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COUET  AND  CITY. 


CHAPTER  I. 


To  be  loved  by  men,  a  man  must  appear  to  love  them ; 

— and,  for  preserving  the  appearance,  I  cannot  think  of 

any  means  so  sure  as  the  reality. 

Selden. 

Walter  Hamlyn  retired  to  rest  that  night 
with  the  fixed  determination  of  entreating  a 
full  explanation  from  his  father  early  on  the 
morrow ;  but,  his  rest  having  been  singularly 
disturbed  by  anxieties  arising  from  the  mys- 
terious communications  of  Mr.  Hamlyn,  in- 

VOL.  II.  B 
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termingled  with  reminiscences  of  Miss  Ver- 
non's unusual  graciousness  and  surmises  touch- 
ing the  attractions  of  the  "  beautiful  Ellen," 
— his  night  was  prolonged  so  far  into  the 
morning,  that,  when  he  reached  the  break- 
fast-room, his  father  had  already  started  for 
town,  and  the  post-horses  arrived  to  convey 
his  mother  and  sister  the  first  stage  towards 
Rotherwood  Castle. 

Indignant  with  himself  for  having  lost 
the  opportunity  of  satisfying  his  misgivings, 
Walter  resolved  to  address  himself  by  letter 
to  his  father,  and  would  probably  have  per- 
sisted throughout  the  day  in  his  quarrel  with 
his  own  ill-timed  laziness,  but  for  the  conso- 
lations imparted  to  his  feelings  as  a  sports- 
man by  a  sudden  thaw.  Already,  the  slopes 
of  the  park,  half  covered  with  snow,  were  as- 
suming the  sort  of  piebald  complexion,  so 
cheering  to  the  eye  of  a  desponding  fox- 
hunter  ;  and,  to  crown  his  contentment,  the 
Ormeau  hounds  were   to  meet  the  following 
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morning  at  Alderham  Gorse,  a  capital  covert 
within  three  miles  of  Dean  Park. 

"  Your  father  begged  me  to  tell  you, 
Walter,"  said  Mrs.  Hamlyn,  embracing  her 
son  with  a  dejected  air,  as  she  was  about  to 
enter  the  carriage  for  her  journey — "  that  he 
had  half  promised  Colonel  Hamilton  you 
would  dine  with  him  to-day.  Do,  my  dear 
son,  if  not  very  disagreeable  to  you  !  You 
have  no  reasonable  excuse,  for  the  Colonel 
is  aware  that  you  are  staying  here  alone." 

"  Pray  do,  dear  Walter ! — he  will  be  so 
very  glad  of  your  company,"  added  Lydia, 
who  was  following  her  mother  through  the 
portico.  "  He  really  feels  towards  us  as  if  we 
were  his  children.  Make  the  old  man  happy, 
therefore,  by  dining  at  Burlington  to-day." 

Though  averse  at  that  moment  to  society 
of  any  kind, — for  Walter,  though  worldly 
and  frivolous,  had  too  honourable  a  spirit  to 
have  already  shaken  off  the  painful  impres- 
sions   produced  by    the  rash    and  alarming 
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communications  of  his  father,  he  promised, 
ere  the  windows  of  the  chariot  were  drawn 
up  and  a  last  signal  of  adieu  exchanged  with 
the  travellers,  to  comply  with  their  urgent 
request ;  and  a  joyful  man  was  the  old  Co- 
lonel that  day,  on  finding  that,  instead  of 
sitting  down  to  his  solitary  dinner,  a  claim 
was  made  on  his  hospitality  for  the  promised 
prawn-currie  and  Bombay  Madeira. 

But  if  Walter  had  indulged  in  momentary 
expectations  of  obtaining  from  Mm  the  ex- 
planation he  was  prohibited  from  seeking 
from  his  mother,  he  was  speedily  undeceived. 
Before  he  had  been  five  minutes  at  Burling- 
ton Manor,  he  discovered  that  no  interview 
had  taken  place  between  the  Colonel  and  his 
friend  since  their  unlucky  visit  to  the 
Hyde. 

"  Hamlyn  tipped  me  a  chit,  late  last 
night,"  said  he,  in  the  colonial  slang  to 
which  the  Hamlyns  were  now  accustomed, — 
"  that  he  was  forced  to  be   off  to  town   by 
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daybreak,  this  morning.  Business,  I  suppose  ! 
— a  slice  of  the  loan  in  the  market, — or  some 
trifle  of  that  sort ; — a  Riga  correspondent 
wanting  patching, — eh? — or  a  soap-manu- 
factory blown  up  in  bubbles, — leaving  Ham- 
lyn  and  Co.  in  the  suds ! — Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Why,  bless  your  soul  and  body  !  these  great 
money-dealers  sleep  as  uneasily  in  their  beds 
as  so  many  paupers  in  the  Braxham  Union. 
But  now  I  think  on't,  he  mentioned  some- 
thing of  an  extraordinary  ballot  at  the  Indy 
House,  for  the  election  of  your  uncle,  An- 
drew Harrington." 

Captain  Hamlyn,  aware  that  no  terms  of 
cordiality  subsisted  between  his  father  and 
uncle,  saw  at  once  that  this  announcement 
was  a  mere  pretext  for  his  abrupt  departure. 

"  And  did  my  father  say  nothing  further  ?" 
said  he,  with  assumed  unconcern. 

"  Only  that,  as  you  and  I  were  left  solitary 
sparrows,  we'd  better  perch  to-day  on  the  same 
branch ; — that  may  be  you'd  dine  with  me,  in 
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compassion  .to  my  lonesomeness.  And,  by 
George,  I  was  mons'ously  kindly  thought  of ! 
— for,  with  nothing  better  in  prospect  than 
a  tete-a-tete  with  Pincher,  I  was  beginning 
to  repent  I'd  shirked  the  Rother'ood  party. 
Though  I'm  not  fond  of  great  lords  or  gaudy 
days,  (and  the  Hyde's  been  an  additional 
sickener  on  that  score),  I'm  still  less  fond  of 
being  alone." 

"  But  you  are  not  to  be  alone  long,  I  under- 
stand ;"  observed  Walter,  half  desirous,  half 
afraid  to  hazard  a  direct  reference  to  the 
"  beautiful  Ellen."— "  My  father  tells  me,  sir, 
that  your  daughter-in-law  is  likely  to  become 
your  inmate?" — 

"  Ay, — so  she  writes  me  word,"  replied 
the  old  man,  in  any  thing  but  a  tone  of  ex- 
ultation. "  On  my  poor  boy's  death,  I 
wrote  from  Indy,  doubling  her  jointur', — as  I 
had  then  no  home  to  offer  her,  or  next  to 
none;  and  feeling  she  might  entertain  a 
grudge  against  the  family,  which  had  shown 
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itself  in  the  first  instance  so  loth  to  receive 
her.  But  I  told  her,  poor  thing,  at  the  same 
time,  that,  if  ever  old  John  Hamilton  had  an 
English  roof  over  his  head,  there  was  bed  and 
board  and  a  hearty  welcome  for  her,  when 
she'd  a  mind  to  try  'em.  No  occasion  for 
her,  just  then,  to  make  up  her  mind.  For  her 
own  health  was  delicate  with  nursing  him  ; 
and  so  she'd  the  wisdom  to  abide  her  two 
years'  widowhood  in  Italy,  (where  she'd  seen 
him  drop  into  the  grave !)  and  there's  luckily 
been  time  for  all  unpleasant  feelings  to  subside 
between  us,  afore  our  meeting." 
"  You  expect  her  shortly  then  ?" — 
"  As  soon  as  may  be,  I  fancy.  I  suspect 
your  good  mother's  friend,  Lady  Burlington, 
(with  whom  she  made  acquaintance  last  sum- 
mer was  a  twelvemonth  at  Lucca,)  has  been 
firing  up  her  fancy  with  fine  descriptions 
of  the  beauties  of  the  Manor ;  for  this  visit  to 
England  is  quite  a  sudden  resolution." 

"  A  very  fortunate  one  for  you,  sir,"  said 
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Walter,  courteously.  "  Since  you  have  made 
up  your  mind  to  spend  the  spring  in  the 
country,  Mrs.  Robert  Hamilton's  society  will 
enable  you  to  dispense  with  that  of  my  mother 
and  sister,  on  their  departure  for  Cavendish 
Square  for  the  season." 

"  How  the  deuce  do  you  know  that  ?  How 
do  I  know  it  myself?  It  doesn't  follow  that 
this  daughter-in-law  of  mine  is  qualified  to 
reconcile  me  to  the  loss  of  Lydia's  pretty 
prattle,  and  Mrs.  Hamlyn's  sound  sense  and 
pleasant  company.  I  know  she  is  handsome, 
for  I've  her  miniature  yonder  in  the  bureau, 
(a  present  from  Bob  to  his  poor  mother;)  and 
her  influence  over  my  boy,  which  carried  'em 
through  all  the  difficulties  we  threw  in  the 
way  of  their  marriage,  proves  that  she's  clever. 
But  I  mayn't  like  her  for  all  that.  One  sel- 
dom does  like  people  by  whom  one's  aware  of 
having  dealt  unkindly  !  One  behaves  all  the 
handsomer  to  'em,  by  way  of  atonement, — but 
there's  never  a  cordial  liking.     And  so,  you 
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see,  if  poor  Ellen  don't  happen  to  take  my 
fancy,  her  visit  here  will  be  more  a  punish- 
ment than  a  pleasure.  However,  no  need  to 
go  in  search  of  misfortunes.  Time  enough  to 
take  offence,  when  offence  is  given." 

All  this  was  strangely  different  from  Mr. 
Hamlyn's  account  of  the  Colonel's  disposition 
towards  his  daughter-in-law.  But  the  old 
gentleman's  projects  might,  perhaps,  have  un- 
dergone some  modification  in  consequence  of 
his  recent  observations  on  men  and  manners 
at  the  Hyde. 

Meanwhile,  Walter  had  no  cause  to  repent 
his  concession.  Though  disappointed  in  the 
main  object  of  his  visit,  the  dinner  was  excel- 
lent, the  Colonel  chatty  and  social ;  and  the 
embarrassing  taciturn  meal  at  Dean  Park,  the 
preceding  day,  was  still  too  fresh  in  his  recol- 
lection, not  to  impart  a  charm  to  the  plain- 
spoken  frankness  of  his  host.  His  father's 
dispiriting  and  unnatural  reserve  placed 
strongly  in  relief  the  warm,  cordial  nature  of 
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the  good  old  Colonel,  whose  heart  was  open 
to  God  and  man,  simply  because  it  contained 
nothing  demanding  concealment. 

He  saw  that,  though  the  abrupt  truisms  of 
Hamilton  might  be  out  of  place  in  such  stilted 
society  as  that  of  the  Hyde,  in  the  every-day 
intercourse  of  life,  he  was  worth  a  whole  wil- 
derness of  Vernons.  No  hidden  motives — no 
coquetting  with  his  power — no  crooked  policy 
— in  the  old  soldier !  Though  fully  aware  of 
the  importance  of  the  Hamlyns  to  his  declining 
years,  he  made  no  secret  of  his  sense  of  de- 
pendence on  their  society ;  but  welcomed  Wal- 
ter to  his  house  with  the  overflowing  glee  of 
one  who  cannot  do  too  much  to  prove  his 
consciousness  of  obligation. 

"  I've  had  that  mealy-mouthed  coxcomb^ 
young  Vernon,  here  this  morning,"  said  the 
Colonel,  after  thanking  Walter  heartily,  at  the 
close  of  dinner,  for  having  bored  himself  with 
such  a  tete-a-tete.  "  I  can't  abide  that  young 
fellow!  —  There's  nothing  real  about  him — 
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nothing  true,  I  remember  at  Ghazerapore,  a 
native  who  saw  his  black  face  for  the  first 
time  in  my  looking-glass,  insisting  upon  tak- 
ing it  down  from  the  wall  to  search  for  the 
substantial  figure  behind  the  image.  Now, 
when  I  am  talking  to  master  Alberic,  I  feel  as 
if  I  should  like  to  hoist  out  the  real  man,  in- 
stead of  the  'pretence  afore  me  !  " — 

"  Did  you  expect  him  here  to-day?"  in- 
quired Walter,  not  a  little  mortified  that 
Vernon  should  have  found  his  way  to  Bur- 
lington  Manor,  without  so  much  as  leaving  a 
card  at  Dean  Park ;  an  omission  which  he 
attributed,  on  second  thoughts,  to  Colonel 
Hamilton's  indiscreet  pleasantries  concerning 
his  sister  Lydia. 

"  I  invited  'em  all,  if  you  remember.  He 
came  with  their  apologies,  and  a  pretence  of 
examining  the  sledge ;  and  had  the  grace  to 
say  that,  for  a  Brummagem  build,  'twas  by  no 
means  a  bad  turn-out.  So  I  promised  him  if 
there  comes  more  snow  while  Lydia's  away, 
to  send  it  over  for  the  ladies  at  the  Hyde." 
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"  You  told  him,  then,  that  my  mother  and 
sister  were  gone  to  Rotherwood  ?"  said  Walter, 
his  ruffled  plumes  smoothed  by  the  hope  that 
the  acknowledged  absence  of  the  family  had 
been  the  origin  of  the  slight. 

"  He  knew  it — he  knew  it, — for  the  very 
first  question  he  asked  was,  whether  '  my 
friend,  the  Marquis  of  Dar'ford,  was  to  be  of 
the  Rother'ood  party  ? ' — Now  that's  just  one 
of  the  fellow's  saucy  zmrealities.  He  knew 
Dar'ford  was  not  to  be  of  the  party,  in- 
asmuch as  he's  attending  his  sick  mother 
in  another  county.  But  he  chose  to  hint 
a  make-believe  of  Mrs.  Hamlyn  and  Ly- 
dia's  posting  off  after  a  young  nobleman  with 
forty  thousand  a  year,  and  said  as  much  as 
that  he  wished  they  might  get  it, — only  in 
quality  terms.  On  which,  I  gave  him  to  un- 
derstand there  was  no  need  of  any  such  waste 
of  turnpike-tickets  ;  for  that  I'd  never  seen  a 
young  gentleman  more  spoony,  more  loth  to 
leave  a  place,  or  more  anxious  to  get  back 
again,  than  my  Lord  Dar'ford  to  Dean  Park." 
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"  I  am  sorry  you  alluded  to  the  subject  at 
all !"  said  Walter,  "  for  the  Vernons,  and 
even  others  less  worldly,  would  consider  it  the 
height  of  presumption  on  our  part,  sir,  to 
conjecture  the  possibility  of  such  a  preference  ; 
which,  to  do  my  mother  and  sister  justice, 
never  a  moment  entered  their  heads." 

"  And  why  not,  pray? — And  what  right 
have  the  Vernons,  or  e'er  a  body  else,  to  call 
it  presumption  ? — Lydia's  as  pretty  and  pretty- 
behaved  a  girl  as  any  in  the  British  domi- 
nions, let  t'other  be  whom  she  may  !" — 

"  But  the  disproportion  of  rank  and  for- 
tune— " 

"  What's  fortune  to  a  young  fellow  with 
forty  thousand  a  year? — What's  rank  to  a 
Marquis,  who  may  make  any  Joan  a  lady? 
If  Lord  Dar'ford  can't  marry  to  please  him- 
self, who  can,  I  should  like  to  know  ?" — 

"  He  will  probably  please  himself  and  his 
family  at  the  same  time,  some  day  or  other, 
by  choosing  a  wife  in  his  own  order  of  society." 
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"  Nonsense,  nonsense !  Do  you  pretend  to 
arrange  men  and  women  in  classes,  on  the 
Linnean  system,  like  plants  and  insects  ? — Do 
you  want  to  make  society  a  kitchen-garden, 
all  the  spinach  in  one  hed,  and  all  the  endive 
in  t'other  ? — Lydia  does  belong  to  his  order 
of  society.  They  are  both  young  folks  of 
cultivated  minds  and  refined  manners  though  ; 
in  both  respects,  betwixt  ourselves,  our  little 
girl  has  a  plaguy  deal  the  advantage  !" — 

"  Yours  is  a  very  philosophical  view  of  the 
case,"  replied  Walter,  wishing  it  had  pro- 
ceeded from  the  lips  of  Lord  Vernon  rather 
than  of  the  Colonel; — "but  I  fear  it  will  not 
stand  against  the  battle-array  of  public  opinion. 
The  Rotherwoods,  for  instance,  are  worthy, 
unassuming  people,  and  on  friendly  terms  with 
my  family ;  but  rely  upon  it  Lady  Rotherwood 
would  be  indignant  at  the  idea  of  a  marriage 
between  her  nephew  and  my  sister." 

"  More  shame  for  her  then  to  have  sat  by 
simpering  as  she  did,  while  the  Marquis  was 
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recommending  himself  to  dear  Lydia  with  all 
his  might  and  main.  Why,  what  the  deuce  is 
there  against  the  match? — That  the  girl's 
a  banker's  daughter?  What  then!  If  she 
was  a  banker's  heiress,  with  fifty  thousand 
a-year  to  her  fortune,  we  should  have  all  the 
Dukes  in  the  land  running  after  her,  and  folks 
would  praise  their  prudence.  My  dear 
Watty!  the  day's  past  when  noblemen  thought 
it  a  fine  thing  to  sacrifice  their  own  and  their 
children's  happiness  to  the  glory  of  having  a 
titled  name  inscribed  on  a  sham  apple,  in  the 
family-tree  hung  up  in  their  hall,  (to  my 
thinking,  as  bitter  an  apple  as  the  one  that 
tempted  Mother  Eve  to  sin  !).  Life  isn't  long 
enough  for  such  empty  potter.  The  March 
of  Intellect  has  left  such  rubbish  behind  it, 
among  other  useless  baggage.  You  might  as 
well  pretend  to  believe  in  witchcraft  or  the 
philosopher's  stone,  as  in  the  right  divine  of 
lords  and  ladies." 

"  You  need  not  reprove  my  credulity,"  said 
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Walter  with  a  smile.  "  On  the  contrary,  it  is 
my  interest  to  hope  you  may  gain  proselytes  to 
your  doctrines  wherever  you  see  fit  to  play 
the  apostle ;  but,  depend  on  it,  pride  of  birth 
was  never  more  influential  in  England  than 
at  this  moment.  All  our  institutions  have 
an  aristocratic  tendency.  The  increasing 
fusion  or  confusion  of  classes  necessitates  a 
sort  of  fanaticism  in  the  order  whose  privi- 
leges are  invaded,  just  as  religious  persecutions 
beget  religious  enthusiasm." 

"Mighty  plausible  and  famously  well- 
worded,"  said  the  Colonel.  "  'T  wouldn't  read 
amiss  in  a  quarterly  review,  from  which,  may 
be,  you  cribbed  it,  eh,  Master  Watty  ?  But 
'  tisn't  sound,  '  tisn't  sound,  my  boy  ! — Tis  as 
hollow  as  a  bubble.  You  know  as  well  as  I 
do,  that  the  most  stiff-necked  of  these  aristo- 
crats would  marry  his  son  or  daughter,  at  any 
time,  to  mine  or  your  father's,  on  a  sufficient 
amount  of  temptation ;  and  then,  what  becomes 
of  their  principles  ?     Never  was  there  a  great 
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heiress  in  England,  be  she  whom  she  might, 
that  all  the  lords  in  the  kingdom  didn't  run 
after,  to  say  nothing  now  and  then  of  Princes 
of  the  Blood!"— 

"  I  believe  you  are  right.  But,  though 
facts  may  justify  your  assertion,  you  will  never 
persuade  the  world,  sir,  that  the  daughter  of 
Mr.  Hamlyn,  of  Lombard  Street,  with  five 
thousand  pounds,  is  a  suitable  wife  for  the 
Marquis  of  Dartford." 

"  If  he's  persuaded  of  it,  let  the  world  go 

and  be hanged.     As  to  the  five  thousand 

pounds  fortune,  my  dear  boy, — But  of  that 
hereafter.  I  tell  you  what,  Walter,  I  'm  sick 
of  seeing  so  much  of  the  happiness  of  God's 
creatures  sacrificed  to  big  words.  *  The 
World  !'  What  on  earth  does  the  wedlock  of 
two  young  folks,  of  independent  circumstances 
and  irreproachable  conduct,  matter  to  '  the 
world,'  which,  after  all,  is  like  the  wind,  more 
talked  of  than  seen,  except  by  the  pigs. — In 
the  first  place,  what  is  the  World?— A  few  court 
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cards,  with  finer  faces  than  the  rest  o'  the 
pack,  eh  ?  — A  few  fine  gentlemen,  who  've 
jockied  each  other  out  of  the  right  of  deciding 
who's  fit  company  to  eat  his  dinner,  or  play 
his  rubber,  in  certain  houses  in  St.  James's 
Street? — and  a  few  fine  ladies,  whom  the 
said  fine  gentlemen  consider  worth  touch- 
ing their  hats  to  ? — That's  the  long  and  short 
o'  the  world,  Watty !  according  to  your 
vocab'lary.  And  what's  more,  there's  many 
a  first-rate  professional  man,  ay,  and  many  a 
first-rate  parliament  man,  whose  opinion  or 
company  you  wouldn't  give  a  whiff  o'  your 
cigar  for,  only  'cause  they  don't  exactly  belong 
to  what  such  titmice  as  you  and  young  Vernon, 
— and  your  elders  and  betters,  too, — think 
proper  to  call  THE  WORLD  !" — 

Walter  Hamlyn,  who,  during  this  harangue, 
had  been  enjoying  a  cigar  and  a  glass  of 
whisky-toddy  such  as  the  steps  of  Crock- 
ford's  never  afforded  to  their  amateurs, 
secretly  congratulated  himself  that  these  Hot- 
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tentot-isms  of  the  worthy  old  gentleman  had 
not  startled  the  ears  polite  of  the  Hyde, 
instead  of  producing  in  his  own  a  gentle  titil- 
lation,  forming  an  agreeable  counteraction  to 
the  soothing  fumes  of  his  fragrant  Havannah. 

"  I  dare  say  you  are  very  right,  sir  !"  said 
he,  throwing  the  stump  into  the  fire,  and 
taking  from  the  silver  salver  by  his  side  a 
steaming  goblet,  a  few  concluding  sips  from 
which  completed  the  unusual  expansion  of  his 
feelings.  "  It  is  a  field  I  have  often  fought 
over  with  my  brother  Harry,  and  been  in- 
variably defeated.  Harry  pretends  that  those 
who  live  out  of  society,  (such  as  himself,  as  a 
scholar,  or  you  as  a  hermit,)  are  in  the  posi- 
tion of  aeronauts  looking  down  upon  the 
earth  and  beholding  all  things  on  the  same 
level, — the  mountain  and  the  molehill,  the 
city  and  the  village." — 

"  And  a  plaguy  good  notion  too ! — That 
was  Harry's  idea,  was  it ! — I  suspect  he  and 
I  should  hit  it  off  famously." 


20  THE  BANKER'S  WIFE  J 

"  Harry  is  an  original,  as  I  heard  my  sister 
telling  you  the  other  day," 

"Why,  I  hope  you  don't  call  yourself  a 
copy  f — Lydia  was  saying,  if  you  remember, 
that  no  people  on  earth  could  differ  more  than 
her  two  brothers  !"— 

"  According  to  Harry's  doctrines,  the  dif* 
ference  arises  from  the  pressure  of  the  atmo- 
sphere we  live  in,  as  the  weight  of  objects 
differs  in  or  out  of  the  receiver  of  an  air-pump. 
So  strong,  however,  is  the  influence  of  our 
second  nature,  that,  I  admit,  few  people  would 
take  us  for  brothers.  Harry  is  quite  a  book- 
worm." 

"  And  you  a  silkworm,  eh? — Well !  I  can't 
approve  his  taste  in  that  particular.  Reading's 
a  famous  thing  when  talking's  not  to  be  had. 
Books  are  good  company  enough,  where  there 
are  no  men  and  women.  At  Ghazerapore,  for 
instance,  a  new  magazine  or  amusing  tour  was 
manna  in  the  desert.  But,  thanks  to  the  Bond 
Street  booksellers,  yonder  table's  covered  with 
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'em;  and  'twould  be  a  long  time  afore  I  thought 
of  cutting  open  the  leaves,  so  long  as  I'd  your 
pleasant  company  at  hand,  or  the  choice  of 
dropping  in  to  a  rubber  at  Dean  Park.  By 
the  way,  I  suppose  we  shall  be  having  your 
brother  at  home  here  shortly? — He'll  be  of 
age,  won't  he,  next  month  ?" — 

"  Next  month  ? — February  ? — Yes  !  I  believe 
so.  But  coming  of  age  is  an  expression 
seldom  used  in  a  family,  unless  for  an  eldest 
son.  Harry  will  certainly  be  one-and-twenty 
on  the  19th  of  February." 

"  And  in  another  month  or  so,  I  think 
Lydia  told  me,  he's  to  take  his  degree  ?" — 

"  You  may  rely  on  Lydia's  information  on 
any  point  regarding  her  brother.  They  are 
nearer  of  an  age,  and  nursery  friends.  / 
have  lived  less  with  my  sisters;  and  Harry 
is  decidedly  the  favourite." 

"  'Tis  but  fair  the  poor  lad  should  be  a 
favourite  with  somebody  or  another !"  ob- 
served the  Colonel ;  "  for  betwixt  you  and 
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me  and  the  fire,  Watty,  you  have  it  all  your 
own  way  with  your  father." 

"  I  should  have  thought  you  had  now  seen 
enough  of  the  family,  sir,"  replied  Walter, 
"  to  be  aware  that  no  one  has  a  grain  of  in- 
fluence with  my  father !  In  his  own  quiet 
way,  he  is  the  most  arbitrary  man  on  the 
face  of  the  earth." 

"  A  pretty  thing  for  you  to  say,  my  young 
spark,  when  you  chose  to  be  a  soldier  (more's 
the  credit  to  you,)  in  spite  of  his  teeth  ! — 'Tis 
my  notion  that  all  eldest  sons  are  born  with 
the   bump  of  contradictiveness.     There  was 

my  poor  boy  !     He,  too,  chose But    no 

matter  !  However,  from  something  your  mo- 
ther hinted  to  me,  t'other  night,  (as  a  reason 
for  begging  me  not  to  mention  Harry's  name 
just  now  afore  his  father,)  I  suspect  my  friend 
Hamlyn's  found  cause  to  regret  he  did  not 
pop  him  into  the  banking-house  three  years 
ago,  instead  of  sending  him  Greek-mongering 
to  college." 
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"  Has  Harry  been  getting  into  scrapes 
then,  at  Cambridge  ?" — eagerly  inquired  Wal- 
ter, sitting  down  again,  though  he  had  just 
risen  to  depart.  "  Very  unfair  of  him,  not 
to  apply  to  me ! — Very  unfair  of  him, — very 
unkind." — 

"  May  be  he  might,  if  they  were  money- 
scrapes !"  replied  the  Colonel,  forgiving 
young  Hamlyn  his  French  essences  and  var- 
nished boots,  in  favour  of  his  prompt  bro- 
therly affection.  "  But  Tm  afraid  he's  likely 
to  cross  his  father's  purposes,  just  as  his  bro- 
ther did  afore  him.  Neither  of  my  friend 
the  banker's  sons  seem  to  inherit  much  taste 
for  the  shop  ; — one,  'cause  he's  a  fine  gentle- 
man,— t'other,  'cause  he's  a  whimsical  gentle- 
man. The  proverb  doesn't  always  hold  good 
that,  '  As  crows  the  old  cock,  so  crows  the 
cockerel.' " 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say,  sir,"  demanded 
Walter,  in  great  surprise,  "  that  Harry  re- 
bels against  going  into  the  bank  ?" 
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"  Something  of  that  kind,  I  fancy." 
"  Why  he  must  be  out  of  his  senses  !'• 
"  Were  you  mad,  pray,  when  you  raised 
the  same  objection  ?" — 

"  I  sometimes  think  so !"  replied  Walter, 
good-humouredly.  "  But  though  my  father 
compromised  with  the  insanity  of  his  elder 
son,  I  fear  he  has  not  a  sufficient  stock  of 
patience  for  two.  Consider,  what  a  loss  to 
the  family,  should  any  thing  happen  to  my 
father,  if  none  of  us  succeed  him  in  the 
business." 

"  I  suppose  that" s  what  he  pleaded  to  youy 
eh  ? — and  has  now  got  to  plead  to  Rebel  the 
Second ! —  Mrs.  Hamlyn,  I  can  tell  you,  is 
miserable  about  the  matter,  and  wanted  me 
to  use  my  influence  in  softening  her  husband. 
But  faith,  I'm  far  more  disposed  to  try  my 
hand  at  melting  the  obstinacy  of  the  delin- 
quent. On  this  occasion,  Hamlyn  has  all  the 
reason  on  his  side." 

"  To  be  sure  he  has !     What  a  provision 
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for  Harry  to  reject !  Such  a  standing  as  my 
father's !  Such  a  position  as  that  of  an  emi- 
nent London  banker." 

"  Then  why  scout  it  yourself,  Mister  Jes- 
samy  ?" — 

"  Harry  and  I  are  differently  situated. 
His  alternative  was  an  appointment  in 
India." 

"  Was  and  is  are  two  things !  Harry 
Hamlyn,  they  tell  me,  has  distinguished  him- 
self prodigiously  at  the  University.  The 
learned  professions  are  open  to  him. — Public 
life's  open  to  him." 

"So  it  will  be,  if  he  fulfil  my  father's 
intentions.  The  great  object  of  my  brother's 
going  to  Cambridge  was  to  qualify  him  for 
the  House  of  Commons,  (for  which  I  have  not 
the  smallest  vocation ;)  so  that,  one  day  or 
other,  my  father  may  resign  him  his  seat  for 
Barsthorpe." 

"  Pending  which,  he's  to  wear  away  the 
best  of  his  days  in  Lombard  Street,  trying  to 
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prove  to  the  money-changers   that  two  and 
two  make  five, — with  a  quill  behind  his  ear, 
and  the  price  of  stocks  always   ringing  in 
it!  —  See   what   such   a  life   has    done   for 
Hamlyn !     Shrivelled   him   into   a   mummy ! 
Why,  at  eight  and  forty,   your  father's  an 
older  man,  at  heart,  than  I  at  sixty-seven, 
after  grilling  away  my  constitution  between 
the  tropics.     However,  for  all  that,  I  don't 
wish  to  back  up  your  brother !    I  only  mean 
to  say,  as  his  mother  did  to  me,  that,  there 
are  excuses  to  be  made  for  the  lad ;  that,  at 
his  age,  a  fellow  of  spirit  thinks  twice  afore 
chaining  himself  to  the  oar ;  and  that,  over  a 
mind  like  his,  one  has  a  better  chance  by  the 
influence  of  argument,  than  by  throwing  his 
dependence  in  his  teeth  and  seeing  who  can 
talk  loudest.     But  mind,  Master  Watty !    All 
this  is  as  confidential  as  a  Governor-General's 
despatch.     So  don't  go  and  let  the  cat  out  of 
the  bag,  and  get  me  called  over  the  coals  for 
blabbing," 
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"  It  is  a  poor  compliment  to  my  head  and 
heart,"  said  Walter  (bitterly  enough  for  a 
dandy),  "that  I  am  the  last  person  to  be 
made  acquainted  with  the  troubles  of  my 
family  !"— 

"Such  yery  fine  gentlemen  as  you,  are 
sometimes  supposed  to  care  less  what  is 
passing  in  their  families  than  elsewhere," 
cried  the  old  Colonel,  who  took  as  much 
pleasure  in  putting  him  on  his  mettle  as  is 
found  by  many  in  setting  up  the  bristles  of  a 
handsome  terrier.  "  However,  if  for  half  a 
second  I  fancied  you  one  of  the  hollow  hearts, 
Watty,  my  boy ! — I  ask  your  pardon !  I  see 
I  didn't  do  you  justice." 

"  I  was  resenting  the  injustice  of  my  mother 
and  brother,  sir,  rather  than  yours,"  replied 
Walter,  coldly. 

"  And  can't  you  see  that  they  might  feel  a 
delicacy  about  involving  you  in  a  question  of 
filial  rebellion  ?  Harry  could  hardly  complain 
of  his  fortunes  to  you, — his  expensive,  pam- 
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pered,  elder  brother, — without  running  the 
risk  of  giving  you  pain." 

"  Better  keep  his  scruples  for  the  pain  he 
is  likely  to  give  my  father !"  cried  Walter, 
piqued  almost  out  of  his  generous  feelings 
towards  his  brother.  "  However,  since  no 
one  thinks  me  worth  consulting,  I  may  spare 
myself  the  trouble  of  giving  an  opinion. 
Good  night,  Colonel  Hamilton  !  I  shall  not 
have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  to-morrow,  as 
the  hounds  meet  at  half-past  ten,  and  we 
have  a  heavy  country  before  us." 

"  Not  see  me  ?  No  such  thing  !"— cried  the 
old  man.  "The  meet's  at  Ald'rham  Gorse, 
and  I  mean  to  drive  over  to  covert.  Though 
my  sporting  days  are  over,  I  don't  see  why  I 
shouldn't  give  myself  the  treat  of  looking  at 
a  neat  turn-out,  when  the  thing's  within  dis- 
tance. I'll  call  for  you  in  the  barouche,  and 
your  horses  can  meet  you  at  Ald'rham.  But 
I  won't  keep  you  now,  my  dear  Walter,  as 
you've   got    sportsman's    hours    upon    your 


OR,  COURT  AND  CITY.  29 

hands. — So,  good  night,  and  pleasant  dreams 
t'ye !" 

It  is  generally  admitted  that  a  covert  side 
is  one  of  the  most  sociable  gathering-places 
of  a  sporting  county;  the  fountain-head  of 
its  feuds  and  reconciliations,— its  politics  and 
scandal.  All  men  "  qualified  to  bear  arms  " 
hasten  thither,  as  if  in  proof  of  their  mettle ; 
and  even  the  veteran  sportsmen  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood, long  retired  from  the  active  plea- 
sures of  the  field,  make  it  a  point  to  repair  to 
the  "  coffee-room,"  whenever  a  meet  takes 
place  within  reasonable  distance. 

Few  country  spectacles  more  exciting,  in 
short,  than  the  rendezvous  of  a  favourite  pack  ; 
to  which,  on  all  sides,  equipages  of  every  sort 
are  repairing  in  full  animation, — from  the 
family-coach  of  the  squire  to  the  knowing 
dog-cart  of  the  trainer.  Natty  grooms,  lead- 
ing their  master's  horses,  but  jealously 
watching  the  condition  of  the  grooms  and 
horses   of    other    masters,  —  the    sportsmen 
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themselves,  arriving  singly,  doubly,  or  in 
groups,  on  their  road-hacks, — in  their  mouths 
a  cigar,  or  a  reprimand  for  the  luckless  lad 
who  is  sure  to  be  too  late  or  too  early,  or 
have  heated  their  hunters  in  zeal  to  prove 
over-punctual; — and  finally,  the  weather- 
beaten,  shrewd-faced  old  huntsman  and  sturdy 
whipper-in, — part  and  parcel  of  their  well- 
known  steeds, — centaurs,  whose  man-moiety 
is  encased  in  scarlet  and  black  velvet, — fol- 
lowed by,  or  following,  the  pack  of  eager, 
high-couraged  hounds,  who  move  together, 
vivacious  and  compact,  as  though  a  quarter  of 
an  acre  of  snow  were  suddenly  endued  with 
life  and  muscularity ; — all  conspire  to  impart 
to  the  winter  landscape  a  degree  of  vigour 
and  vitality  such  as,  amid  the  more  vivid 
impulses  of  summer,  a  race-course  alone  avails 
to  call  into  action. 

All  the  world,  animate  or  inanimate,  is  in 
towering  spirits.  Care  is  forgotten, — business 
laid    aside.     The    statesman   renounces    his 
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politics, — the    country    doctor    neglects    his 
patients, — the  bridegroom 

Forgets  the  bride 
Was  made  his  wedded  wife  yestreen, — 

the  farmer  defies  his  wife's  prohibitions,  and 
the  farmer's  son  the  farmer's, — the  moment 
the  hounds  are  heard  or  seen  making  their 
way  towards  the  spot,  where  from  two  to  four 
hundred  healthy,  happy  individuals  are  met 
together  for  the  annihilation  of  a  monster  two 
feet  long,  whose  direst  offence  against  the 
community  consists  in  robbing  a  henroost ! — 
It  was  the  first  time  in  his  life  Colonel 
Hamilton  had  witnessed  this  cheering  spec- 
tacle ;  and  his  eager  spirits  readily  took  fire 
as  he  drove  towards  Alderham  Gorse,  en- 
countering at  every  turn  of  the  road  some 
neighbour  whose  scarlet  coat  and  snow-white 
leathers  gave  him  the  appearance  of  a  stranger; 
or  some  stranger  whose  clever  turn-out 
rendered  him  an  object  of  interest  and  curi- 
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osity.  Having  persuaded  Walter  to  bear  him 
company  in  the  barouche,  the  young  sports- 
man found  himself  every  moment  compelled 
to  take  his  cigar  from  his  mouth,  in  order  to 
satisfy  the  inquisitiveness  of  his  companion. 

"  Who  the  deuce  is  that  crossing  the  turnip- 
field  P  cried  the  Colonel.  "  Why,  by  George  ! 
'tis  old  Barlow  himself,  looking  as  fresh  as  a 
four-y'r  old,  and  all  the  more  consequential 
to-day  that  the  meet's  on  his  own  ground.'  I 
didn't  know  Barlow  was  a  sportsman.  Yet 
his  hunting-coat  seems  to  have  seen  ser- 
vice. And  who  have  we  here,  that  the  far- 
mers and  grooms  are  uncapping  to  as  though 
'twas  the  Governor-General, — in  a  bit  of  pink 
that  looks  as  if  turned  out  by  a  milliner, 
rather  than  the  tailor ;  and  a  strawberry  and 
cream  complexion  to  match  ?  Ugh  ! — I  thought 
so ! — I  knew 't  could  be  no  other  than  the 
young  jackanapes  from  the  Hyde." 

Walter  Hamlyn  felt  almost  ashamed  of  the 
impulse  which  prompted  him,  at  that  moment, 
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to  look  out  eagerly  on  the  opposite  side,  (at 
a  restive  colt  which  was  doing  its  best  to 
unseat  one  of  the  Alderhara  farmers,  who  had 
a  mind  to  show  off  his  stock  in  the  field,  and 
unite  business  with  pleasure,)  as  a  pretext  for 
not  bowing  to  Alberic  Vernon,  while  thus 
familiarly  accompanying,  in  his  own  carriage, 
the  man  so  outrageously  contemned  at  the 
Hyde.  But  there  was  no  fear  of  his  guileless 
companion  misdoubting  his  pitiful  motives. 
The  Colonel  was  engrossed,  both  heart  and 
soul,  both  eye  and  ear,  by  the  stirring  scene 
before  him. 

"By  George!  what  a  splendid  creaturV 
cried  he ;  "  that  bay,  I  mean,  from  which  the 
helper  has  just  shifted  the  saddle-cloth.  Why 
'tis  a  pictur'  for  an  artist !— Worth  three  hun- 
dred guineas,  if  it's  worth  a  pound  ! — Whose 
is  it,  I  wonder?" 

"  This  is  only  the  third  time  I  have  been 
out  this  winter,"  replied  Walter,  "  and  I 
scarcely  know  a   horse    in   the   field.     Lord 
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Cossington  is  usually  the  best-mounted  of  the 
Ormeau  party ;  but  he  would  have  had  one 
of  the  hunt-grooms  in  attendance.  The  bay, 
probably,  belongs  to  a  stranger.  There  are 
always  fellows  over  from  Leamington,  who 
make  a  grand  show  and  prodigious  noise. 
We  are  pretty  sure  to  have  some  wonderful 
turn-outs  from  Leamington," 

The  stir  and  bustle  were  now  every  moment 
increasing,  till  they  reached  the  outskirts  of  the 
gorse,  whose  dingy  verdure  looked  almost  as  gay 
in  the  midst  of  winter-nakedness,  as  its  golden 
blossoms  rendered  the  spot  at  midsummer 
amid  surrounding  verdure.  Many  a  manly, 
weatherbitten  face  was  turned  benignantly 
towards  Colonel  Hamilton,  as  they  drove 
through  a  jolly  group  of  fustian-suited  but 
famously-mounted  sportsmen,  the  farmers  of 
the  neighbourhood;  and  Walter  was  almost 
piqued  to  perceive  that  among  them,  as  well 
as  among  the  country-gentlemen,  his  compa- 
nion, though  so  new  a  comer  into  the  county, 
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was  better  recognized  than  his  father's  son, 
the  hereditary  squire  of  Dean  Park.  There 
was  something  peculiarly  cordial  in  their 
mode  of  touching  their  hats  to  the  old 
soldier,  with  whose  manly  calling  and  libera- 
lity as  a  Lord  of  the  Manor  they  experienced 
more  sympathy  than  was  compatible  with  the 
demure,  cautious,  and  sedentary  nature  of  the 
banker ;  whom,  though  affecting  the  War'ick- 
shire  squire,  they  could  never  prevail  on 
themselves  to  regard  otherwise  than  as  Ham- 
lyn  of  Lombard  Street. 

A  thousand  friendly  greetings  and  uproari- 
ous "  how  are  yes"  were  exchanged  between 
the  Colonel  and  the  lesser  squirearchy  of 
Braxham  and  Ovington,  of  whose  existence, 
after  the  fashion  of  the  Hyde,  the  Hamlyns 
affected  to  have  no  cognizance ;  till  Walter 
found  himself  so  much  embarrassed  by  their 
familiarity  with  his  companion,  that  he  was 
right  glad  to  descry  his  groom  and  hunter, 
leisurely  walking  towards  the  appointed  spot. 
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In  a  moment,  he  was  out  of  the  carriage ; 
which  the  Colonel,  in  compliance  with  the 
advice  of  his  jocose  friend,  had  caused  to  be 
drawn  up  on  a  rising  ground,  commanding  a 
view  of  the  covert  and  of  the  vale  of  Alder- 
ham,  which  the  fox,  when  found,  was  most 
likely  to  take. 

?*  What  a  thousand  pities  your  mother  and 
sister  were  forced  to  go  to  Rother'ood !" — 
exclaimed  the  Colonel,  in  the  utmost  glee 
and  excitement,  as  Walter  turned,  on  the 
carriage-step,  to  give  him  a  parting  nod. 
"  Lydia  would  have  enjoyed  all  this.  By 
George !  it  almost  tempts  me  to  call  out  like 
the  man  in  the  play  for  '  a  horse — a  horse !' 
I  shouldn't  be  surprised  afore  the  season's 
over,  to  find  myself  in  the  saddle,  among  the 
best  of  ye,  galloping  like  the  tailor  to  Brent- 
ford, or  John  Gilpin  to  Ware." 

At  that  moment,  Walter  Hamlyn  sincerely 
wished  the  noisy  old  man,  whether  mounted 
or  on  foot,  anywhere  but  where  he  was.     For 
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a  carriage  with  the  Vernon  liveries  was  fast 
approaching;  and  sooner  than  be  found  in 
company  with  the  obnoxious  arraigner  of  the 
Earl  of  Clansawney,  the  Bayard  of  the  Blues 
resolved  to  flee  before  the  face  of  the  lady  of 
his  knightly  thoughts. 

By  the  time  the  blooming  cheeks  of  Susan 
Middlebury  and  her  cousin  were  perceptible 
from  the  carriage-window,  screening  their 
eyes  with  their  hands  from  the  trying  glare  of 
the  winter  sunshine  as  they  gazed  with  eager 
curiosity  upon  the  motley  group,  Walter  was 
apparently  absorbed  in  a  highly  interesting 
discussion  with  his  groom,  touching  the 
stirrup-leathers  of  his  hunting-saddle. 

"  Good  morning,  Colonel  Hamilton, — a 
charming  day  for  the  field ! — I  think  I  may 
venture  to  point  out  the  scene  before  us  to 
your  admiration,  as  one  of  the  most  national 
and  characteristic  in  Great  Britain,"  shouted 
Sir  Henry  Middlebury,  who  was  enacting  the 
part  of  chaperon  to  his  daughters  and  niece. 
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And  while  the  courteous  old  soldier  attempted 
to  mingle  with  his  interjectional  replies  to  the 
mouthy  baronet,  a  succession  of  salutations  to 
his  lovely  companions,  Walter  Hamlyn  stood 
obstinately  afar  off,  resolved  on  no  account  to 
be  confounded  by  the  fair  Lucinda  with  his 
homely  friend. 

At  that  moment,  a  general  buzz  and  mur- 
mur announced  an  occurrence  of  some  import- 
ance,— some  luckless  sportsman  unhorsed,  or 
some  presuming  bumpkin  chastised.  Eques- 
trians rose  in  their  stirrups,  and  pedestrians 
on  their  tiptoes ;  while  the  inmates  of  the 
half-dozen  carriages  on  the  ground  peered  oat 
with  an  air  of  interest. — "The  Duke!— the 
Duke !"  was  instantly  passed  like  a  watch- 
word from  lip  to  lip,  as  a  gentlemanly,  middle- 
aged  man,  mounted  on  a  horse  (whose  value 
was  equal  to  that  of  a  moderate  farm)  rode 
hat  in  hand  through  the  knot  of  sportsmen 
assembled  at  the  lower  extremity  of  the  covert ; 
accommodating  the  pace  of  his  noble  steed  to 
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the  arable  of  a  crop-eared,  strange-looking, 
old  shooting  pony,  bestrode  by  the  scarecrow 
figure  of  old  Gratwycke  of  Gratwycke,  who 
rode  beside  his  Grace  of  Elvaston  with  the 
air  of  something  between  an  earth-stopper 
and  the  clown's  assumption  of  a  cockney 
sportsman  in  a  Christmas-pantomime.  For 
the  Duke  entertained  the  highest  respect  for 
Mr.  Gratwycke  of  Gratwycke ;  —  first,  as  the 
head  of  the  most  ancient  family  in  the 
county ;  —  next,  as  the  stanchest  preserver  of 
its  foxes; — and  thirdly,  as  the  most  active 
and  conscientious  seconder  of  the  politics  of 
the  house  of  Ormeau.  Finer  gentlemen  were 
at  all  times  disregarded  by  the  Elvastons,  to 
make  way  for  a  Gratwycke  of  Gratwycke. 

"  What  on  earth  brings  old  Grat.  and  his 
pony  out  to-day?" — muttered  Mr.  Barlow  of 
Alderham. 

"  What  under  Heaven  keeps  the  Duke 
maundering  yonder  with  Gratwycke,  when 
Bowie  is  putting  the  hounds  into  the  covert  ?" 
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exclaimed  in  his  turn  Alberic  Vernon ;  as  the 
great  man  of  the  moment  pushed  his  way  side 
by  side  with  the  queer-looking  old  gentleman, 
straight  towards  the  carriage  of  Colonel 
Hamilton, — within  a  few  yards  of  which  stood 
young  Vernon,  admirably  mounted,  and,  in 
spite  of  his  horror  of  the  Duchess's  Irish 
nieces,  greatly  in  hopes  of  catching  the  eye 
of  the  Duke,  and  obtaining  an  invitation 
to  Ormeau. 

But  the  "  Frenchified  prig  "  was  precisely 
the  sort  of  youth  to  move  at  the  utmost 
an  indulgent  smile  on  the  countenance  of 
the  noble  sportsman.  Passing  with  a  slight 
bow  of  recognition  the  unpromising  son  of 
one  of  his  least  estimable  neighbours,  his 
Grace  fulfilled  his  preconcerted  purpose  of 
soliciting  an  introduction  from  old  Gratwycke 
to  his  friend  the  new  lessee  of  Burlington 
Manor.  Though  Ormeau  was  situated  in 
another  county,  whereof  it  formed  the  leading 
influence,  the  habits  and  character  of  Colonel 
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Hamilton  were  fully  understood  and  appre- 
ciated by  the  Duke  of  Elvaston :  who  ad- 
mired his  liberal  politics  and  active  benevo- 
lence, as  much  as  he  despised  the  narrowness 
of  mind  of  the  ennobled  rather  than  noble 
Lord  of  the  Hyde,  who  was  known  to  have 
driven  a  Smithfield  bargain  with  his  vote  and 
conscience  as  a  peer  of  the  realm. 

By  this  spontaneous  mark  of  respect  on  the 
part  of  a  man  so  universally  beloved  as  the 
Duke  of  Elvaston,  the  old  Colonel  was  inex- 
pressibly gratified  ;  and  he  sat  leaning  with  a 
brightened  countenance  from  the  carriage,  to 
receive  the  thanks  of  the  Duke  for  his  atten- 
tion to  the  only  covert  on  the  Burlington 
estate,  and  a  hearty  invitation  to  him  to 
improve  their  acquaintance  at  Ormeau,  the 
first  opportunity. 

"  If  you  will  come  and  see  me,"  said  his 
Grace,  cordially,  "  I  will  show  you  the  height 
we  consider  the  right  thing  for  thorns,  in  the 
coverts  on  my  side  the  county.     The  late  Sir 
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Roger  Burlington  being  at  variance  with  me 
on  political  and  other  matters,  always  decided 
that  we  lived  out  of  visiting  distance ;  which 
is  so  far  true,  that  a  range  of  fourteen  miles 
is  convenient  or  inconvenient  according  to 
the  liking  of  the  parties.  I  shall  sincerely 
rejoice  if  Colonel  Hamilton  will  permit  me  to 
account  him  among  my  near  neighbours." 

And  as  he  courteously  raised  his  hat  while 
receiving  the  worthy  Colonel's  equally  frank 
reply,  and  then  rode  on  towards  the  hunts- 
man, leaving  old  Gratwycke  to  potter  with 
his  friend,  not  a  man  in  the  field  but  expe- 
rienced a  certain  accession  of  deference  to- 
wards the  stranger  whom  the  Duke  they  so 
dearly  valued  delighted  to  honour. 

But  of  all  present,  Walter  Hamlyn  was  the 
one  on  whom  his  Grace's  attentions  produced 
the  strongest  impression.  At  one  moment, 
mortified  to  see  civilities  volunteered  by  the 
noble  owner  of  Ormeau  to  a  perfect  stranger 
in  the  county,  in  which  his  father,  an  esta- 
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Wished  landed  proprietor,  had  never  obtained 
from  him  more  than  a  distant  bow, — he  was 
inclined  to  rejoice,  the  next,  at  a  mark  of  dis- 
tinction which  he  was  certain  had  equally 
astonished  and  vexed  the  supercilious  heir- 
apparent  of  the  Hyde. 

"  It  is  all  the  result  of  that  malicious  old 
Gratwycke's  representations  !" — was  Walter's 
first  reflection.  "  This  will  teach  the  Vernons 
to  think  twice  before  they  insult  a  friend  of 
my  father's  !" — was  his  second.  And  while 
accusing  the  Middleburys  of  meanness  for  the 
pains  they  were  already  taking  to  enter  into 
conversation  with  the  Colonel,  he  forgot  to 
blush  for  the  still  baser  inconsistency  which 
had  prompted  him  to  shrink  from  the  side  of 
his  good  old  friend,  in  the  dread  of  exposing 
himself  to  the  quizzing  of  more  fashionable 
associates. 

During  the  silence  that  now  superseded  the 
boisterous  gossip  of  the  groups  of  sportsmen, 
while  the  hounds   were   pushing   their  way 
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into  the  prickly  covert,  Walter  was  musing  in 
most  unsportsmanlike  guise  upon  the  singular 
popularity  of  Colonel  Hamilton. 

"  'Tis    altogether    unaccountable !"    mur- 
mured he.     "  Ordinary  in  appearance, — un- 
polished— (not  to  say  vulgar)  in  manners, — 
moderate  in   abilities, — uncultivated, — illite- 
rate,— neither  a  sportsman,  nor  an  agricul- 
turist, nor  a  politician, — he  comes  hither,  an 
utter  stranger,  and  instantly  makes  the  con- 
quest of  every  family  of  rank  or  eminence  in 
the  neighbourhood ! — The  Duke  of  Elvaston 
rarely  troubles  himself  to  be  civil  to  any  but 
foxhunters  ;  Lord  Rotherwood  cares  only  for 
farmers ;  Lord  Crawley  for  Tories ;  Dartford 
for  his  brother  officers !  —  Yet  one  and  all 
have    singled   out   Colonel   Hamilton   for   a 
favourite  ! — Just  as  my  mother  and  Lydia  are 
ready  to  fetch  and  carry  for  him,  like  a  brace 
of  spaniels,  do  four  of  the  most  marked  men 
in  England  put  themselves  out  of  their  way 
to  beset  him  with  attentions  ! — What  is  the 
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meaning  of  this? — To  them  his  fortune  is 
nothing  ! — It  must  be  the  genuine  cordiality 
of  the  old  man's  nature  which  begets  cordi- 
ality in  return ! — One  might  almost  fancy 
that  some  malignant  counter-charm  had 
arisen  from  my  father's  desire  to  keep  him 
on  terms  of  exclusive  intimacy  with  our 
family,  which  serves  to  attract  towards  him 
the  officious  attentions  of  the  whole  world  !" 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Still  harping  on  my  daughter  ! 

Shakspeare. 

"  I  must  say,  my  dear  Walter,''  observed 
Colonel  Hamilton,  when  they  met  the  follow- 
ing day  at  dinner,  at  the  humble  but  cheerful 
board  of  Ovington  Vicarage, — "that  your  good 
father's  promises  concerning  a  winter  in  War- 
'ickshire  were  quite  on  the  safe  side  o'  things  ! 
Why,  in  proposing  to  me  the  tenancy  of  his 
ward's  seat  of  Burlin'ton  Manor,  Hamlyn  ex- 
pressly said  it  had  little  to  offer  in  the  way  of 
society,  beyond  his  own  fireside,  which  was 
open   to  me    at   all    times;    and   our    good 
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friends,  the  present  company,  who,  he  pro- 
mised me,  would  be  charitable  enough  to  put 
up  with  the  intrusions  of  a  troublesome  old 
fellow,  likely  to  beat  the  Doctor  at  back- 
gammon, and  be  less  grateful  than  he  ought 
for  the  prescriptions  of  the  Doctor's  good 
lady.  He  told  me  frankly,  I  might  whistle 
for  the  civilities  of  the  Hyde ;  while  Ormeau, 
being  in  another  county,  might  as  well  be  in 
another  kingdom.  Well,  sir !  I  wasn't  daunted. 
I  signed,  sealed,  and  delivered,  in  spite  of  all 
he  said  to  prove  I  was  going  to  be  as  lone- 
some at  Burlin'ton  as  Robinson  Crusoe,  with 
only  himself  for  my  man  Friday." 

"  We  have  all  the  more  to  thank  you,  my 
dear  sir,"  said  Dr.  Markham,  cheerfully, — 
"  for  your  confidence  in  our  good-will  to  make 
you  happy  among  us." 

"  But  just  admire,  Doctor,  how  much  bet- 
ter my  friend  Hamlyn  has  been  than  his 
word.  See  how  he's  managed  matters  for 
me  !     Invitations  to  Rother'ood  Castle, — to 
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Dar'ford  Hall — to  Lord  Vernon's, — to  the 
Duke  of  Elvaston's, — twice  as  many,  in  short, 
as  I  care  to  accept.  This  is  acting  the  part  of 
a  friend  by  one.  However,  I  can  do  very  well 
without  these  lords  and  ladies.  What  with 
Dean  Park,  and  my  friends  here  and  at  Grat- 
wycke,  I  needn't  spend  an  evening  a  week  at 
home  more  than  I  please." 

At  this  undeserved  compliment,  Walter 
Hamlyn  felt  the  colour  rise  to  his  temples. 
No  one  knew  better  than  the  Markhams  Mr. 
Hamlyn's  utter  inability  to  work  the  miracles 
imputed  to  him.  The  Doctor  was,  however, 
sufficiently  considerate  towards  his  embarrass- 
ment to  devote  himself  assiduously  at  that 
moment  to  the  study  of  the  glass, — predict- 
ing rain  from  a  trifling  rise;  while  Captain 
Hamlyn,  aware  of  the  importance  attached  by 
his  father  to  his  influence  over  the  Nabob, 
dared  not  hazard  more  than  a  slight  dis- 
claimer. 

"  My  father  has  every  disposition,  sir,"  said 
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he,  "  to  secure  you  all  these  accessions  and 
more,  to  your  comfort  at  Burlington.  But 
the  will  is  not  always  the  power. " 

"  'Tisn't  for  my  own  share  I  care  about  the 
matter  ! — cried  the  Colonel.  "  As  far  as  I'm 
concerned,  I  vow  to  my  Maker,  that  Dean 
Park  and  Ovington  Vicarage  comprise  all  I 
ever  wish  to  see  of  society.  The  Hyde  is  about 
as  cheerful  as  a  model-penitentiary,  or  family 
vault ;  and  though  the  Rother'oods  are  excel- 
lent folks,  I've  seen  faster  coaches  in  my  time. 
But  I'm  mighty  glad  to  have  secured  a  little 
change  for  poor  Ellen  !  After  living  abroad, 
she'll  find  the  Manor  as  dull,  may  be,  as  / 
find  Lord  Vernon's  state-prison.  But  now,  if 
she  wants  younger  faces  than  mine  and  my 
friend  Hamlyn's,  at  Rother'ood  she'll  have  a 
.  sight  of  the  young  Marquis,  and  at  Ormeau 
of  the  young  Marquis  multiplied  by  ten.  If 
among  'em  all  she  find  nothing  to  suit  her, 
the  devil's  in't !" 

Walter  Hamlyn  felt  surprised,  almost  indig- 
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nant,  at  the  idea  of  this  exposure  of  the 
"  beautiful  Ellen,"  who  had  been  all  but  of- 
fered to  himself,  the  presumptive  heiress  of 
three  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  pounds  in 
ready  money,  to  the  coveting  of  the  roue 
sportsmen  somewhat  freely  mingled  with  the 
stately  circle  of  Ormeau.  But  it  was  not  for 
him  to  remonstrate. 

"  Any  news  to-day  from  the  travellers?" 
inquired  Dr.  Markham,  of  Walter, — though  of 
opinion  that  Mrs.  Hamlyn  was  more  likely  to 
have  addressed  her  communications  to  her 
Burlington  neighbour,  than  to  her  dandy  son. 

"  None,"  replied  Walter ;  "  but  with  such 
roads,  such  carriages,  and  such  weather,  the 
journey  was  not  very  alarming." 

"  There  might  have  come  ill-news,  short 
of  a  break-down,  however,"  replied  the  Colonel, 
vexed  at  his  listlessness.  "  My  good  friend, 
Mrs.  Hamlyn  was  but  so-so  in  spirits  when 
she  left  home." 

"  My  mother  wanted  change  of  air  and 
scene.     She  leads  too  sedentary  a  life." 
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"  A  life  of  duty  and  diligence,"  said  the 
Vicar.  "  Her  candle  goeth  not  out  by  night. 
Like  the  wise  matron  of  Solomon's  time, '  she 
maketh  herself  coverings  of  tapestry,  and 
layeth  her  hand  to  the  spindle.' " 

"  I  hope  for  a  letter  from  Rotherwood  to- 
morrow," observed  Walter,  who  always  fancied 
when  people  quoted  scripture  in  his  presence, 
that  they  were  talking  at  him. — "  I  am  most 
anxious  to  know  about  Lady  Dartford,  on 
the  state  of  whose  health  depends  whether 
Dar.  is  likely  to  meet  me  at  Melton  next 
week." 

"  Next  week? — Why  you're  surely  not 
going  to  start  next  week  f " — cried  the  Colonel. 
"  Shan't  you  wait  till  Madam  Hamlyn  and 
Lydia  come  back? — Shan't  you  be  here  to 
make  acquaintance  with  Ellen  ?" — 

"  I  think  of  returning  to  Dean  Park,  sir,  a 
few  weeks  hence.  This  is  the  best  part  of 
the  season  for  Melton.  All  my  friends  are 
there  just  now." 
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'"  By  George  ! — that  puts  me  deucedly  out 
in  my  plans  !"  cried  Colonel  Hamilton,  unre- 
servedly. "  I  was  going  to  ask  a  favour  of  you, 
Master  Watty.  Pve  a  mons'ous  mind  to  have 
a  peep  at  one  of  your  fine  universities ;  and 
thought  of  giving  myself  a  scamper  over  to  Cam- 
bridge, and  asking  you  to  be  my  dragoman." 

"  Had  it  been  in  my  power  to  accompany 
you,  my  dear  sir,  I  should  of  course  have 
pleaded  for  Oxford,"  replied  Captain  Hamlyn. 
"  Bound  to  be  faithful  to  Alma  Mater,  —  are 
we  not,  Dr.  Markham  ? — I,  you  know,  am  a 
Christ  Church  man." 

"  And  little  the  better  for  it,  I'm  afraid, 
eh,  Master  Watty  ?  —  But  I  want  to  see  a 
thing  or  two  at  Cambridge  besides  King's 
College  Chapel.  I  want  to  see  Henry  Ham- 
lyn, —  I  want  to  have  a  talk  with  your 
brother."— 

"  In  that  case,  sir,  you  are  infinitely  better 
without  me,"  replied  Walter,  dreading  a  more 
distinct  allusion,  in  presence  of  the  Markhams, 
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to  the  critical  state  of  his  family,  and  still 
smarting  under  the  want  of  confidence  of  his 
brother.  "  It  would  take  me  a  hundred 
miles  out  of  my  way  to  attempt  Cambridge 
on  my  road  from  Ovington  to  Melton  Mow- 
bray." 

"  Ay,  ay  ? — Well, — I've  made  a  circum- 
bendibus of  a  thousand  miles  in  Indy,  afore 
now,  to  serve  a  friend  ;  and  to  my  thinking  a 
brother's  the  friend  given  us  by  God.  How- 
ever, I  won't  insist  upon  a  plan  that  seems  to. 
derange  your  fox-hunting.  I  dare  say  John- 
ston and  I  can  manage  to  settle  with  the  post- 
boys, and  find  out  the  road  to  Trinity  College, 
by  following  our  own  long  noses." 

"  I  was  thinking," — said  Mrs.  Markham, 
as  if  about  to  unfold  some  serious  project, 
then  suddenly  stopping  short,  under  the 
influence  of  the  awe  which  habitually  pre- 
vented her  from  expounding  her  thoughts 
except  to  the  Vicar. 

"  Well,  my   dear   ma'am  ?"  persisted  the 
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Colonel,  incapable  of  suspecting  shyness  on 
the  part  of  a  full-grown  woman  of  two  and 
thirty, — "  what  were  you  thinking  ?" 

"  Oh  !  nothing,  sir, — nothing  very  particu- 
lar !"  she  resumed,  glancing  at  Dr.  Markham 
for  encouragement.  "  Only  it  is  a  great 
many  years  since  the  Doctor  was  at  Cam- 
bridge ; — but  once  since  he  married, — when  he 
took  his  Doctor's  degree." — 

"  You're  a  Cambridge  man,  then,  are  you 
Doctor  ?" — interrupted  the  Colonel,  not  seeing 
her  drift,  because  little  surmising  that  his 
presence  could  so  far  impose  on  any  person 
as  to  induce  concealment  of  any  kind. 

"  An  old  Johnian,"  replied  Dr.  Markham  : 
"  and  my  little  wife  has  it  in  her  head,  I  see, 
that  I  should  enjoy  a  trip  to  my  bachelor 
haunts  ;  if  you  would  engage  me,  instead  of 
Captain  Hamlyn,  to  show  you  the  lions." 

"  By  George !  a  capital  thought,"  cried  the 
Colonel.  "  My  dear  lady,  why  didn't  you 
speak  out  ? — Is  Markham  such  a  bully  behind 
the  curtain,  that  you  daren't  call  the  tongue 
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in  your  head  your  own  ? — But,  I  say,  Doctor, 
how  are  we  to  manage  about  the  shop? — Who's 
to  make  the  poor  folks  of  Ovington  the  wiser 
and  better  for  their  wisdom  and  goodness,  on 
Sunday  next,  during  our  frolic  ?" — 

"  As  I  have  not  been  a  day  absent  from 
home  for  the  last  three  years,"  replied  Dr. 
Markham,  "  I  have  many  debts  of  service  to 
my  clerical  brethren  to  call  in.  Having  done 
duty  some  thirty  times  for  my  good  friend 
Hurst  of  Braxham,  he  will  scarcely  grudge 
me  a  single  Sunday  in  return." 

"  Thafs  well  settled  then !"  cried  the  Colonel, 
setting  down  a  cup  of  tea,  which,  by  the  care 
of  his  thrifty  hostess,  he  fancied  a  thousand 
times  better  than  he  drank  at  home.  "  I  like 
the  thought  of  our  excursion  mons'ously, 
Doctor.  And  mind,  on  our  return,  I'll  tell 
no  tales,  no  histories  about  favourite  old 
laundresses  with  cherry-coloured  ribbons. 
You  started  the  hare,  my  dear  ma'am,  and  I 
can't  promise  you  when  or  where  'twill  sit. 
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And  now,  what  say  ye  to  a  bit  at  backgam- 
mon ?" — 

"  What  command  of  countenance  you  must 
have,  my  love,  not  to  laugh  outright  this 
evening,  when  Colonel  Hamilton  was  thank- 
ing young  Hamlyn  so  cordially  for  his  father's 
interposition  with  the  Duke  of  Elvaston !" 
said  Mrs.  Markham,  to  her  husband,  an  hour 
or  two  afterwards,  when  the  sound  of  the 
Colonel's  chariot-wheels  on  the  gravel  an- 
nounced the  departure  of  their  guests. 

"  It  was  no  act  of  imposition  on  Captain 
Hamlyn's  part,  that  the  old  gentleman  chose 
to  account  for  his  grace's  civilities  in  his  own 
way." 

"  Not  on  Captain  Hamlyn's.  But  it  is  clear 
to  me  that  the  father  never  lets  slip  an  occa- 
sion of  magnifying  the  extent  of  his  services 
and  power.  Mr.  Hamlyn  fancies  himself 
almost  as  much  the  guardian  of  Colonel 
Hamilton  and  his  fortune,  as  of  poor  little  Sir 
Hugh  Burlington." 
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"  My  dearest  Kitty  !"— 

"  I  am  certain  he  has  made  up  his  mind  to 
secure  every  guinea  of  the  Colonel" s  property 
for  his  children." 

"  Which  of  us  would  not,  were  it  in  our 
power  ?  —  Between  three  and  four  hundred 
thousand  pounds,  Barlow  assures  me,  (and  he 
has  a  nephew  a  clerk  in  the  India  House,) 
in  ready  cash,  too !  Worth  twice  as  much  as 
an  estate  of  the  same  nominal  value,  as  times 
go.  Why  a  single  year's  income  would  make, 
a  noble  provision  for  our  boys." 

"  The  more  reason,  my  dear  Markham,  that 
Mr.  Hamlyn,  who  is  rolling  in  riches,  should 
have  the  generosity  to  leave  a  chance  for  other 
people.  What  is  there  in  this  world  that 
man  does  not  enjoy  ? — What  is  there  invented, 
year  after  year,  in  England,  to  promote  health, 
comfort,  or  enjoyment,  that  does  not  find  its 
way  to  Dean  Park? — Town  and  country, 
Ovington  and  Braxham,  Birmingham  or  War- 
wick,— every  thing  that  is  best  is  bespoken  for 
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the  Hamlyns.  Who  is  served  first,  pray, — 
the  Duke  of  Elvaston,  or  Lord  Vernon,  or 
Richard  Hamlyn,  Esq.  ? — Why  the  banker ! — 
the  banker,  with  his  money  down  on  the 
nail; — the  banker,  who  has  no  knowing  steward 
to  extort  per-centage  from  the  tradespeople, 
but  always  his  hand  in  his  pocket,  and  a  good 
long  purse  at  the  bottom  of  it !" — 

"  I  am  sure  we  have  no  reason  to  find  fault 
with  his  good  fortune,"  observed  Dr.  Mark- 
ham,  warmly.  "  Never  were  the  church's 
dues  kept  back  a  quarter  of  an  hour  by  Richard 
Hamlyn  ! — as  punctual  as  the  parish-clock  in 
all  his  payments  ! — And  then,  such  an  example 
to  the  poor;  never  betrayed  into  an  angry 
word  or  harsh  measure ;  his  family  as  constant 
to  divine  service  as  Rugson,  the  clerk.  Fair 
or  foul,  rain  or  shine,  when  was  the  Dean 
Park  pew  ever  empty  ? —  The  very  servants 
might  be  cited  for  their  exemplary  behaviour  ; 
and,  as  to  the  banker's  wife,  shew  me  her 
equal  for  sterling  sense  and  equability  of  tem- 
per !     Verily,  her  price  is  above  rubies." 
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"  An  easy  matter  for  people  to  keep  an 
even  temper  who  are  never  ruffled  by  the  diffi- 
culty of  making  two  ends  meet,"  —  observed 
poor  Mrs.  Markham,  a  leetle  jealous.  "  Life 
goes  glib  enough  for  those  who  roll  through 
it  on  golden  castors  !" — 

"I  am  sure,  my  dear  love,  we  have  little 
cause  to  complain,"  cried  the  conscientious 
Vicar.  "  The  living  is  moderate,  'tis  true ; — 
four  hundred  a  year,  and  the  Easter  offerings, 
is  not  an  Archbishopric.  But  it  is  competence, 
my  dear  Kitty  ! — and  then,  think  of  the  incal- 
culable advantages  we  derive  from  having 
such  a  friend  as  Mr.  Hamlyn.  Think  how 
kindly  he  has  managed  our  little  fortune  for 
us,  with  as  much  interest  as  if  we  had  be- 
longed to  his  family.  Your  three  thousand 
pounds,  my  dear,  and  the  fifteen  hundred  of 
my  college  savings,  would  have  remained 
.£4,500  to  the  day  of  doom,  for  any  power  / 
had  of  multiplying  the  product.  But,  instead 
of  the  miserable  hundred  and  sixty  pounds  a 
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year  we  should  have  got  from  the  public  funds, 
(which,  between  ourselves,  Kitty,  have  been 
so  shifted  about  of  late  years  that  one  never 
feels  certain  a  government  sponge  may  not 
be  applied,  some  fine  morning,  to  wipe 
them  out  altogether,)  Hamlyn  managed  to 
obtain  me  two  hundred  per  annum,  at  once, 
by  an  excellent  mortgage.  For  the  last  five 
years,  the  interest  has  been  accumulating ;  for 
I  had  rather  go  without  butter  to  my  bread, 
than  touch  a  shilling  of  what  I  always  pro- 
mised you  to  lay  by  as  a  provision  for  the 
boys—" 

"  And  poor  little  Kitty,"  interposed  the 
wife,  stoutly. 

"  So  that,  in  addition  to  what  now  amounts 
to  two  hundred  and  forty  pounds  per  annum, 
we  have  nearer  six  thousand  pounds  than  five, 
to  bequeath  to  the  children,  if  it  pleased  the 
Almighty  to  call  us  to  himself.  Now  all  this, 
my  love, — as  you  ought  never  to  forget, — 
is  Hamlyn's  doing !" — 


OR,  COURT  AND  CITY.  61 

"  I  never  do  forget  it !"  replied  poor  Mrs. 
Markham,  "  and  I  suspect  he  never  forgets 
it  either;  at  least,  when  any  thing  goes 
wrong  in  the  parish,  or  the  churchwarden 
gives  him  trouble,  he  addresses  you  in  a  tone 
far  less  respectful  than  he  does  Mr.  Ramsay, 
his  butler." 

"  But  for  this  security  for  our  family," 
added  Dr.  Markham,  earnestly,  "  we  should 
be  unable,  out  of  my  small  living,  to  do  half 
we  now  do  for  the  poor." 

"  We  should  certainly  be  obliged  to  think 
twice  about  a  thousand  trifles  which  are  now 
never  missed  !"  replied  Mrs.  Markham,  almost 
softened. 

"  Not  that  there  is  much  call  upon  us  for 
more  than  trifles,"  added  her  husband,  in  a 
tone  of  compunction.  "  I  wish  you  could 
hear  all  Hurst  of  Braxham  says  to  me  about 
my  good  fortune  in  having  such  a  parishioner 
as  Hamlyn  the  banker !  The  schools  and 
infirmaries    of  Ovington    supported    by  him 
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were  cited  in  the  Education  Committee  before 
the  House,  and  mentioned  in  the  Quarterly 
Review  !  —  Moreover,  Hamlyn's  connection 
with  the  County  Institution,  the  Lunatic 
Asylum,  County  Hospital,  foundation  schools, 
and  so  forth,  is  of  inestimable  advantage  to 
the  poor  people  of  Ovington." 

"  Very  true !  Still,  I  cannot  divest  myself 
of  the  idea  that  his  connection  with  these 
charities  is  purely  a  matter  of  business.  To 
one,  he  is  treasurer;  the  others  bank  with 
his  firm.  It  is  not,  for  instance,  like  the 
good-Samaritan  out-of-the-heart  sort  of  cha- 
rity that  opens  the  purse-strings  of  Colonel 
Hamilton  !"— 

"  My  clearest  wife,  I  could  almost  fear  you 
were  getting  envious  of  the  prosperity  of  the 
Hamlyns !"  said  the  Vicar  gravely.  "  Must 
I  say  to  you,  like  the  preacher  of  old,  '  In- 
stead of  a  friend,  become  not  an  enemy  :  for 
thereby  shalt  thou  inherit  an  ill-name,  even 
as  a  sinner  that  hath  a  double  tongue  ? '  " 
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"  I  dare  say,  I  am  very  wrong,"  replied 
his  wife  ;  "  if  you  say  so,  I  must  be  wrong. 
But  for  all  that,  I  cannot  help  feeling  that 
Mr.  Hamlyn,  (to  use  Mrs.  Johnston's  expres- 
sion) has  fixed  his  fangs  into  the  good  old 
man  at  Burlington  Manor." 

"  Mrs.  Johnston  ?  —  What !  the  Colonel's 
housekeeper? — You  don't  mean  to  say  you 
have  allowed  that  gossipping  old  woman  to 
run  on  to  you,  as  she  sometimes  tries  to  do 
to  me,  about  the  Colonel's  private  affairs  ?" — 

"  It  was  no  fault  of  mine,  Markham.  You 
invited  her  to  tea,  to  hear  the  school-chil- 
dren sing  their  hymn,  on  Christmas  eve.  / 
have  no  housekeeper's  room,  like  the  Ham- 
lyns  ;  nor  could  I  ask  a  lady  in  a  real  India 
shawl  and  Leghorn  bonnet  to  sit  down  in 
my  bricked  kitchen.  So,  as  you  were  dining 
at  Dean  Park,  she  took  her  tea  in  the 
parlour." 

"  And  there  you  sat  together,  seasoning 
your  hyson  with  scandal  about  my  friend 
Hamlyn  !"— 
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"  Indeed,  I  did  no  such  thing !  Mrs.  John- 
ston naturally  spoke  of  her  master,  whom, 
having  been  in  his  service  thirty  years,  she 
loves  like  a  brother ;  and  she  declares,  poor 
woman,  that  nothing  has  gone  right  in  the 
Hamilton  family  from  the  moment  Mr.  Ham- 
lyn  got  the  management  of  his  affairs  !• — The 
children  were  sent  off  to  Europe,  fine  healthy 
babes;  and  one  after  the  other,  all  dropped 
off."— 

"  Does  the  old  lady  accuse  poor  Hamlyn, 
then,  of  poisoning  his  friend's  children?" 
cried  the  Doctor,  laughing  outright  at  the 
earnest  tone  of  his  wife. 

"  Not  quite.  But  I  believe  she  really 
thinks  him  gifted  with  the  evil  eye !  Because 
it  suited  the  banker,  she  says,  to  stake  down 
her  master  within  the  clutch  of  Dean  Park, 
away  from  London  and  his  friends,  the  poor 
old  man  was  hustled  out  of  his  fine  house  in 
Portland  Place,  where  there  was  a  house- 
keeper's-room  fit  for  an  Empress." 
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"  At  his  age,  hustled  out  of  his  house ! 
My  dear  Kitty  !"— 

"  And  now  they  are  down  in  the  country, 
she  complains,  all  his  rarities,  all  his  good 
things,  find  their  way  to  Dean  Park, — man- 
goes, —  buffaloes'-humps,  —  oranzetas.  Day 
after  day,  the  finest  flowers  in  the  conserva- 
tory are  cut  for  Miss  Hamlyn ;  and  whenever 
in  Anderson's  time  there  used  to  be  a  dish  of 
early  fruit  or  vegetables,  off  it  went,  in  a 
basket  to  Dean,  as — " 

"  Come,  come,  come !"  interrupted  the 
Doctor.  "  We  can  testify  that  a  vast  num- 
ber of  those  baskets  found  their  way  to  the 
Vicarage !" — 

"  I  don't  deny  it,  and  so  would  double 
the  number,  were  it  not  for  the  Hamlyns ; 
who,  Heaven  knows,  have  forcing-houses 
enough  of  their  own.  They  certainly  manage 
to  feather  their  nest,  while  other  birds,  less 
active,  are  driven  forth  from  theirs ! — Poor 
Lady  Burlington  !  —  Poor  little  Sir  Hugh  ! — 
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Little  did  I  think,  when  ten  guineas  were  sent 
down  to  the  village  to  ring  for  that  dear 
boy's  birth,  as  son  and  heir  to  one  of  the 
finest  estates  in  the  county,  that,  within  five 
years  afterwards,  the  child  and  mother  would 
be  in  exile,  and  the  father  in  his  grave  !" — 

"  I  suppose  you  are  now  wanting  to  prove 
that  Hamlyn  is  the  cause  of  Sir  Roger  Bur- 
lington's flinging  away  his  money  on  the 
turf?"— 

"  I  might,  perhaps,  without  much  diffi- 
culty!  If  Mr.  Hamlyn  had  not  facilitated 
the  mortgages  on  his  estates,  Sir  Roger 
would  not  have  been  able  to  embarrass  his 
property  to  such  an  extent." 

"  Where  there  is  a  will  to  be  extravagant, 
there  is  always  a  way.  At  all  events,  Ham- 
lyn's  capital  management  in  letting  the  Manor 
will  bring  the  minor  round  so  that  he  need 
never  be  the  worse  for  his  father's  impro- 
vidence." 

"  I  shouldn't  be  much  surprised  if  it  were 
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to  prove  that  Mrs.  Hamlyn  was  a  trifle  the 
better  for  it,"  murmured  Mrs.  Markham,  but 
in  so  low  a  voice  (as  she  finished  replacing  in 
their  velvet  partitions  the  handsome  ivory- 
backgammon  men  presented  to  the  Doctor  by 
Colonel  Hamilton)  that  the  Vicar,  finding  his 
spouse  in  an  unreducible  humour  of  opposition 
to  his  patron  the  banker,  judged  it  better  to 
turn  a  deaf  ear,  and  light  his  candle  for  bed. 

The  Vicar  might  have  spared  all  attempt  at 
defence ! — The  blame  of  stewards'-rooms  or 
parsonage-parlours  was  about  as  important  to 
the  well-established  and  self-sufficing  reputa- 
tion of  Hamlyn  the  banker,  as  the  ripple  of 
a  midsummer  sea  to  the  stability  of  the  Edy- 
stone  Lighthouse  !  — Established  on  his  Lom- 
bard Street  throne,  as  firmly  as  the  sovereign 
on  that  of  St.  James,  Richard  Hamlyn  might 
boldly  bid  defiance  to  petty  slanders.  —  All 
about  him  was  fair  and  prosperous. — His  house 
was  built  upon  a  rock. — 

The  firm  of  Hamlyn  and  Co.,  if  unsupported 
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by  enormous  capital  in  the  private  property  of 
the  partners,  so  as  to  connect  it  with  the  great 
financial  operations  of  the  kingdom,  was  trebly 
secure  in  its  own  moderation,  steadiness,  and 
good-renown.  Bernard  Hamlyn,  the  junior 
and  virtually  sleeping-partner,  was  the  son  of 
an  uncle  of  Richard's,  who,  dying  at  the  same 
period  as  the  rash  constructor  of  Dean  Park, 
had  left  a  schoolboy  —  and  a  remarkably  dull 
one  —  on  the  hands  of  his  nephew,  as  his  suc- 
cessor to  a  moiety  of  the  business.  Luckily 
for  the  comfort  of  the  more  qualified  cousin, 
Bernard,  on  attaining  his  majority,  experi- 
enced no  ambition  to  disturb  the  tenour  of  his 
excellent  management.  All  he  desired  was, 
that  his  cousin  should  be  punctual  in  his 
quarterly  surrender  of  half  the  profits  of  the 
concern,  deducting  two  thousand  per  annum 
for  his  own  trouble  in  adjusting  what,  for  treble 
that  amount,  Richard  would  not  have  remitted 
to  any  other  hands  than  his  own. 

Richard  Hamlyn  was  consequently  sole  mo- 
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narch  of  all  he  surveyed  in  his  temple  of 
Mammon  in  Lombard  Street.  Not  that  it 
exhibited  much  superficial  splendour  to  excite 
his  vain-glory.  If  it  had  "  that  within  which 
passed  show," — show  it  disdained.  The  house 
was  of  dingy  brick,  with  low-browed,  smoke- 
stained  ceilings,  and  desks  and  counters  of 
discoloured  mahogany ;  unlike  those  gorgeous 
banking-houses  of  the  day  (resembling  gin- 
palaces  in  more  particulars  than  one,)  which 
seem  to  have  thriven,  like  parasite  plants, 
out  of  the  substance  of  others.  The  walls  of 
the  counting-house  were  of  stucco,  disco- 
loured to  a  sallow  sootiness  of  complexion, 
almost  rivalling  that  of  their  proprietor. 
Even  the  timepiece  appended  thereunto  was 
an  old-fashioned  piece  of  goods  ;  monoptical 
and  fall-orbed,  like  the  staring  cyclopean 
eye  of  Time,  keeping  watch  over  the  quill- 
driving  community  below. 

Whenever  a  defaulter  entered   that  grim 
tabernacle    of   money-changing,    to   account 
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for  a  dishonoured  acceptance,  explain  away 
an  ugly  balance-sheet,  or  implore  indulgence 
for  a  pending  claim,  the  rigidly  business-like 
character  of  the  spot  insinuated  in  iron 
whispers,  as  in  Dante's  Inferno,  that  "  ogni 
spw-anza"  might  as  well  be  left  on  the  thres- 
hold. Whereas,  when  a  new  client,  well  to 
do  in  the  world,  and  about  to  make  a  heavy 
deposit,  pushed  his  way  through  the  swing- 
doors  whose  panes  were  fiercely  defended  by 
a  strong  network  of  brass,  he  was  apt  to 
murmur, — "  Good  !  business-like,  and  good  ! 
No  show,  no  flummery,  no  take  in."-— Even 
the  mechanical  demureness  wherewith  the 
middle-aged  clerk  took  down  his  name  and 
address,  returning,  in  the  same  unconcerned 
manner,  his  own  receipt  for  the  thousands  or 
tens  of  thousands  "  to  account  for  on  de- 
mand," inspired  more  confidence  than  the 
whipper-snapper  moppings  and  mowings  of 
West  End  obsequience. 

In  that  vast,  dingy,  dreary  chamber,  how- 
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ever,  with  its  double  row  of  desks  and  stools, 
its  leaden  standishes  and  buff-bound  folios, 
its  foul  atmosphere  and  factory-like  whirring 
murmur,  —  in  that  chamber  presenting  no 
single  object  pleasing  to  the  ear  or  eye,  a 
mere  organ,  as  it  were,  among  the  viscera 
of  commerce,  a  foul  unsightly  thing  indis- 
pensable to  the  vitality  of  the  civic  frame 
— in  that  joyless,  loveless,  graceless  spot, 
whatever  the  banker  might  become  among 
the  domestic  irritations  of  Dean  Park, 
"  Richard  was  himself  again  !" — the  Napoleon 
of  the  numeration  -  table,  —  the  Talleyrand 
of  admiring  stockbrokers  and  bewildered 
cashiers. — 

Strange  to  relate,  little  as  the  banker  was 
liked  elsewhere,  in  his  house  of  business  he 
was  beloved.  His  clerks  had  either  grown 
gray  in  the  house,  or  were  the  sons  of  its 
antecedent  graybeards.  Among  these,  the 
banker  was  a  demigod ;  partly  because,  in  a 
region  where  pelf  was  the  one  thing  needful, 
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a  strong  box  the  ark  of  the  covenant,  and 
the  multiplication-table  the  table  of  the 
law,  the  moneyed  man,  the  man  possessed 
both  of  the  substance,  Property,  and  the 
shadow,  Credit,  was  a  prophet — yea,  more 
than  a  prophet ; — but  also,  in  some  measure, 
on  account  of  his  fair  and  generous  dealings 
with  all  persons  in  his  employ. 

In  the  first  place,  he  was  a  Sultan  without 
a  Vizier;  "  Fetat  c'est  moi"  being  his  Bour- 
bonic  rule  of  government.  There  was  no 
confidential  clerk  to  "  principal"  it  over  the 
rest ;  and  the  counting-house  was  the  enly 
republic  in  Europe  smaller,  than  that  of  San 
Marino,  or  posssssing  a  more  absolute  pre- 
sident. Scarcely  one  of  the  clerks,  however, 
who  had  not,  at  some  moment  or  other,  be- 
come the  object  of  munificence  on  the  part 
of  his  master;  either  at  his  marriage,  the 
sickness  of  a  child,  the  death  of  a  parent, 
or  some  other  domestic  exigency,  which 
appeared  to  reach  the  ears  of  the  head  of 
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the  firm  as  if  carried  thither  by  a  bird  of 
the  air.  Nay,  on  two  occasions,  within  the 
experience  of  those  who  at  present  plied  their 
quills  in  the  service  of  Richard  and  Bernard 
Hamlyn  and  Co.,  a  sprouting  Coutts, — (for, 
after  all,  the  renowned  Thomas  Coutts,  out  of 
whose  substance  Dukes  and  Duchesses  have 
sprung  like  mushrooms,  was  but  a  banking- 
house  clerk  !) — a  sprouting  Coutts,  on  the  eve 
of  falling  into  the  abyss  of  dissipation,  or 
rather  the  quagmire  of  low-born  vulgar  vice, — ^ 
had  been  reclaimed  by  a  private  and  fatherly 
admonistation  on  the  part  of  the  grave 
banker,  accompanied  by  the  means  of  wiping 
off  the  pecuniary  portion  of  the  stigma  in- 
curred.— These  were  acts  of  great  mercy,  or 
strokes  of  great  policy  ;^— like  the  visit  of  Napo- 
leon to  his  plague-stricken  soldiers,  or  of 
Louis  Philippe  to  a  cholera  hospital.  At  all 
events,  the  clerks  thus  gratuitously  obliged 
became  the  faithful  freed  men  of  a  new 
Caesar. 

Every  day,  when  Hamlyn  passed  through 
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the  counting-house, — spruce,  black,  lustrous, 
— with  a  brow  serene  as  that  of  Canning,  and  a 
smile  as  bland  as  that  of  Peel, — to  issue  forth 
into  the  city-throng  (where  wealth  modestly 
walks  the  streets,  and  the  shabby  fellow  you 
run  against  at  the  corner  of  Cornhill  carries, 
perhaps,  sixty  thousand  pounds,  in  bank-notes, 
in  the  inner  pocket  of  his  well-buttoned  but 
seedy  surtout,) — the  clerks  nearest  the  win- 
dow would  peer  over  the  blinds  to  watch,  with 
eyes   of  affection,   his   exit  into  the  street ; 
where  hats  were  respectfully  touched  to  him 
by  all  the  men  of  substance,  while  the  sweeper 
at  the  crossing  for  once  forbore  to  be  vocifer- 
ous, so  certain  was  he  of  receiving  a  spon- 
taneous gratuity  from  " goodM.v.  Hamlyn !" — 
Though  the  head  of  the  firm  of  Hamlyn 
and  Co.  scrupulously  refrained  from  flourish- 
ing at  any  moment  in  the  eyes  of  his  people 
the  insignia  of  his  opulence  ; — though  he  ar- 
rived  in    Lombard    Street   from   Cavendish 
Square  in  the  same  shabby  cabriolet  which  had 
made  its  journey  thither  daily  for  years,  so 
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punctual  to  its  minute  that,  had  Hamlyn  and 
his  groom  been  wanting,  the   old  bay-horse 
would  doubtless  have  conveyed  the   vehicle 
in  safety  among  the  coal-carts  and  omnibuses 
of  the  Strand,  and  stopped,  from  the  force  of 
habit,  at  precisely  eleven  minutes  and  a-half 
past  two  at  the  compting-house  door ; — they 
loved  to  know  that  an  admirably-appointed 
equipage  would  convey  their  respected  princi- 
pal at  half-past  seven  to  his  dinner  at  the 
Speaker's,  or  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury's, 
or  some  wealthy  country  baronet  of  a  client's, 
in  Curzon  Street  or  Eaton  Square.     Rejoicing 
in  the  solid  comfort  of  his  establishment,  they 
were  proud  to  feel  that  Dukes  were  his  guests, 
and  Privy  Councillors  his  claret  companions ; 
and,  on  the  mornings  following  a  debate  of 
which   "  Mr.   Hamlyn  next  rose,"  formed  a 
prominent  feature  in  the  columns  of  the  daily 
papers,  the  Times  and  Herald  belonging  to 
the   neighbouring    chop-houses   assumed    an 
additional  coating  of  thumb-grease,  thanks  to 
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the  diligent  and  reiterated  perusal  of  the 
clerkhood  of  Hamlyn  and  Co. 

It  was  indeed  gratifying,  after  efforts  of 
eloquence  such  as  had  drawn  forth  the  thanks 
of  the  Chamber  of  the  Exchequer,  and  groans 
of  anguish  from  the  opposition-benches,  to 
find  their  great  man  calm  and  affable  as 
usual ;  when  even  the  clerk,  whose  function 
it  was  to  inscribe  the  names  of  Hamlyn  and  Co 
in  the  subscription-lists  brought  round  to  the 
merchants  and  bankers  of  the  metropolis, 
whether  for  the  erection  of  a  statue  to 
some  eminent  slayer  of  men  or  hospital  for 
the  sick  and  maimed  created  under  his 
slaughter,  could  scarcely  refrain  from  adding 
an  additional  flourish  to  the  "  Co.,"  which  at 
present  represented  only  the  refractory 
Henry,  and  a  sickly  son  of  Bernard  Hamlyn, 
still  under  birchment  at  Harrow. 

In  his  dingy  little  skylighted  back  shop  or 
parlour, — the  consulting  room  of  his  financial 
science,  the  boudoir  of  his  moneyed  leisure, — 
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Richard  Hamlyn,  surrounded  by  his  iron  safes 
and  deed-chests,  was  entitled  to  seclude  him- 
self like  some  alchemist  or  necromancer  of  the 
olden  time  ;  saving  that  he  was  successful 
in  producing,  amid  its  gloomy  solitude,  that 
magic  gold  in  which  the  crucibles  of  the  former 
were  fatally  wanting. — It  was  only  in  case 
some  grand  exigency,  some  claim  of  unwonted 
magnitude,  or  the  appeal  of  some  powerful 
constituent  having  advice  to  ask  as  well  as 
money  to  deposit,  that  the  head-clerk  pre- 
sumed to  knock  at  the  door  of  this  sanctum, 
with  intimation  that  "Mr.  Hamlyn  was 
wanted." 

On  the  day,  for  instance,  when  Colonel 
Hamilton  and  Doctor  Markham  were  bowling 
away,  as  merrily  as  four  horses  could  carry 
them,  across  Northamptonshire  towards  Cam- 
brige,  a  modest,  "  May  I  speak  to  you,  if  you 
please,  sir,  for  a  moment?" — had  enabled 
Spilsby,  the  bald-headed  chief  clerk,  to  usher 
into  the  consulting-room  one  of  their  favourite 
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clients,  Dr.  Grantham,  an  eminent  physician, 
whose  practice  of  ten  thousand  per  annum 
placed  him  in  the  opinion  of  the  firm  on  a 
level  with  Boerhaave  or  Galen. 

"  I  am  intruding,  I  fear?"  said  he,  addressing 
Hamlyn,  who  rose  to  press  him  affectionately 
by  the  hand.  "  But  I  want,  my  dear  sir, 
to  ask  you  a  little  word  of  friendly  advice. 
We  doctors,"  continued  he  with  a  smile,  "  are 
accused  of  making  quick  work  with  patients 
who  ask  us  for  a  bit  of  friendly  advice ! — But 
with  you  I  will  dare  my  fate." 

"  Pray  sit  down  !" — exclaimed  Hamlyn, 
pushing  forward  the  least  uneasy  of  two 
uncomfortable  arm-chairs. — "  How  is  Mrs. 
Grantham?" 

"  Well,  I  thank  you ;  that  is,  as  well  as 
the  anxious  mother  of  twelve  children  can 
ever  pretend  to  be.  I  have  brought  you,  not 
my  week's  fees  to  carry  to  account,  but  a 
lump  of  money  for  investment ; — a  lump  of 
money,  the  possession    of  which  one  of  my 
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driblet-earning  calling  ought,  perhaps,  to  ex- 
plain, lest  he  be  suspected  of  having  taken 
earnest  for  the  despatch  of  a  bishop  or  a 
cabinet  minister ! — The  truth  is,  ray  dear  sir, 
that  these  ten  thousand  pounds  comprehend 
the  whole  of  my  scrapings  together  till  I  was 
two  and  forty,  when  I  sold  them  out  of  the 
five  per  cents,  (for  there  were  five  per  cents. 
on  the  earth  in  those  days !)  for  a  very  sacred 
purpose.  My  brother,  Dick  Grantham,  had 
an  opportunity  of  purchasing  a  prothonotary- 
ship,  and  not  a  guinea  in  the  world  for  the 
purpose.  An  insurance  on  his  life  and  his 
promise  to  repay  me  in  ten  years,  determined 
me  to  risk  what  then  constituted  the  sole 
provision  for  my  children.  You  don't  know 
my  brother  Dick,  I  fancy  ? — The  finest  fellow 
breathing, — the  soul  of  a  king,  sir  !  I  could 
hardly  prevail  on  him  to  take  the  money,  for 
he  knew  its  importance  to  my  family.  How- 
ever, through  my  solicitors,  I  got  the  business 
settled  without  his  knowledge  ;  and  the  con- 
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sequence  was,  that  Dick  married  and  settled, 
and  instead  of  a  pettifogging  attorney,  became 
a  gentleman  and  the  happiest  man  on  earth ; 
and  last  week,  sir,  (a  year  within  the  term 
prescribed,)  my  ten  thousand  pounds  were  paid 
over  to  the  hands  of  my  men  of  business ! 
Now  they  suggest  a  mortgage,  by  way  of  in- 
vestment ;  and  have  got  one  to  the  tune  of  six 
per  cent,  on  the  estate  of  an  Irish  Earl.  But 
I  don't  like  mortgages, — least  of  all,  on 
the  estates  of  Irish  Earls ; — and  so  have  come 
to  ask  your  advice." 

During  this  apostrophe,  an  ordinary  ob- 
server would  have  seen  nothing  in  Richard 
Hamlyn  but  the  attentive  courteous  banker, 
wishing  his  client  to  be  a  little  more  sparing 
of  family  details  (time  being  money,  as  poor 
Richard  says)  but  prepared  to  give  his  grave 
and  disinterested  verdict  in  the  sequel.  A 
more  discerning  eye  would  have  discovered,  in 
the  recesses  of  his  deep-set  eyes,  varying  in- 
dications of  triumph,  rapacity,  and  mistrust. 
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The  banker  evidently  hated  to  hear  of  moneys 
being  paid  over  to  any  man  of  business  but  a 
banker;  just  as  Dr.  Grantham  would  have 
been  indignant  had  Hamlyn  talked  of  consult- 
ing Keate  or  Brodie,  about  a  child  sick  of  the 
scarletina. 

"  I  dare  say  you  fancy,"  resumed  Dr. 
Grantham,  attributing  his  silence  and  hesita- 
tion to  unconcern,  "  you,  with  your  millionary, 
Rothschildish,  stock-exchange  ideas, — that 
the  disposal  of  a  little  fleabite  like  these  ten 
thousand  pounds  ought  not  to  disturb  my 
night's  rest,  or  spoil  my  appetite  for  my  roast 
mutton  ! — But  let  me  tell  you,  my  dear  Ham- 
lyn, that  we  poor  fellows  who  pick  up  our 
guineas  as  pigeons  peas,  one  at  a  time,  in- 
stead of  accomplishing  thousands  as  you  do 
by  a  lucky  turn  of  the  money-markets  or  news 
of  an  insurrection  at  Barcelona, — are  obliged 
to  look  sharp  after  our  farthings  ! — I'm  in  the 
receipt  of  a  noble  income  ! — But  I  and  it  may 
drop  to-morrow ;  for,  as  in  most  professions, 
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we  doctors  wear  ourselves  out  in  working  for 
nothing,  so  that,  when  something  comes,  we  are 
almost  past  our  labour ! — The  Insurance  Of- 
fices try  to  make  me  believe  that,  in  spite  of 
my  jolly  face,  I'm  a  poor  crazy  fellow ;  and 
that,  instead  of  living  to  the  age  of  Methu- 
selah, as  I  threaten,  my  apoplexy  stares  them 
in  the  face.  In  short,  my  dear  sir,  I  am  not  so 
well  off  but  that  these  ten  thousand  constitute 
a  vital  object  to  my  bantlings.  What  do  you 
advise  me  to  do? — Government  securities? 
East  India  Bonds  ?  —  Railway  Shares  ?  — 
What?"— 

"  If  you  will  give  me  leave,  I  will  think  it 
over,''  replied  the  banker,  unknitting  the 
brows  which  had  assumed  an  attitude  of  cogi- 
tation. "  These  kind  of  investments  depend, 
of  course,  in  a  great  measure,  on  the  position 
of  the  parties ;  whether  a  small  steady  certain 
income  be  the  object,  or  sure  eventual  profit 
of  larger  amount.  I  was  offered  the  other 
day,  on  my  private  account,  an  occasion  of 
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partnership  in  one  of  the  most  lucrative  con- 
cerns in  the  city.      My  responsibilities  as  a 
banker   forbidding   me  to  involve  myself  in 
any  speculation  which  could,  by  any  chance 
or  possibility,  affect  the  interests  of  the  firm, 
I  could  not  entertain  the  proposal ;  concerning 
which  I  am,  at  present,  bound  to  secrecy. 
But  I  will  consult  the  parties;  and  should 
they  sanction  me  in  extending  the  offer  to  a 
friend  with  the  same  facilities,  believe   me, 
my  dear  Grantham,  few  things  in  this  world 
would  afford  me  sincerer   pleasure   than   to 
prove  the  means  of  obtaining  so  good  a  thing 
for  a  man  I  so  truly  value  as  yourself.     The 
investment  would  secure  a  provision  for  two 
of  your  sons   hereafter,  by  a  share  in — but  I 
fear  I  must  say  no  more ! — Be  assured  only, 
that  I  shall  regard  and  cater  for  your  interest, 
as  I  would  for  my  own.     I  need  not  tell  you 
that  I  am  a  family-man,  and  qualified  to  feel 
for  the  father  of  a  family." 

"  My  dear  Hamlyn,"  cried  the  Doctor,  ex- 
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tending  his  hand  (which  he  was  rarely  in  the 
habit  of  doing,  unless  for  the  purpose  of  feel- 
ing a  pulse  or  taking  a  fee !)  "  How  shall  I 
thank  you  for  entering  so  readily  into  my 
views  ?" 

"  Not  another  word  on  the  subject ! — Wait 
till  I  have  been  able  to  make  good  my  pro- 
mises," replied  the  banker. 

"  Meanwhile,  you  had  best  leave  the  money 
with  us.  I  fancy  we  can  let  you  have  ex- 
chequer-bills for  it,  if  you  think  proper." 

"  Scarcely  worth  while,  as  a  more  durable 
investment  is  so  shortly  to  be  made !" — replied 
the  Doctor,  producing  from  his  pocket-book 
ten  fair-complexioned  notes,  for  @\\t  CftOU- 
gHttlJ  each ;  which  he  had  just  received  at 
Coutts's  in  exchange  for  the  cheque  of  his 
solicitors  in  Lincoln's-Inn. 

"I  will  give  you  a  simple  receipt,  then, 
and  ask  the  favour  of  you  to  look  in  on 
Saturday,"  said  Hamlyn,  taking  from  the 
desk  before  him  a  file  of  paper  forms,  one  of 
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which  he  filled  up  with  an  acknowledgment 
for  ten  thousand  pounds,  and  signed  in  the 
name  of  Hamlyn  and  Co. 

"  A  thousand  thanks,"  cried  the  Doctor,  as 
grateful  as  though  he  were  accepting,  instead 
of  conferring  an  obligation.  "  On  Saturday, 
then  !"  continued  he,  taking  his  consultation- 
book  from  his  pocket,  and  inscribing  the  date 
among  those  of  his  professional  visits ; — "  on 
Saturday,  at  three." 

To  such  a  man  as  Grantham,  it  was  indis: 
pensable  to  do  the  honours  of  the  house ;  and 
Hamlyn  accordingly  suited  the  action  to  the 
word,  after  saying,  "pray  let  me  see  whether 
your  carriage  is  in  waiting!" — In  spite  of  his 
visitor's  prohibitions,  he  accompanied  him 
through  the  banking-house  towards  the  door ; 
more  than  one  of  the  clerks  squinting  upwards 
from  his  laborious  ink-letting,  to  examine  the 
outward  man  of  the  client  honoured  by  the 
personal  escort  of  the  head  of  the  house  ; 
while  a  girl  with  a  shabby  shawl  pinned  over 
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her  still  shabbier  gown,  and  a  porter  with  a 
knot  on  his  head,  both  of  whom  were  staring 
away  their  impatience  in  the  background, 
with  small  cheques  to  be  cashed  after  their 
betters  had  been  served, — stood  aside  for  the 
passage  of  the  spruce,  comely,  well-fed  gen- 
tlemen, as  respectfully  as  though  Majesty 
itself  were  in  presence. 

"  Mr.  'amlyn,  I  b'lieve,  sir.  Please,  sir,  I'd 
be  glad  of  a  few  minuts  with  you,"  said  a 
decently-dressed  woman  in  black,  intercepting 
the  passage  of  the  banker,  on  his  return 
through  the  counting-house  to  his  private 
room,  after  parting  with  the  Doctor. 

"  My  clerk,  ma'am,  will  attend  to  you  in- 
stantly. Here  !  Spilsby,"  cried  Mr.  Hamlyn, 
beckoning  over  the  counter  the  bald-headed 
clerk,  who  was  at  that  moment  assisting  the 
cashier  in  the  payment  of  cheques ;  trying,  as 
he  spoke,  to  escape  from  her  detaining  hand 
into  his  sanctum  sanctorum. 

"  I'd  rather  a  deal,  sir,  with  your  leave, 
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settle  with  one  o'  the  partners,  sir,"  persisted 
the  woman.  And  something  in  the  wilfulness 
of  her  appeal  instantly  relieved  the  experienced 
banker  from  an  apprehension  inspired  at  the 
first  glance  by  her  mourning  suit  and  withered 
face,  that  he  was  about  to  be  bothered  with 
the  dolefuls  of  a  widow  with  one  of  those 
prodigious  families  of  orphans,  which  news- 
paper advertisements  are  constantly  providing 
in  their  largest  capitals,  for  the  tender 
mercies  of  "The  humane  whom  Heaven 

HAS  BLESSED  WITH  AFFLUENCE." 

"  Be  good  enough  to  step  this  way, 
madam,"  said  he, — his  countenance  relaxing 
from  its  sudden  contraction;  and  releasing 
Spilsby  by  a  nod,  he  opened  the  door  of  the 
Blue  Chamber,  which  his  companion  seemed 
scarcely  less  awe-struck  at  entering,  than  if  it 
were  the  royal  closet. 

"  You  remember  me  now,  sir,  I  dare  say  ! — 
Jane  Darley,  sir  !"  said  she ;  hesitating  about 
taking  the  offered  chair,  and  fumbling  with 
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her  cloak,  as  though  her  hands  were  trying  to 
knead  her  into  courage ; — "  widder  of  John 
Darley,  sir,  as  kept  the  tap  o'  Lemon-Tree 
Yard,"  she  continued,  seeing  that  the  stony- 
faced  banker  made  no  sign  of  recognition ; 
"  John  Darley,  sir,  as  banked  with  you,  and 
the  good  gentleman  your  father  as  was,  afore 
you." 

Richard  Hamlyn  bowed  thankfully,  as  ex- 
pected ;  having  been  long  aware  that  people 
of  Jane  Darley's  class,  who  have  ever  deposited 
a  hundred  pounds  in  the  hands  of  a  banker, 
consider  themselves,  thenceforward,  main 
props  of  the  solidity  of  the  firm. 

"  I  was  sure  you'd  recollect,  sir,  when  you 
was  once  put  upon  rememb'ring  !"  resumed  the 
widow, — with  growing  confidence  ; — "  'cause 
you  an't  likely  to  have  forgot  the  four  hun- 
dred pouns,  sir,  you  sold  out  for  me  when  I 
had  to  set  up  my  son  Tummas  in  business." 

Again  the  banker  bowed,  —  though  less 
thankfully. 
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"  Which  was  the  reason,  sir,  I  axed  parti- 
cular to  see  yourself,  instead  of  leaving 
matters  of  such  consequence  to  the  young 
gentlemen  I  spuk  to  without.  John  Darley, 
sir,  if  you  remember,  left  me  his  hegs-ekitrix, 
and  a  deal  of  trouble  it's  been  to  me,  with 
the  debts  to  call  in,  —  many  on  'em  bad  uns, 
I'm  sorry  to  say, — besides  the  tap  t'  attend 
to." 

"  I  rather  think,  madam,"  interrupted  Ham- 
lyn,  "  that  my  clerk,  Mr.  Spilsby,  has  made 
your  affairs  his  especial  consideration;  and 
he  is  therefore,  perhaps,  better  qualified 
to—" 

"  I  ax  your  pardon,  sir,"  replied  the 
widow  Darley,  again  driven  to  the  resource  of 
fumbling  her  cloak  for  a  countenance.  "  I 
don't  think  he've  studied  'em  at  all.  For 
when  I  wanted  to  give  him  the  four  'undred 
poun,  to  sell  back  into  the  funds — " 

"  To  buy  into  the  funds,"  amended  the 
banker,  in  a  low  voice. 
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"  He  wanted  to  give  me  a  receipt,  sir,  all 
as  one  as  if  I  was  paying  a  debt ;  which,  as 
you  know,  sir,  neither  John  Darley  nor  me 
was  ever  a  farden  beholden  to  the  firm,"  con- 
tinued the  widow,  with  an  air  of  injured 
dignity. 

"  You  wish,  in  short,  that  we  should  pur- 
chase for  you  the  value  of  four  hundred 
pounds,  in  consols  ?" — demanded  Hamlyn, 
coming  to  the  point.  "  In  the  name  of  Jane 
Darley,  widow,  I  presume  ?" — 

"Yes,  sir;  in  the  name  of  Jane  Darley, 
widder,  sir,  of  Lemon-Tree  Yard  !  For  I  still 
keep  the  tap,  sir.  After  poor  John  Darley 
was  taken  away,  sir,  I  found  myself  with — " 

"  You  have  brought  the  amount  in  question, 
I  think  you  said,  madam  ?" — persisted  the 
banker. 

"  I've  brought  the  money,  sir,  and  the 
stock-receipts  for  the  last  sums  as  John 
Darlev  sold  in — " 

"  Bought  in,"  again  amended  the  banker. 
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"Just  in  order  to  show  you,  sir,  where- 
abouts my  stock  lies,  that  they  may  all  be 
lumped  together.  For  I've  a  hard  matter, 
as  it  is,  sir,  to  make  out  the  queer  ways  of 
the  Bank,  when  I  goes  to  receive  my  half- 
hearly  dividend ;  a  lone  woman,  sir,  is  sure  to 
be  put  upon  in  places  like  the  stocks  ;  and  as 
I'm  not  in  circumstances  to  employ  an  attor- 
ney for  every  trifle,  I — " 

"  If  it  were  agreeable  to  you,  madam,  we 
should  be  most  happy  to  relieve  you  of  the 
trouble,"  observed  Mr.  Hamlyn,  gravely. 
"  Your  dividends  may  be  received  with  those 
of  the  house,  and  either  carried  to  your 
account,  or  paid  over  to  you,  as  most  agree- 
able." 

"I'm  sure,  Mr.  'amlyn,  sir,  you're  most 
kind  and  consid'rate,  sir,"  replied  the  widow 
Darley,  her  nervous  twitchings  of  the  cloak 
subsiding  into  a  series  of  grateful  curtsies; 
"  and  I  return  you  many  thanks,  sir.  John 
Darley  always  used  to  say,  sir,  poor  feller,  that 
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your  bank  was  as  safe  as  the  Bank  of  Eng- 
land. And,  God  knows,  'tis  a  deal  eiviller ; 
for  there  they  snap  one  up  as  if  one  came 
shop-lifting,  instead  of  only  wanting  to  ax  for 
one's  own." 

"  If  you  will  intrust  these  papers  to  me, 
madam,  I  will  take  care  to  have  a  power  of 
attorney  drawn  out,  and  forwarded  to  you  for 
signature,"  said  Hamlyn,  with  the  most  con- 
ciliating blandness. 

"  I  return  you  many  thanks,  sir.  I  am 
sure,  sir,  when  I  come  to  you  about  buying 
out  the  four  'undred  poun  when  I  set  up 
poor  Tummas  in  the  Borough,  sir  (as  tallow- 
chandler,  sir,  and  a  very  comfortable  bus'ness 
he's  made  of  it !)  I  little  thought  I  should  get 
my  money  back  again,  out  of  the  fire,  as  a 
body  may  say.  However,  please  God,  I  did 
my  duty  to  him,  as  John  Darley's  hegs-hek- 
etricks;  and — " 

"  Four  hundred  pounds !"  said  Mr.  Ham- 
lyn in  a  sonorous  business-like  voice,   after 
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having  counted  over  eighty  crumpled,  greasy, 
five-pound  notes,  conveying  both  to  the  smell 
and  touch  indications  of  their  transit  through 
the  hands  of  Thomas  Darley,  the  Borough 
tallow-chandler.  "  My  clerk  will  wait  upon 
you  to-morrow  morning  in  Lemon-Tree 
Yard." 

"And  with  that,  my  dear  Mrs.  Snaggs," 
said  the  widow  Darley  (when  relating  the 
scene,  an  hour  afterwards,  over  a  tumbler  of 
brandy-and-water,  in  the  dark  cupboard  de- 
nominated a  back-parlour  by  her  friend  and 
neighbour,  Mrs.  Snaggs,  the  corn-chandler's 
wife  of  the  Lemon-Tree  stable-yard),  "  with 
that,  my  dear,  he  waited  upon  me  to  the 
door,  with  the  look  of  a  lord,  and  yet  so  affable 
and  so  brotherly-like,  as  if  'twas  a  pleasure  to 
him  to  do  a  service  to  the  widder  and  father- 
less ! — And  so  you  see,  Mrs.  Snaggs,  I'm 
to  be  spared  the  trouble  of  rigging  myself  out 
twice  a-year,  and  omnibus  fares,  and  what 
not,  to  go  bobbing  up  and  down  them  bank- 
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offices, — shoved  in  here,  and  pushed  out  there, 
— and  a  surly  clerk  axing  me  at  last  (after 
looking  at  my  papers),  whether  my  name  was 
Jane  Darley? — as  if  'twas  like  to  be  any 
thing  else ! — And  all's  to  be  done  for  me  as  if 
I  was  a  lady  in  the  land !" 

"  And  a  mint  o'  money  you'll  be  charged 
for  the  doing  on  it !"  cried  Mrs.  Snaggs,  who 
was  keeping  an  eye  to  the  shop  through  the 
glass  partition, — the  chocolate-coloured  win- 
dow-curtain being  carefully  pinned  aside,  to 
facilitate  the  good  lady's  watch  over  her  binns 
of  peas  and  beans,  and  sample-sacks  of 
corn. 

"  Not  I !  Leave  me  alone,  Mrs.  Snaggs,  to 
take  care  o'  the  main  chance !  '  Kind  words 
butter  no  parsnips,'  thinks  I ;  so  I  'spressly 
asked  what  would  be  the  charge.  And  what 
d'ye  think  was  his  ans'er? — Why,  that  'twas 
the  dooty  o'  the  firm  to  obleege  the  widder  of 
an  old  and  respectit  constituent  like  John 
Darley! — I   vow  to   goodness  I  could   have 
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kissed  Mr.  'amlyn's  precious  feet  at  that 
moment,  for  the  sort  of  heavenly  smile  with 
which  he  talked  of  respecting  my  poor  dear 
good  man,  as  is  dead  and  gone  !" 

And  thanks  to  the  touch  of  nature  or  the 
mahogany-coloured  glass  of  brandy-and- water 
she  had  gradually  emptied,  the  widow  pro- 
ceeded to  bathe  with  tears  the  memory  of 
John  Darley  of  Lemon-Tree  Yard,  and  the 
urbanity  of  Hamlyn,  the  banker. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

•'  Why  did  I  change  my  college  life," 
He  cries — "  for  benefice  and  wife  ?" 

Lloyd. 

On  the  day  appointed  for  Colonel  Ha- 
milton's excursion  to  Cambridge,  the  travel- 
lers set  forth  with  the  spirits  of  boys  of 
fifteen,  rather  than  of  three-score.  They 
were  the  very  men  to  take  delight,  like 
Dr.  Johnson,  in  being  whirled  along  a  good 
road  in  an  easy  chaise ;  and  still  greater,  in 
chirrupping  away  the  evening  at  a  crack  inn, 
over  a  roaring  fire,  amid  the  ringing  of  bells, 
the  scuffling  of  waiters,  the  rattle  of  night- 
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coaches,  and  the  fumes  of  port-wine  negus  and 
brandj  punch. 

With  Dr.  Markham,  the  expedition  amounted 
to  a  party  of  pleasure.  For  the  good  Vicar 
had  not  lost  sight  of  his  own  sober  fireside  half- 
a-dozen  times  in  as  many  years ;  and  though 
somewhat  formalized  in  deportment  by  the 
gravity  of  his  functions,  and,  still  more,  by 
having  officiated  as  a  college  tutor  during  the 
early  part  of  his  life,  was  by  nature  almost  as 
genial  of  temper  and  temperament  as  the 
old  Colonel. 

Many  were  the  merry  anecdotes  mutually 
confided  of  a  subaltern's  life  in  the  East,  and 
a  sizar's  pariaship  at  home,  which  enlivened 
the  fireside  of  "the  best  inn's  best  room" 
in  the  good  town  of  Northampton,  where  they 
stopped  for  the  night;  and  Dr.  Markham 
retired  to  rest,  almost  ashamed  to  reflect  in 
how  different  a  mood  of  mind  he  was  about 
to  re-enter  Cambridge  from  that  in  which  he 
had  departed,  with  his  bride,  nine  years  before 
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to  take  possession  of  his  college  living.  The 
worthy  man  did  not,  of  course,  perceive  that 
he  was  by  no  means  the  worse  Christian  for 
being  somewhat  less  of  a  prig. 

On  the  morrow,  they  were  off  early; — intend- 
ing to  arrive  for  an  hour's  daylight  before 
dinner-time,  that  Colonel  Hamilton  might 
engage  his  young  friend  to  join  them  at  the 
Hoop. 

"  A  queer  fancy  of  this  lad  of  Hamlyn's !" 
said  the  Colonel,  after  settling  himself  in  a 
comfortable  corner  of  his  easy  chariot.  "  A 
vert/  queer  fancy  to  spend  his  last  vacation 
scampering  over  Italy,  and  this  one  at  Cam- 
bridge, with  such  a  home  as  Dean  Park  open- 
armed  to  receive  him !" 

"  He  is  reading  hard  for  his  degree," 
replied  the  Doctor,  always  cautious  in  his 
remarks  where  the  family  at  Dean  was  con- 
cerned,— (for  the  benefactions  of  Hamlyn  to 
the  parish  placed  him  before  the  Vicar  in 
the  light  of  a  patron;)- — "  and  may  find  it 
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necessary  to  repair  the  idleness  produced  by 
his  summer's  pleasures." 

"  But  with  Henry  Hamlyn's  talents,  Doctor, 
he  might  have  been  pretty  sure  of  passing  ?" — 

"  Not,  however,  of  attaining  the  high 
honours  expected  of  him." 

"  But  why  the  deuce  must  he  attain  high 
honours  ?— What's  the  use  on't?— He  don't 
pretend  to  a  mitre  or  the  woolsack;  and 
what  the  plague  a  better  banker  will  he 
make,  for  having  strained  every  nerve  for 
university  distinctions  V — 

"  A  man  is  never  the  worse  thought  of  in 
public  or  private  life  for  having  proved  him- 
self a  first-rate  scholar,"  replied  the  Vicar. 
"Look  at  Macauley,  —  look  at  Canning, — 
look  at—" 

"  At  present  I  only  want  to  look  at  Henry 
Hamlyn,  my  dear  Doctor!"  —  interrupted 
Colonel  Hamilton ;  "  and  I  see  as  plain  as  a 
pike-staff  that  all  these  classics  and  meta- 
physics have  served  to  put  him  sadly  out  of 
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conceit  of  Cocker's  Arithmetic  ! — Is  there 
common  sense  in  it,  I  only  ask  you  ! — is  there 
common  sense  in  it,  for  a  young  fellow  to 
give  up  five  or  six  of  the  best  years  of  his  life 
to  the  acquirement  of  two  languages  talked 
nowhere  on  the  face  of  the  globe; — whose 
works  are  all  translated  into  good  sensible 
English ; — and  which,  to  my  thinking,  since 
they're  called  the  dead  languages,  were  just  as 
well  buried  and  put  out  of  the  way  !" — 

The  Doctor's  pride  of  scholarship  forbade 
all  affectation  of  acquiescence  in  this  illi- 
beral proposition  ;  and  if  Walter  Hamlyn  had 
decided  the  Colonel  to  be  a  Goth,  the 
Vicar  was  beginning  to  regard  him  as  a 
Vandal ! 

"  I  tell  ye  what,  Doctor!"  resumed  the  old 
gentleman,  vexed  at  his  silence, — "  In  my 
opinion,  if  all  the  time  and  brains  expended 
upon  Latin  and  Greek  for  the  last  five  hun- 
dred years  had  been  applied  to  the  study 
of  the   sciences,   which   reallv   forward   the 
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progress  of  mankind,  we  should  have  been 
millions  of  miles  nearer  the  moon,  and  thou- 
sands nearer  the  centre  by  this  time ! — and  so, 
may  be,  have  given  the  poor  their  coals,  this 
bitter  winter,  for  sixpence  the  chaldron,  and 
sold  'em  their  linsey-woolsey  at  twopence  a 
yard  !"— 

Doctor  Markham  ventured  a  word  or  two 
concerning  the  value  of  moral  enlightenment 
and  mental  civilization,  to  the  welfare  of 
mankind ;  but  was  speedily  interrupted. 

"  Pho,  pho,  pho  ! — If  your  law-makers  or 
gospel-preachers  require  the  addition  of  Plato 
and  Socrates  to  teach  'em  their  bus'ness, — 
what  becomes  of  Christianity  ?" — cried  Colonel 
Hamilton.  "  The  Bible,  sir,  and  Algebra 
afford  ballast  enough  for  any  man's  under- 
standing that  wants  settling  !  —  As  to  the 
influence  of  learning  on  individual  prosperity, 
look  at  me,  Doctor ! — As  there  was  then  no 
Haileybury,  by  way  of  preparation  for  Indy, 
I  was  dunced  over  Greek   and  Latin  at  the 
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Charter-House,  from  ten  till  fifteen ;  and  from 
that  day  to  this,  have  never  opened  a  classic ! 
Fortunately  for  me,  I  happened  to  have  what 
is  called  a  turn  for  mechanics;  —  (as  my 
family  might  have  found  out  from  my  having 
managed  to  manufactur'  a  red-cap's  draw- 
bucket  afore  I  was  breeched  !)  So,  on  reach- 
ing Bombay,  having  already  a  crotchet  in  my 
head  which  determined  me  to  fight  like  a 
dragon  to  conquer  an  independence,  I  set  my 
shoulder  to  the  wheel, — and  studied  at  the  Col- 
lege there  till  I  made  some  figure  in  the  engi- 
neering department.  Once  employed,  I'd  the 
luck  to  compass  a  great  hit  by  the  invention  of 
a  caisson  for  a  lock  on  the  Military  Canal  at 
Chinderapore,  where  I  was  stationed ;  and  my 
fortune  was  made,  sir. — I  got  employment — 
and  employment  begot  spirits  and  zeal.  And 
now  pray  tell  me,  what  would  all  the  Homer 
and  Horace  in  the  world  have  done  towards 
helping  me  to  scrape  together  a  plum?  — 
whereas,  if  I'd   gone   out   to   Indy  a   first- 
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rate  mathematician, — a  first-rate  civil  engi- 
neer— " 

"  We  do  rather  pique  ourselves  at  Cam- 
bridge on  our  mathematical  proficiency !" 
slily  rejoined  the  Doctor.  "  However,  to 
return  to  the  present  pursuits  of  young- 
Mr.  Hamlyn,  I  fancy  that,  being  less  pam- 
pered by  his  father  than  his  handsome  elder 
brother,  Henry  may  find  his  college-life  a 
pleasanter  thing  than  the  formality  of  Ca- 
vendish Square  or  seclusion  of  Dean  Park., 
You  don't  know  what  an  exciting  existence 
is  that  of  a  young  man  distinguished  in 
the  University,  and  endowed  with  Henry 
Hamlyn's  means,  both  worldly  and  intellec- 
tual !" 

And  forthwith  the  good  Doctor  began  to 
enlarge  anew,  as  though  he  had  never  before 
touched  upon  the  subject,  on  the  pleasures 
of  college  cheer, — college  honours, — college 
sociality, — the  ale,  milk-punch,  and  aristo- 
cratic  "  winings  "   of  Trin :    Coll  : — which, 
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having  the  usual  influence  of  a  thrice- told 
tale,  the  sonorous  breathings  of  Hamilton,  in 
his  cozy  corner,  (as  if  keeping  cadence  to  the 
rising  of  the  postboys  in  their  stirrups,)  soon 
announced  that  he  was  happy  in  the  land  of 
dreams. 

While  enjoying  himself  in  that  aerial 
region,  an  unlucky  change  came  over  the 
face  of  the  earth.  A  drizzly  rain  began  to 
beat  against  the  carriage-windows,  shutting 
out  the  scarcely  more  cheering  prospect  of  the 
county  of  Hunts;  and  when  the  Colonel 
began  rubbing  his  eyes  at  last,  on  being 
jogged  by  his  companion  as  they  entered  the 
High  Street  of  Cambridge,  there  was  unques- 
tionably nothing  in  the  scene  to  justify  the 
excitement  and  exultation  beaming  in  the 
looks  of  the  D.D.  of  St.  John's.  The  plashy 
pavement  and  streaming  kennels  of  a  dingy, 
tortuous  street,  along  which  a  few  draggle- 
suited  collegians  were  straggling  through  the 
mists  of  a  rainy  evening,  amid  half-lighted 
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shops  whose  twinklings  were  scarcely  dis- 
cernible through  the  dim  windows,  imparted 
no  enlivenment  to  a  spot  the  quaint  anti- 
quities of  which  require  fresh  air  and  broad 
daylight  to  assume  their  more  imposing  dig- 
nity in  the  eyes  of  the  stranger. 

"  By  George,  Doctor  !  you  deserve  to  have 
lived  and  died  the  Fellow  of  a  College, — 
if  you  compare  this  close  fusty  town  with 
the  open  pastures  of  Dean  Park !"  —  cried 
Colonel  Hamilton,  as  the  carriage  bowled 
onwards  to  the  Hoop, —  where  the  jingling 
bell  called  forth  the  alacrity  of  landlord  and 
waiters,  to  do  homage  to  the  proprietor  of  so 
handsome  a  carriage ; — some  old  gentleman 
of  fortune,  they  decided,  come  to  matriculate 
his  son  and  heir,  at  Cambridge,  under  the 
instructions  of  the  reverend  private  tutor,  his 
companion. 

Either  his  nap  or  the  rainy  afternoon  had 
operated  unfavourably  on  his  spirits ;  for 
Colonel  Hamilton  began,  on  the  very  thresh- 
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hold,  to  institute  unfavourable  comparisons 
with  the  comfortable,  wholesome,  hearty- 
country  inn  of  the  day  before. 

Instead  of  the  straight-combed  hair,  blue 
coat,  and  corduroys,  of  the  half-host,  half- 
farmer  of  their  last  halting-place,  the  head- 
waiter  and  his  subs  displayed  an  impertinent 
facsimile  of  the  young  men  whose  cigars  they 
were  in  the  habit  of  lighting,  and  whose 
current  accounts  for  broiled  fowls,  devilled 
kidneys,  bishops,  and  cardinals,  they  were  in 
the  habit  of  "  leaving,"  so  as  to  authorize  an 
entry  in  their  master's  books  of — "to  bill 
delivered." 

Ushered  into  a  gaudy  parlour,  scented  with 
spirits  and  tobacco  so  as  to  resemble  the 
barrack-room  of  a  marching  regiment  far  more 
than  was  compatible  with  the  decorum  of 
Alma  Mater,  the  Colonel  was  pursued  by  the 
head-waiter,  who  stirred  up  the  already  roar- 
ing fire  till  it  emulated  the  blast  furnace  of 
a  foundry;  while  the  subordinates  followed, 
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with  officious  zeal,  bustling  in  the  chaise-seats 
and  dressing-boxes  they  knew  must  be  in- 
stantly removed  into  the  bedrooms,  before 
Johnston,  who  was  paying  the  postboys,  could 
prevent  their  interference. 

While  Colonel  Hamilton  stood  as  near  the 
hearthrug  as  the  tremendous  fire  of  glowing 
cinders  would  allow,  wondering  when  the  exit 
of  these  troublesome  bustlers  would  admit  of 
shutting  the  door  to  the  exclusion  of  the 
damp  draught  of  evening  air,  the  crimson- 
faced  host,  attired  in  a  cobalt  blue  stock,  made 
his  appearance,  bearing  in  his  hand  a  strip  of 
paper  half-a-yard  long,  which,  to  any  but 
a  new  comer  within  his  gates,  would  have 
assumed  an  alarming  aspect. 

"  Will  you  please  to  order  dinner,  sir?" 
said  he,  with  the  deference  due  to  a  travel- 
ler with  four  horses  and  an  "  own  man"  of 
Johnston's  respectability. 

"  Can  you  tell  me,  pray,  where  Mr.  Ham- 
lyn  of  Trinity  is  to  be  found  ? "   inquired  the 
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Colonel  in  his  turn,  pre-occupied  with  the 
object  of  his  journey. 

"  No,  sir,  I  cannot,  sir.  Will  you  be  pleased 
to  order  dinner,  sir?" — persisted  the  host, 
equally  intent  upon  his  object  of  the  moment. 

"  I  will  thank  you  to  inquire,"  said  Colonel 
Hamilton,  accepting  the  offered  protocol  as 
his  best  chance  of  obtaining  immediate  at- 
tention. 

"  John,  inquire  whether  a  Mr.  Humbling's 
in  college,"  said  the  host,  addressing  his 
head-waiter ;  who,  having  in  his  turn  commis- 
sioned a  sub,  Boots,  or  one  of  the  "  some- 
bodies "  always  hanging  about  an  inn-yard,  was 
despatched  in  search  of  information  which 
nobody  was  interested  to  impart,  leaving  the 
hero  in  the  blue  stock  to  hazard  a  few  observa- 
tions to  the  supposed  private  tutor,  on  the 
vexation  of  the  afternoon  having  turned  out 
rainy;  while  the  eye  of  Colonel  Hamilton 
wandered  vacantly  over  the  strip  of  paper  in 
his  hand,  setting  forth,  with  a  perfection  of 
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calligraphy  that  did  honour  to  the  clerkship  of 
the  University,  a  catalogue  of  all  the  soups 
included  in  Mrs.  Rundell's  Domestic  Cookery, 
all  the  fishes  of  the  sea,  and  all  the  fowls  of 
the  poultry-yard; — besides  made  dishes  in 
endless  variety. 

Insufficiently  versed  in  the  habits  of  such 
resorts  to  know  that  the  turbot  he  ordered 
would  probably  make  its  appearance  in  the 
shape  of  a  brill,  and  the  promised  gravy  soup 
as  washy  broth,  with  a  dogger-bank  of  black 
pepper  at  the  bottom,  Colonel  Hamilton,  in 
the  expectation  of  Henry  Hamlyn's  arrival, 
issued  orders  for  as  good  a  dinner  as  the 
yard  of  foolscap  before  him  undertook  to 
promise ;  and  having  so  far  benefited  by  the 
measure  as  to  rid  himself  of  the  presence  of 
the  gentleman  who  so  much  resembled  one 
of  his  own  porter-butts  dressed  out  by  an  ad- 
vertising clothes-warehouse,  waited  patiently 
the  return  of  his  messenger. 

A   new  persecution,  however,  now  com- 
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menced.  The  bustling  waiters  having  re- 
moved the  luggage,  re-appeared  with  trestles 
and  trays,  cruet-stands  and  bread-baskets ; 
again  leaving  open  the  door,  and  beginning  to 
lay  the  cloth  and  refold  the  napkins  with  as 
much  fuss  and  emphasis  as  for  a  dinner-party 
of  fourteen. 

Still,  no  answer  arrived.  The  intelligence 
that  "  no  Mr.  Humbling  was  known  in 
Trinity"  not  being  likely  to  add  an  item  to 
the  bill,  was  withheld  in  order  to  be  brought 
in  by  the  landlord  with  the  soup-tureen ;  nor 
was  it  till  after  repeated  rings  at  the  bell, 
and  the  despatchal  of  as  many  messengers  as 
issue  per  diem  from  Downing  Street  during 
the  Session  of  Parliament,  that  an  intelligible 
answer  was  at  length  delivered  to  Colonel 
Hamilton,  to  the  effect,  that  "Mr.  Henry 
Hamlyn,  of  Trinity,  was  not  in  College, 
having  quitted  Cambridge,  some  days  before, 
for  London." 

"So,   so,   so!"   cried    Colonel    Hamilton. 
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"  This  is  the  way  these  youngsters  impose 
upon  the  old  fogeys.  This  admirable  Crich- 
ton,  who  fancies  himself  too  learned  for  a 
banker,  and  persuades  his  poor  fond  foolish 
mother  and  sister  that  he's  sapping  his  brains 
out  at  Trinity,  is  most  likely  at  this  moment 
lounging  on  the  Chain  Pier  at  Brighton,  or 
resolving  the  problems  of  the  Christmas  Pan- 
tomime ! — A  pretty  couple  o'  blockheads  we 
look  like,  Doctor,  to  have  come  so  far  on  such 
a  fool's  errand  !" — 

"  Pray  do  not  include  me,  my  dear  sir,  in 
any  such  category !"  cried  Dr.  Markham, 
good-humouredly.  "  My  object  will  be  fully 
answered  in  a  pleasant  journey  and  a  peep  at 
the  old  spot  where,  before  I  became  the  hap- 
piest husband  and  person  in  England,  I  was 
the  most  contented  old  bachelor.  Looking 
forward  to  a  cheerful  dinner  and  glass  of  wine 
with  you,  and  beating  up  the  quarters  after- 
wards of  a  few  old  college  chums  who  still 
stick    to    their    fellowships,    I    can    afford 
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latitude  for  my  young  friend's  vacation 
rambles." 

"  I  can't  help  wishing,  however,  that  his 
dear  good  mother  had  contrived  to  get  better 
information  concerning  the  lad's  movements, 
before  she  stimulated  me  to  this  wild-goose 
expedition  !"  was  the  Colonel's  secret  but  ever 
recurring  reflection  during  dinner  ;  and,  deeply 
impressed  as  he  was  by  the  importance  of  his 
interposition,  at  such  a  crisis,  to  the  happi- 
ness of  the  family  he  so  dearly  valued,  the 
Colonel,  though  cautious  of  a'vowing  the  ex- 
tent of  his  uneasiness,  could  not  altogether 
conceal  from  his  companion  his  vexation  at 
the  disappointment.  Already,  Dr.  Markham 
had  privately  resolved  to  abstain  from  his 
threatened  visit  to  St.  John's,  in  order  that 
the  old  gentleman  might  be  comforted  by  his 
usual  game  at  backgammon. 

"  I  tell  ye  what,  Doctor !"  cried  the  Co- 
lonel, when  the  waiters  had  delivered  the 
travellers  from  their  officious  presence, — "  if 
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it  didn't  very  much  signify  to  you,  now  you've 
got  your  furlough,  where  you  spent  your 
leave-of-absence,  I'd  ask  the  favour  of  you  to 
accompany  me  to-morrow  to  town, — (I've  a 
vast  mind  for  an  interview  with  this  boy, 
before  I'm  a  week  older)  ;  and  after  a  day  or 
two  in  Lon'on,  we'll  back  to  Ovington,  and 
surprise  the  good  lady  at  the  Vicarage  with 
an  account  of  our  scapegrace  exploit !" — 

"  With  all  my  heart — with  all  my  heart !" 
replied  Dr.  Markham,  readily  conceiving  that 
these  precipitate  movements  had  a  more  se- 
rious motive  than  the  old  gentleman  was  at 
liberty  to  avow.  "  I  am  prepared,  like  a  faith- 
ful esquire,  to  follow  the  wanderings  of  my 
own  liege  knight; — on  condition,  however, 
that  you  take  a  glance  at  King's  College 
Chapel,  and  allow  me  one  at  my  old  shop, 
to-morrow,  before  we  get  into  the  carriage." 

So  reasonable  a  request  was,  of  course, 
cheerfully  acceded  to;  and  at  an  earlier 
hour  that  the  head- waiter  judged  it  by  any 
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means  becoming  for  "gemmen  as  travelled 
with  four  'usses"  to  be  astir,  Markham  was 
approaching  the  sober-suited  home  of  his 
bachelorhood,  preparatory  to  escorting  the 
Colonel  to  Trinity  Chapel. 

To  Dr.  Markham,  it  was  like  pressing  the 
hand  of  an  old  friend  to  pass  under  the 
venerable  gateway  of  St.  John's ;  and  lo  !  on 
raising  his  eyes  towards  the  narrow  windows 
of  the  old  rooms,  through  which,  during 
sixteen  years  of  his  life,  he  had  gazed,  day 
after  day,  on  that  uneventful  quadrangle,  the 
contrast  afforded  by  the  loneless,  cheerless 
gloom  of  the  spot  to  his  own  happy,  affection- 
ate, independent  home,  excited  such  feelings 
of  thankfulness  in  the  heart  of  the  good  Vicar, 
that  he  was  almost  glad  to  be  secure  from 
encounter  with  his  college  friends,  while 
under  their  influence. 

At  that  moment,  the  past  was  revived, 
warm,  and  likelife  around  him,  by  the  magic 
force  of  association.     Not  an  angle  of  those 
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ancient  structures  but  had  some  peculiar 
interest  in  his  eyes.  Not  a  tree  in  those 
college  gardens,  but  was  connected  with  some 
incident  of  earlier  years.  The  sound  of  the 
long  familiar  bells  recalled  thronging  thoughts 
and  half-effaced  aspirations.  Echoes,  long 
silent,  were  awakened  in  the  depths  of  his 
heart.  He  seemed  to  live  over  again  the  days 
when  his  hopes  of  happiness  were  comprised 
in  the  acquiring  of  a  modest  home,  over  which 
a  certain  gentle  Cousin  Kitty  was  to  preside, 
and  become  the  mother  of  the  olive  branches 
round  about  his  table. 

Heartfelt  was  the  gratitude  of  the  good 
Vicar  when  he  considered  that  the  home,  and 
the  Cousin  Kitty,  and  the  olive  branches  had 
been  fully  vouchsafed  him ;  the  prospects  of 
his  children,  as  well  as  the  welfare  of  their 
parents,  being  secured,  under  the  will  of  Pro- 
vidence, by  the  zealous  aid  of  his  friend, 
Hamlyn  the  banker. 

Still   overflowing  with   thankfulness  were 
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the  good  man's  feelings,  when  he  rejoined 
Colonel  Hamilton ;  who,  having  recovered  in  a 
good  night's  rest  his  disappointment  at  Henry 
Hamlyn's  absence,  was  quite  as  ready  to  ad- 
mire and  praise  as  the  most  enthusiastic  of 
Cantabs  could  desire.  On  emerging  from  the 
Chapel  of  Trinity,  after  a  passing  glance  at 
Roubilliac's  noble  statue  of  Newton,  into  the 
imposing  quadrangle,  the  Colonel's  ecstasies 
burst  forth. 

"  By  George ! — I  begin  to  feel  ashamed  of 
all  the  treasons  I  uttered  yesterday !"  cried 
he.  "  Either  the  grave  aspect  of  yonder  so- 
lemn old  Dons,  or  the  atmosphere  of  the  place 
has  bewitched  me ; — for  I  feel  disposed  to  re- 
cant my  anticlassical  heresies.  In  this  quaint 
old  spot,  that  seems  proud  to  bear  record  of 
the  greatness  of  the  minds  which,  for  so  many 
centuries,  have  devoted  themselves  to  study 
within  its  walls,  one  must  not  pretend  to 
underrate  the  value  of  learning.  In  flashy, 
noisy  Lon'on, — amid  the  bustle  o'  business 
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and  whirl  o'  pleasure,  one  comes  to  fancy 
the  gravity  of  philosophy  all  gammon.  But 
here,  it  seems  to  attain  a  sort  of  Bible  sanc- 
tity! —  One  is  forced  to  acknowledge  that 
if  it  do  not  forward  the  labour  of  money- 
getting,  or  the  sport  of  money-spending,  it 
affords  at  least  consolation  to  a  solitary 
life.  Old  dunce  as  I  am,  I  could  find  it  in 
my  heart  to  uncap  like .  an  under-graduate  to 
yonder  solemn  old  Dons,  who  look  as  if 
nothing  could  move  'em  that  has  happened 
on  the  face  of  the  earth  since  the  days  of 
Herodotus." 

"  Yes,  I  remember  fancying  myself  a  pro- 
digious philosopher,  so  long  as  I  was  one  of 
them  !"  replied  the  Doctor. 

•  Ilium  non  populi  fasces,  non  purpura  regum 
Flexit,  et  infidans  agitans  discordia  fratres.' 

Though  I  doubt  whether  aught  in  their 
morning's  reading  pleases  them  as  well  as  the 
last  bulletin  from  Cabool." 
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Colonel  Hamilton,  startled  by  the  sound  of 
a  language  which  had  rarely  greeted  his  ears 
since  he  left  the  Charter- House,  now  proposed 
that  before  they  quitted  Trinity,  they  should 
visit  the  rooms  of  Henry  Hamlyn. 

"  I  should  like  to  inscribe  my  name  with 
his  own  pen  on  his  own  table !"  said  he, 
"  in  proof  hereafter  of  the  reality  of  my  visit." 

And  having  ascertained  that  during  their 
absence  Johnston  was  to  settle  the  inn-account, 
and  see  the  horses  put-to,  Dr.  Markham,  well 
acquainted  with  young  Hamlyn's  college  tutor, 
obtained  such  credentials  as  opened  the  door 
of  his  rooms.  From  the  same  respectable 
source,  the  friends  of  the  truant  were  supplied, 
unasked,  with  an  earnest  tribute  to  his  merits. 
They  had  the  satisfaction  of  hearing  that  with 
the  highest  distinctions  of  the  universitv, 
young  Hamlyn  conciliated  a  larger  share  of 
its  affections  than  is  usually  accorded  to  the 
pet  of  the  bigwigs. 

"  Henry  is  a  general  favourite,"  said  Dr. 
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Markham's  learned  friend ;  "  so  general,  that 
I  sometimes  almost  wonder  at  the  severity  of 
his  application.  Even  at  Cambridge,  as  Eras- 
mus has  it : — '  Non  desunt  crassi  quidem  qui 
studiosos  a  libris  deterreant ;'  and  I  sometimes 
fear  the  best  head  in  Trinity  may  come,  like 
the  thickest,  to  be  broken,  out  of  a  tandem ; 
and  I  confess  I  am  as  fond  of  my  pupil  as  I 
am  proud.  By  and  by,  when  his  imagination 
is  a  little  sobered,  and  his  warm-hearted  en- 
thusiasm tamed  down  into  a  more  practical 
view  of  the  things  of  this  world,  it  will  go 
hard  but  we  hear  of  Hamlyn  as  one  of  the 
most  distinguished  men  of  his  time.  He  has 
been  a  little  overset  by  his  foreign  excursion. 
I  never  know  what  to  make  of  my  young 
men,  when  they  come  back  with  their  brains 
turned  by  Switzerland  or  the  Rhine ;  but  the 
brief  madness  usually  flies  off  in  the  fumes  of 
a  few  odes.  They  rhyme  themselves  sober 
again ;  and,  after  producing  a  new  canto  to 
Childe  Harold,  not  quite  as  good  as  the  first, 
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fall-to  as  before  upon  their  more  important 
studies." 

After  this  indication  to  the  leading  foible 
of  poor  Henry,  it  did  not  surprise  either  the 
Vicar  or  Colonel  Hamilton,  on  being  admitted 
by  the  gyp  into  his  rooms,  to  find  them,  in 
addition  to  their  simple,  solid  furniture, 
adorned  with  some  admirable  sketches  of  the 
Abruzzi,  bearing  the  initials  of  H.  H.,  and  a 
selection  from  the  finer  engravings  of  Raphael 
Morghen  after  the  chef  d'oeuvres  of  the  ancient 
masters ;  in  place  of  the  glaring  portraits  of 
actresses  and  opera-dancers  constituting  the 
usual  embellishment  of  a  young  man's  lodgings. 
On  a  bracket  between  the  windows,  intended 
to  support  a  clock,  a  highly  necessary  com- 
panion of  a  student's  leisure,  (but  which,  in 
half  the  other  rooms  of  the  college,  would 
have  exhibited  a  statuette  of  Taglioni  or  Fanny 
Elsler,  or,  at  best,  of  the  chaster  graces  of 
Mademoiselle  Rachel,)  stood  the  cast  of  a 
splendid  original  bust  by  Gibson ; — a  female 
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head, — purporting,  as  announced  by  the  cre- 
scent on  its  brows,  to  represent  the  severe 
beauty  of  the  Goddess  of  Night ;  the  "  queen 
and  huntress,  chaste  and  fair,"  of  Ben 
Jonson.  On  the  table,  stood  a  china  vase, 
or  flower-pot,  containing  what,  at  first  sight, 
Dr.  Markham  pronounced  to  be  a  stump  of 
blacklead  pencil,  so  slight  was  the  trace  of 
foliage  confirming  the  assurance  of  the  gyp 
that  it  was  a  myrtle-tree,  brought  with  great 
care  and  trouble  by  Mr.  Hamlyn  from  some 
famous  place  in  foreign  parts,  which  he  had 
strict  orders  to  water  carefully  during  his 
absence. 

"  A  sprig  of  rubbish  from  Virgil's  tomb,  or 
the  Grotto  of  Egeria,  I'll  be  bound  !"— cried 
the  Colonel,  with  a  hearty  laugh.  "  Doctor, 
Doctor,  why  don't  you  perform  your  salam  to 
so  classical  a  relic  ? — Ten  to  one,  the  poor  lad 
has  got  a  sonnet  to't  in  his  note-book,  and 
expects  his  verses  and  stunted  laurels  to 
flourish  together.     But  God  be  gracious  to 
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me,  what  have  we  here  !"  cried  he, — a  moment 
afterwards, — congratulating  himself  that  his 
rash  exclamation  had  probably  been  unheard 
by  the  Vicar,  who  was  staring  his  eyes  out  at 
Henry's  fine  sketch  of  the  ruins  of  Tusculum, 
classically  explained  by  the  gyp  watching 
over  his  shoulder  to  be  "  Tullus's  Willow  at 
Room." 

The  letter,  a  single  glance  at  which  had 
extorted  so  vehement  an  ejaculation  from 
Colonel  Hamilton,  was  lying  unopened  on 
Henry  Hamlyn's  desk,  accompanied  by  a  note 
or  two,  and  a  slip  of  paper  having  the  appear- 
ance of  a  bill, — all  of  which  had  evidently 
arrived  during  his  absence. 

With  a  degree  of  indiscretion,  (pardonable 
or  unpardonable,  who  shall  decide  ?)  Colonel 
Hamilton,  perceiving  that  the  Doctor  was 
still  thoroughly  absorbed  by  a  splendid  print 
of  the  Transfiguration  which  constituted  the 
masterwork  of  the  Hamlyn  gallery,  raised  it 
from  the  desk,  and  deliberately  examined  the 
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superscription  and  seal,  the  paper  and  post- 
mark ;  forming  inferences,  perhaps,  from  its 
thickness  and  complexion,  of  the  length  and 
nature  of  the  epistle.  Nay,  after  laying  it 
down  once,  as  if  he  had  satisfied  himself  fully 
on  these  points,  such  was  the  old  gentle- 
man's pertinacious  interest  in  the  corre- 
spondent of  the  young  graduate  of  Trinity, 
that  he  actually  took  it  a  second  time  from 
the  desk ;  and,  after  a  renewed  and  still  more 
careful  examination,  replaced  it  on  the 
table. 

"  Of  all  the  strange  things  I  ever  knew  in 
this  world,  this  is  the  strangest !"  muttered 
he,  when,  after  a  liberal  gratuity  to  the  gyp, 
and  a  request  that,  on  Mr.  Hamlyn's  arrival, 
the  visit  of  Colonel  Hamilton  and  Dr.  Mark- 
ham  might  be  instantly  announced  to  him, 
they  quitted  the  rooms ;  nor  could  the  utmost 
endeavours  of  Dr.  Markham  to  revive  his 
previous  enthusiasm  while  proceeding  through 
a  hurried  visit  to  King's  College  and  Downing, 
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obtain  more  than  monosyllables  from  the 
pre-occupied  Colonel. 

So  silent  and  mechanical  were  his  move- 
ments, when,  on  reaching  the  Hoop,  he  hur- 
ried into  his  carriage,  waiting  at  the  door 
with  the  postboys  in  their  saddles,  that  the 
pursy  gentleman  in  the  claret-coloured  velvet 
girth  felt  convinced  the  brill  of  the  preceding 
day  had  been  detected,  or  that  the  charge 
of  fifteen  shillings  a  bottle  for  claret  moved 
the  old  gentleman's  displeasure;  and,  but 
that  the  waiters  had  the  donation  of  Johnston 
safe  in  their  pockets,  they  would  have  trem- 
bled for  their  half-crowns. 

Dr.  Markham  was  luckily  too  much  ab- 
sorbed by  the  numberless  interests  and  asso- 
ciations reviving  every  moment  around  him, 
to  take  heed  of  the  Colonel's  absence  of  mind ; 
and  the  carriage  reached  the  Trumpington 
turnpike,  ere  a  syllable  escaped  his  lips 
after  the  memorable  exclamation  betraying 
his  discovery  of  some  astounding  mystery  con- 
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nected  with  Henry  Hamlyn's  correspondence. 
"  By  George !  the  very  strangest  thing  in  the 
world  !"  were  fated  to  be  his  "  few  last  words" 
in  Cambridge. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Good  nature  has  an  endless  source  of  pleasure  in  it ; 
and  the  representation  of  domestic  life  filled  with  its 
natural  gratifications  (instead  of  the  vexations  generally 
insisted  upon  in  the  writings  of  the  witty)  will  be  a  very 
good  office  to  society.  It  would  be  a  lamentable  thing 
that  a  man  must  be  a  philosopher  to  know  how  to  pass 
away  his  time  agreeably. 

Steele. 

"  I  was  determined  to  take  you  by  sur- 
prise, my  dear  Hamlyn,"  cried  Colonel  Hamil- 
ton, as,  following  close  the  footman  who 
announced  him,  and  followed  closely  in  his 
turn  by  Dr.  Markham,  he  entered  the  drawing- 
room  in  Cavendish  Square,  at  what  he  sup- 
posed to  be  a  late  hour  for  tea. 
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But  if  he  had  calculated  on  seeing  an  ex- 
pression of  joyful  astonishment  portray  itself 
in  the  countenance  of  the  banker,  he  was 
speedily  undeceived.  After  a  stammered 
greeting  to  two  such  unexpected  visitors, 
nothing  remained  apparent  in  Hamlyn's  face 
and  deportment  but  an  air  of  embarrassment 
and  chagrin. 

The  tea-tray  had  been  already  removed ; 
and,  on  their  arrival,  Hamlyn  was  seated  in 
his  slippers,  in  all  the  disarray  of  domestic; 
ease,  beside  a  writing-table,  covered  with 
papers,  amid  which  stood  a  reflecting  lamp. 
It  was  clear  to  the  observant  eye  of  Dr. 
Markham,  that  the  banker,  intently  occupied 
in  some  important  calculation,  upon  which  he 
judged  it  worth  while  to  expend  his  leisure 
hours,  wished  them  back  at  Ovington,  or  any 
where  else,  a  hundred  miles  from  Cavendish 
Square. 

It  was,  in  fact,  the  good  Colonel  himself 
who  was  most  "  surprised"  on  the  occasion ! 
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For  he  had  felt  assured  of  finding  Henry  Ham- 
lyn with  his  father,  most  likely  engaged  in 
bitter  altercation ;  instead  of  which,  it  was 
clear  from  the  first  two  or  three  words  uttered 
by  the  banker,  that  he  was  unaware  of  his 
younger  son  being  in  town. 

"  Whom  did  you  expect  to  find  with  me,  my 
dear  Colonel,  that  you  appear  so  astonished 
at  my  being  alone?" — said  Hamlyn.  "  Believe 
me,  so  long  as  my  family  remains  at  Dean, 
I  am  quite  as  great  a  solitary  in  town  as  you 
at  Burlington.  Between  the  sporting  turn  of 
Walter  and  the  studious  turn  of  Harry,  I  am 
as  much  left  to  myself  as  though  I  had  not  a 
son  to  call  my  own ! — " 

Luckily,  the  Colonel  had  forewarned  Dr. 
Markham  that,  on  account  of  a  disagreement 
in  the  Hamlyn  family,  no  allusion  must  be 
made  to  his  proposed  visit  to  Henry  Hamlyn. 

"  I'm  not  fond  of  mysteries  and  conceal- 
ments, my  dear  Doctor !"  said  he.  "  But 
between  ourselves,  it  may  enable  me  to  serve 
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all  parties  with  a  surer  chance,  if  we  say 
nothing  at  present  of  our  little  madcap  trip  to 
Cambridge.  Luckily,  poor  Hamlyn  is  not 
given  to  asking  idle  questions,  like  that  burly 
baronet  of  a  brother-in-law  at  the  Hyde.  He'll 
take  our  journey  as  a  matter  of  course.  For 
I  told  him  afore  he  left  Warwickshire  I  must 
be  up  in  town  shortly,  to  look  out  for  my 
daughter-in-law's  arrival.  So,  if  you  love  me, 
not  a  syllable  in  allusion  to  poor  Harry  !"— 

This  prohibition  having  been  enforced  anew 
by  a  significant  look,  on  learning  from  Ham- 
lyn's  grave  announcement  that  his  son  was 
"  reading  hard  at  Cambridge,"  the  Vicar  was 
not  a  little  amused  at  the  bungling  efforts 
made  by  so  poor  a  dissembler  as  the  Colonel, 
to  conceal  that  they  had  reached  London  by 
the  northern,  instead  of  the  western  road. 

Still,  old  Hamilton  might  have  blundered 
and  blundered  on,  without  attracting  the  no- 
tice of  his  companion.  For  the  greater  the 
efforts  of  Hamlyn  to  talk  chattily  and  do  the 
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honours  of  the  tea-table,  already  replenished, 
the  plainer  it  became,  from  sundry  glances  at 
his  writing-table  covered  with  papers,  that 
his  mind  was  ever  and  anon  reverting  to  the 
occupation  from  which  he  had  been  disturbed 
by  his  friends. 

"  I  conclude  you  have  not  yet  had  time 
since  your  arrival,"  observed  the  host,  with  a 
vagueness  of  eye  that  must  have  struck  a  more 
perspicacious  man  than  Hamilton,  "  to  make 
inquiries  concerning  Mrs.  Robert's  arrival  ?" — 
Faith,  I  scarcely  know  where  to  make 
'em,  till  I  obtain  the  information  from  you  /" 
replied  the  Colonel. 

"  From  me  f — I  thought  you  were  in  fre- 
quent correspondence.  /  have  not  had  the 
smallest  communication  with  her  (except  the 
formal  noting  and  payment  of  her  jointure 
through  the  banking-house)  for  the  last  two 
years." 

"  I  know  it,  I  know  it ! — Her  last  letter 
to  me  was  dated  from  Florence,  and  told  me 
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I  might  look  out  for  her  about  the  middle  of 
January.  The  middle  will  probably  turn  out 
the  end.  No  woman  with  a  journey  of  a 
thousand  miles  afore  her  was  ever  punctual 
to  a  week  or  so.  But  Ellen  never  told  me 
what  hotel  she  should  stop  at,  in  her  way 
through  town." 

"  Hamilton  seems  to  take  me  for  a  conjuror, 
and  fancy  I  have  the  art  of  divining  people's 
intentions?"  said  Hamlyn,  addressing  Dr. 
Markham,  as  if  suddenly  afraid  of  appearing 
to  neglect  his  humbler  guest ;  but,  in  reality, 
to  distract  the  observant  eye  of  the  Vicar 
from  some  object  on  which  it  appeared  to 
settle  near  the  writing-table. 

"  Don't  flatter  yourself!  I  don't  think  you 
a  greater  conjuror  than  myself,  unless  where 
scrip  and  omnium  are  concerned.  I  simply 
fancied  you  might  be  able  to  tell  me  to  what 
hotel  Lady  Burlington  was  in  the  habit  of 
resorting  ?" — 

"  Lady  Burlington  ?— I  thought  you  were 


1 32  THE  BANKER'S  WIFE  ; 

talking  of  Mrs.  Robert  Hamilton?" — inter- 
posed Dr.  Markham,  with  a  puzzled  air. 

"  And  so  I  am !  They've  been  travelling 
together,  in  Italy.  When  Ellen  came  down 
to  visit  you  at  Dean  Park,  my  dear  Hamlyn, 
on  her  marriage,  she  made  acquaintance,  it 
seems,  with  Lady  Burlington;  and  meeting 
together  thus  strangely  in  a  foreign  country, 
— already  widows,  and  as  it  were  in  exile,— 
they  nat'rally  struck  up  a  friendship,  poor 
things  !"— 

Mr.  Hamlyn  appeared  disagreeably  startled 
by  this  explanation. 

"  It  is  therefore  more  than  probable,"  pur- 
sued the  Colonel,  "that  Ellen,  who  knows 
little  or  nothing  of  Lon'on,  will  profit  by  her 
friend's  experience  about  such  a  matter  as  the 
choice  of  an  hotel." 

"  Likely  enough  !"  observed  Dr.  Markham, 
seeing  that  Hamlyn  was  unprepared  to  re- 
ply. "  And  Lady  Burlington,  if  I  remember, 
always   went   to  Mivart's.     In   Sir   Roger's 
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time,  at  least,  I  am  certain  they  frequented 
Mivart's;  for  I  well  remember  seeing  them 
start  from  thence  one  morning  for  Ascot 
races;  and  I,  who  knew  something  of  the 
entanglement  of  their  affairs,  could  not  help 
feeling  sore  at  heart  as  I  stood  watching  their 
showy  four-in-hand  turn  the  corner  of  Gros- 
venor  Square." 

"  It  is  a  most  extraordinary  thing  that  he 
should  never  have  mentioned  to  me  having 
made  her  acquaintance !" — cried  Hamlyn,  after 
some  minutes'  silence,  as  if  musing  aloud. 

"  Who  ? — Markham  ? — Why,  surely  you 
must  have  known  pretty  well  the  degree  of 
acquaintance  that  subsisted  between  Ovington 
Vicarage  and  Burlington  Manor?"  —  cried 
Colonel  Hamilton,  becoming  alive  to  the  ab- 
sent, hurried  manner  of  his  friend. 

"  I — I  was  talking  of " 

"  I  think  you  scarcely  know  what  you're 
talking  of,  my  dear  fellow !"  cried  the  Colonel, 
slapping  him  on  the  back.     "  Were  you  o' 
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Watty's  age,  I  can  tell  you,  I  should  fancy 
you  were  over  head  and  ears  in  love  !" — 

"  I  was  talking  of  my  son  Henry  and  your 
daughter-in-law,"  said  Hamlyn  stoutly,  think- 
ing it  more  prudent  to  speak  out,  than  incur 
the  suspicion  in  Colonel  Hamilton's  mind  of 
being  a  musing  visionary.  "  I  was  express- 
ing my  surprise  that  my  son  should  never 
have  alluded  to  having  met  Mrs.  Robert 
Hamilton  in  Italy." 

"  And  how  the  plague  d'ye  know  they  did 
meet?" — cried  the  Colonel,  on  this  point  almost 
as  curious  as  his  friend. 

"  Because  Henry  spent  some  time  in  com- 
pany with  Lady  Burlington.  —  He  brought 
me  letters  from  her,  and  papers  of  conse- 
quence.— But  though,  ere  he  hurried  back  to 
Cambridge  for  the  commencement  of  term,  he 
spent  a  day  with  me  here  in  town,  alone,  and 
freely  discussing  all  the  occurrences  of  his 
our,  I  am  certain,  —  quite  certain,  —  he 
never  hazarded    the  remotest  allusion  to  a 
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person  so  peculiarly  interesting  to  the  feelings 
of  us  all  as — as — Mrs.  Robert  Hamilton." 

"  There's  no  accounting  for  the  mysteries 
of  young  folks, — or  rather,  what  they  may  or 
may  not  think  worth  mentioning.  As  Harry 
knew  you'd  not,  in  the  first  instance,  shown 
yourself  mighty  partial  to  my  poor  daughter- 
in-law,  he  might  fancy  you  did  not  care  to 
hear  of  her  intimacy  with  your  friend  Lady 
Burlington;  or,  may  be,  to  hear  of  her  at 
all!" 

"  Still,  a  person  so  singularly  beautiful  and 
accomplished  as  Mrs.  Robert  cannot  but  have 
attracted  the  greatest  attention  abroad ;  and 
it  would  have  been  only  natural  to  say  how 
he  found  her  looking,  and  whether  as  much 
admired  as  we  suppose." 

"She  is  strikingly  beautiful,  eh?"  cried 
Hamilton.  "  How  the  deuce,  then,  came  you 
to  be  always  so  indignant  at  what  you  called 
Bob's  infatuation  ?" 

"  I  might  think  her  singularly  lovely,  yet 
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an  imprudent  match  for  a  young  man  of  poor 
Robert's  brilliant  prospects." 

"  You're  queer  fishes, — vastly  queer  fishes, 
— you  money-spinners  !" — cried  Colonel  Ha- 
milton, almost  pettishly.  "  You  seem  to 
think  there's  nothing  better  to  be  bought  with 
money  than  money  !  What  the  plague  could 
my  poor  boy  get  better,  in  exchange  for  his 
heirship  to  fifteen  thousand  a-year,  than  a 
pretty  young  wife  ? — However,  we  won't  fight 
that  battle  over  again, — the  only  point  ever 
in  dispute  between  us ! — And  since  you  say 
Mivart's  is  the  place,  we'll  go  and  look  after 
Ellen  to-morrow  morning,  Doctor,  if  you've 
no  objection." 

After  a  few  inquiries  on  Hamilton's  part 
about  the  party  at  Rotherwood  Castle,  and 
the  health  of  the  Marchioness  of  Dartford, 
purporting  to  change  the  conversation,  and 
a  little  parish  gossip  between  the  banker  and 
the  Vicar,  the  visitors  re-entered  their  hack- 
ney-coach, and  returned  to  Fenton's  hotel, — 
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to  sleep  soundly  after  three  days  of  exertion 
so  unusual  in  the  even  tenor  of  their  sober 
lives. 

But  the  sleep  of  the  banker  was  fated  to  be 
less  easy.  His  heart  was  disquieted  within 
him.  By  nature  mistrustful,  and  his  mistrusts 
aggravated  at  times  to  torture  by  the  con- 
sciousness of  a  load  of  concealments,  new 
anxieties  had  been  created  in  his  mind  by  the 
sudden  discovery  of  this  unsuspected  intimacy 
between  the  two  women  he  liked  least  on 
earth. 

Richard  Hamlyn,  whatever  else  might  be 
his  weaknesses,  had,  it  must  be  admitted,  little 
leaning  towards  the  gentler  sex.  A  harassed 
anxious  life  either  inclines  a  man  to  put  unli- 
mited trust  in  the  virtues  of  women,  and  de- 
rive his  chief  solace  from  their  affectionate 
companionship,  or  to  endure  them  as  an  in- 
evitable incumbrance.  Hamlyn,  such  was  his 
austere  nature,  had  adopted  the  latter  alterna- 
tive.    Instead  of  reverencing  the  meek  sub- 
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mission  of  his  wife,  he  regarded  her  as  an 
obstacle  which  he  had  conquered.  Incapable 
of  appreciating  the  greatness  of  her  self-abne- 
gation, he  estimated  her  as  merely  one  of  the 
passive  portions  of  his  social  existence.  But 
Lady  Burlington  and  Mrs.  Robert  Hamilton 
had  thwarted  his  purposes;  and  these  two 
women  he  loathed, — yea,  loathed, — in  spite  of 
the  "baited  breath  and  whispering  humble- 
ness" with  which,  in  their  enforced  intercourse, 
he  was  in  the  habit  of  accosting  them. 

Nevertheless,  the  widow  of  Sir  Roger  Bur- 
lington, young,  fair,  gentle,  was  a  singular  ob- 
ject for  antipathy !  It  was  scarcely  possible  to 
see  a  sweeter,  more  timid,  or  more  feminine 
woman.  Infirm  of  health,  still  more  infirm  of 
purpose,  she  was  naturally  at  the  disposal  of 
those  surrounding  her  who  chose  to  be  at  the 
trouble  of  regulating  her  movements.  But, 
as  the  dove  in  the  exercise  of  its  domestic 
functions  is  said  to  acquire  the  ferocity  of  the 
eagle,  as  a  wife  and  mother,  a  bereaved  wife 
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and  anxious  mother,  Lady  Burlington  had 
assumed  sufficient  courage  to  defend  the 
rights  and  interests  of  her  only  child  from  the 
somewhat  arbitrary  disposal  of  the  banker; 
and,  unused  to  opposition,  least  of  all  from  a 
woman,  Hamlyn  had  no  patience  with  the 
fair  and  fragile-looking  thing  in  its  widow's 
cap  and  weeds,  that  presumed  to  have  a  will 
of  its  own  touching  the  sale  of  an  estate  or 
paying  off  of  a  mortgage.  Business  was  to  him 
too  solemn  and  peremptory  a  matter,  for  a, 
hand  so  slight  and  fair  as  Lady  Burlington's 
to  dare  extend  itself  towards  the  ark  of  the 
covenant. 

The  "  beautiful  Ellen "  was  the  very 
reverse  of  all  this;  and  if  in  his  soul  he 
despised  the  gentle  lady  of  Burlington  Manor, 
the  soul  of  the  banker  sank  rebuked  under  the 
penetrating  eye  of  Bob  Hamilton's  widow. 
He  was  positively  afraid  of  her.  She  was 
the  Ellen  Somerton  he  had  persecuted,  the 
Ellen  Somerton  he  had  injured ;  and  she  was 
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also  the  Mrs.  Robert  Hamilton  who  might 
injure  and  persecute  him  in  return.  He  had 
bruised  her  head ; — he  felt  that  she  might  still 
bruise  his  heel. 

For  there  was  the  spirit  of  no  ordinary 
character  in  Ellen  Hamilton ;  so  for  the  future 
let  us  name  the  fair  widow,  who,  even  now, 
had  not  completed  her  twenty-second  year. 
Accomplished  in  mind  as  she  was  beautiful  in 
person,  she  exhibited  a  striking  instance  of 
the  equalizing  justice  of  Providence;  for  with 
these  rare  endowments,  she  united  no  favours 
of  fortune.  Ellen  was  the  only  child  of  her 
mother,  and  she  was  a  widow ; — the  widow  of 
a  naval  officer  of  modest  connections,  who  had 
bequeathed  nothing  besides  his  small  pension 
for  the  maintenance  of  their  child.  The  rare 
beauty  and  still  rarer  intelligence  and  self- 
possession  of  her  daughter,  served  at  once  to 
obviate  the  evils  of  such  a  position,  and 
render  them  harder  to  be  borne. — Ellen  had 
high    courage;  Ellen  had  a  devoted  heart; 
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and,  from  the  moment  she  became  aware  of 
the  cause  of  her  poor  mother's  privations, 
resolved  to  work  for  her  independence.  But 
how  is  a  young  girl  to  achieve  "  independence" 
by  her  own  labours? — As  a  sempstress,  by 
which,  with  assiduous  application,  she  may 
obtain  a  shilling  a  day? — As  a  fritterer  of 
fancy  articles,  the  sale  of  which  (except  in 
novels,)  is  so  precarious? — As  a  teacher  of 
music,  as  a  nursery  governess  ? — Alas !  for 
these  latter  vocations,  recommendations  must 
be  procured ;  and  even  had  they  been  forth- 
coming, at  sixteen,  Ellen  Somerton  was  so 
eminently  beautiful,  that  any  duty  requiring 
her  transit  through  the  open  street  was  a 
service  of  danger  as  well  as  of  humiliation. 

With  features  delicately  chiselled  as  those 
of  some  Grecian  muse,  she  united  a  clear 
olive  complexion  that  might  have  been  deemed 
too  brown,  but  for  the  darkness  of  her  raven 
hair  and  finely  marked  eyebrows ;  but  above 
all,  for  the  onyx-like  hue  of  those  expressive 
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eyes,  which,  depressed  by  a  sense  of  early 
affliction,  were  habitually  fixed  upon  the 
ground.  But  when  she  did  condescend  to 
raise  them  and  fix  her  looks  upon  the 
people  with  whom  she  was  conversing,  what 
depth  of  expression  ! — Whether  tenderness  or 
thankfulness  gleamed  from  their  olive  depths, 
or  the  sternness  of  scorn  were  enhanced  by  the 
contemptuous  arching  of  her  upper  lip,  the 
person  who  had  ever  glowed  with  affection  or 
writhed  with  shame  under  the  searching 
glances  of  Ellen,  felt  that  the  influence  of 
that  potent  sentiment  was  to  abide  for  ever- 
more ! — 

Had  such  charms  and  qualifications  ex- 
isted in  combination  with  birth  and  fortune, 
poor  Ellen  would  have  been  pronounced 
the  most  beautiful  woman  of  the  day. — 
Her  portrait  would  have  figured  in  exhi- 
bitions and  annuals;  and  the  likeness  of 
her  finely-developed  form  attracted  crowds  to 
the  print-shop  windows. — But  in  humbler 
life,  such  beauty  becomes  an  object  of  mis- 
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trust.  Ellen  was  far  too  handsome  for  a 
governess,  far  too  handsome  for  a  teacher. 
Again  and  again,  with  her  mother's  sanction, 
she  had  attempted  to  obtain  such  an  employ- 
ment.— Impossible  ! — The  cautious  or  prudish 
were  afraid  to  embarrass  themselves  with  so 
beautiful  an  inmate  as  Ellen  Somerton.  One 
had  a  brother,  —  one,  a  son, —  one  a  hus- 
band. Not  a  woman  of  them  all  was  to  be 
persuaded ! — 

Time,  as  it  passed  on,  did  but  aggravate , 
the  evil.  But  while  it  perfected  the  charms, 
it  served  also  to  strengthen  the  mind  and 
stimulate  the  courage  of  the  unfortunate  girl. 
The  widow  and  her  daughter,  too  poorly  off  to 
reside  in  the  metropolis,  had  retired  to  York, 
where  they  boarded  in  the  house  of  a  maiden 
lady,  an  infirm  relative  of  the  deceased  Captain 
Somerton  ;  and  there,  it  happened  that  the 
accidental  perusal  of  some  dramatic  memoirs 
revealing  the  prodigious  fortunes  to  be  ac- 
quired by  the  aid  of  genius  and  steadiness  on 
the  English  Stage,  fell  into  the  hands  of  the 
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girl  who  saw  her  mother  languishing  amid  the 
bitter  struggles  of  poverty. 

"  And  why  should  not  I,  too,  be  an 
actress?"  —  said  she,  in  the  earnestness  of 
her  heart  and  consciousness  of  her  ge- 
nius. —  "  The  stage  does  not  necessarily 
convey  degradation !  Women  have  risen  to 
the  height  of  their  profession  without  for- 
feiting the  esteem  of  society.  Why  might 
not  I,  too,  become  a  Mrs.  Siddons, — a  Miss 
O'Neill?"— 

Without  consulting  her  mother,  whose  sus- 
ceptibility as  a  woman,  or  rather  as  an  officer's 
widow,  would,  she  knew,  rebel  against  such 
a  proposition,  Ellen  Somerton  accordingly 
set  about  diligently  studying  for  the  stage. 
Already  familiar  with  the  spirit  of  our  great 
dramatist,  she  made  herself  mistress  of  the 
leading  parts  in  Shakspeare's  plays ;  and 
Juliet  became  once  more  exquisitely  revived 
by  the  rich  tones  of  her  youthful  voice,  and 
the  graceful  attitudes  of  one   of  the   finest 
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of  human  forms.  All  she  awaited  for  the 
accomplishment  of  her  project  was  the 
arrival  at  York  of  one  of  the  most  eminent 
actresses  of  one  of  the  winter  theatres, — a 
woman  equally  esteemed  for  her  respectability 
in  private  life,  and  her  more  than  respect- 
ability on  the  boards ; — who  was  engaged  for 
a  few  nights'  representation  on  her  way  to 
Edinburgh.  To  her,  Ellen  had  resolved  to  ap- 
ply for  advice  and  instruction  ;  looking  hope- 
fully forward  to  the  means  of  independence 
for  herself  and  competence  for  the  declining 
years  of  the  kindest  of  mothers ;  a  conside- 
ration sufficient  to  alleviate  all  that  was  pain- 
ful to  her  feelings  in  the  projected  sacrifice. 
It  was  at  this  crisis  she  oecame  accidentally 
acquainted  with  Robert  Hamilton,  who  was 
quartered  with   his  regiment  at  York.     On 

her  way  home  from  the  lodgings  of  Mrs. , 

still  excited  by  the  mpersonification  she 
had  been  exhibiting  to  the  astonishment  and 
applause   of  the   practised   London   actress, 
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who  did  not  hesitate  to  predict  miracles  of 
fame  and  fortune  to  the  delighted  Ellen, — 
she  was  followed  by  two  officers ;  nor  did 
her  modest  demeanour  serve  as  a  security 
against  the  compliments  usually  paid  under 
such  circumstances  to  a  beautiful  girl, 
emerging,  unprotected,  from  the  lodgings  of 
an  actress. 

Ellen  Somerton  was  sufficiently  mistress 
of  herself  to  express  her  contemptuous  dis- 
gust at  this  ungentlemanly  intrusion;  and 
young  Hamilton  luckily  of  a  turn  of  mind 
to  be  only  the  further  prepossessed  by  the 
rebuke  of  the  indignant  beauty. — With  some 
difficulty,  he  shortly  afterwards  obtained  an 
introduction  to  her  mother,  and  was  permitted 
to  visit  at  the  house.  With  greater  difficulty 
still,  his  devoted  attachment  found  favour  in 
the  sight  of  Ellen ;  to  whose  pronounced  cha- 
racter, his  timid  nature  and  extreme  youth 
were  grievous  disqualifications.  For  the  rash 
lover  had  not  yet  attained  his  majority ;  and 
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nearly  a  year  must  elapse  before  he  could 
obtain  such  a  sanction  from  his  father  as 
might  entitle  him  to  demand  her  hand. 

During  the  lapse  of  that  year,  however, 
the  constancy  of  Robert  Hamilton's  atten- 
tions, and  the  gentle  submission  with  which 
he  accommodated  himself  to  the  exactions  of 
her  mother's  humble  fireside,  wrought  all  the 
effect  he  could  have  desired  upon  the  proud 
heart  of  Ellen  Somerton.  Regardless  of  the 
superiority  of  his  prospects  or  position,  she 
became  warmly  attached  to  him ;  and,  when 
the  period  approached  for  the  arrival  of 
Colonel  Hamilton's  answer  to  his  son's  appli- 
cation, was  almost  as  nervous  and  anxious  as 
the  devoted  lover. 

That  answer,  however,  imposed  further 
suspense.  Colonel  Hamilton  judiciously  pro- 
nounced that  his  son  was  too  young  to  know 
his  own  mind, — too  young  to  marry; — and 
addressed  at  the  same  time  a  private  commis- 
sion to  his  correspondent,  Hamlyn  the  banker, 
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to  inquire  especially  into  the  connections, 
situation,  and  conduct  of  a  certain  Mrs.  So- 
merton  and  her  daughter,  the  widow  and 
daughter  of  a  Captain  in  the  Navy,  residing 
in  reduced  circumstances  at  York. 

By  a  singular  stroke  of  ill-fortune,  the  lady 
to  whom  Ellen  had  applied  the  preceding 
year  for  professional  advice,  with  a  full  dis- 
closure of  her  poverty  and  plans,  conceived 
herself  to  be  rendering  a  service  to  her 
interesting  protegee,  by  announcing  on  her 
return  to  town  the  existence  of  a  theatrical 
phoenix  in  the  provinces,  who  was  likely  to 
restore  to  the  theatres  all  that  fashionable 
vogue  admitted  to  have  been  withdrawn 
from  the  time  a  first-rate  actress  was  want- 
ing on  the  boards. — The  rumours  of  what 
are  called  the  "  theatrical  circles  "  have  usu- 
ally their  echoes  in  the  public  press  ;  and  the 
consequence  was  that,  before  the  project  of 
poor  Ellen  was  developed,  even  to  her  mother, 
the  Sunday  papers,  whenever   in  want  of  a 
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paragraph  for  their  theatrical  articles,  in- 
dulged in  predictions  concerning  the  un- 
paralleled Juliet,  —  the  new  Phoenix, —  the 
beautiful  Miss  Ellen  Somerton  of  York ! 

What  a  discovery  for  Richard  Hamlyn  ! 
He,  who  had  fixed  his  heart  upon  keeping 
single  and  heirless  the  only  surviving  and 
sickly  son  of  his  wealthy  client  at  Ghazera- 
pore,  whose  softness  of  nature  was  sufficiently 
revealed  in  his  open-hearted  correspondence, 
instead  of  making  the  inquiries  demanded  of 
him,  did  not  hesitate  to  describe  the  threat- 
ened daughter-in-law  as  neither  more  nor  less 
than  "  a  country  actress  !" 

"  A  Country  Actress  !  —  A  thing  of 
rouge  and  rant, — spangles  and  false  ringlets, 
the  protegee  of  the  barracks, —  some  artful 
baggage  who  had  enthralled  the  feelings  of  an 
inexperienced  lad  of  twenty-one  !"  No  won- 
der that  such  a  picture  should  rouse  even  the 
unready  ire  of  the  merciful  Colonel.  No  won- 
der the  mere  idea  of  such  a  daughter  should 
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produce  the  angry  prohibition,  nay,  the  threat- 
ened malediction  of  old  John  Hamilton. — 
For  the  first  time  in  his  life,  he  expressed 
himself  bitterly  and  unfairly  in  his  letter  of 
refusal  to  his  son  ! 

Long  before  that  letter  reached  England, 
the  interference  of  Robert  Hamilton  had  ob- 
tained a  public  contradiction  of  the  announce- 
ment of  the  appearance  of  the  new  Juliet. 
But  the  mischief  was  done.  After  nearly  two 
years  of  suspense  patiently  endured  by  all 
parties,  after  the  heroical  submission  of  that 
humble  domestic  circle,  came  this  cruelty, — 
this  insult, — this  sentence  of  death ! — 

For  a  sentence  of  death  it  proved,  to 
more  than  one  of  the  parties  interested  in 
Colonel  Hamilton's  decision.  The  high-minded 
mother,  from  whom  Ellen  and  her  plighted 
lover  had  managed  to  conceal  the  reports  in 
question,  ignorant  till  that  moment  of  a 
project  frustrated  by  the  altered  prospects  of 
the  family, — a  project  which  her  own  greater 
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experience  of  the  world  would  have  forbidden 
her  to  sanction,  sank  under  the  influence  of 
Colonel  Hamilton's  humiliating  insinuations. 
Had  poor  Ellen  really  become  an  actress,  the 
power  of  genius,  the  meed  of  public  appro- 
bation, would,  perhaps,  have  sanctified  the 
calling  in  the  eyes  of  her  mother.  But  the 
stigma  was  conveyed  without  its  extenuation. 
The  bane  had  no  assuaging  antidote.  Ellen, 
her  pure,  virtuous,  gifted,  dutiful,  spotless 
Ellen,  was  branded  as  the  "protegee  of  the 
barracks ;"  and  the  poor  woman,  long  harassed 
by  anxiety,  poverty,  and  care,  laid  her  head 
on  the  pillow  of  sickness  after  perusing 
that  bitter  letter,  and  never  raised  it  again. 
— Her  next  resting-place  was  the  grave. 

By  the  indiscreet  frankness  of  Colonel 
Hamilton,  the  source  of  his  injurious  informa- 
tion had  been  suffered  to  transpire  in  his 
letter  to  his  son ;  and  the  remonstrances  ad- 
dressed to  Richard  Hamlyn  by  the  aggrieved 
orphan,  were  such  as  might  be  supposed  to  flow 
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from  the  pen  of  a  woman  injured  in  the  dearest 
points  of  her  sex's  sensibilities.  Abstaining 
from  all  bitterness,  all  invective,  she  calmly- 
laid  before  him  the  sufferings  of  her  mother's 
life,  the  fortitude  of  her  mother's  character, 
the  wretchedness  of  her  mother's  end;  and 
then  bade  him  search  his  heart  for  vindication 
of  the  murder  he  had  committed. 

Every  compensation  was  offered  by  Robert 
Hamilton,  in  his  power  to  bestow. — Having 
in  the  interim  attained  his  majority,  he  was 
eager  to  make  the  calumniated  orphan  his 
wife,  and  share  with  her  the  liberal  allow- 
ance made  him  by  his  father.  But  this  was 
firmly  refused  by  the  high-minded  girl.  .  She 
would  not  force  her  way  into  the  family  by 
which  she  had  been  so  ignominiously  re- 
jected. 

She  wrote,  however,  to  Colonel  Hamilton. 
In  defence  of  her  own  and  her  poor  mother's 
character,  she  laid  before  him  an  explicit 
account  of  the  circumstances  of  her  unhappy 
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fortunes;  and  even  obtained  an  attestation 
from  the  clergyman  who  had  officiated  at  her 
mother's  death-bed,  and  assisted  them  for  the 
last  fifteen  years  in  their  diligent  observance 
of  the  duties  of  the  protestant  communion. 
The  pious  man  who  had  prepared  her  for  con- 
firmation, and  bestowed  on  Mrs.  Somerton  the 
last  consolations  of  religion,  warmly  and  in- 
dignantly resented  the  accusations  of  the 
banker;  declaring  his  young  charge  to  be 
not  only  irreproachable  as  one  of  his  own 
children,  but  exemplary  in  all  the  relations  of 
life. 

Till  the  answer  to  this  communication 
should  arrive,  Ellen  steadily  declined  even  a 
friendly  intercourse  with  Robert  Hamilton. 
Maintaining  herself  by  the  labours  of  her 
needle  in  addition  to  the  scanty  pension  allot- 
ted to  the  sailor's  orphan,  she  persevered 
patiently  and  courageously  in  her  determina- 
tion. And  verily  she  had  her  reward;  for 
when,  at  length,  the  answer  of  Colonel  Hamil- 
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ton  arrived  from  Ghazerapore,  it  was  that  of 
a  "  father  who  pitieth  his  own  children."  It 
conveyed  happiness,  comfort,  independence, 
wealth ;  it  conveyed  all  she  could  desire  save 
what  was  gone  for  ever, — the  tender  mother 
she  had  lost, — the  broken  constitution  of  her 
affianced  husband. — 

The  happiness  of  the  young  couple  was, 
however,  for  a  time  sufficing.  The  good 
pastor,  who  had  stood  the  friend  of  poor  Ellen 
in  her  adversity,  gave  her  away ;  and  Robert, 
who,  from  the  delicacy  of  his  health,  had 
been  forced  to  quit  the  army,  proposed  that 
they  should  pass  their  first  winter  in  Italy. 

As  yet  unaware  of  the  fatal  presentiments 
by  which  the  proposition  was  suggested,  the 
happy  bride  prepared  herself  to  enjoy  beyond 
all  her  early  dreams  of  earthly  enjoyment, 
the  beauty  of  the  loveliest  country  under  the 
sun,  hand  in  hand  with  the  dearest  and  most 
devoted  of  human  beings ;  and,  already  sur- 
rounded  by  the  luxurious   comfort  secured 
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by  the  liberality  of  the  good  Colonel,  they 
were  preparing  for  immediate  departure,  when 
Robert  Hamilton,  after  due  appeal  to  her 
indulgence,  hazarded  an  earnest  petition. 

On  the  strength  of  the  remonstrances  for- 
warded to  England  by  Colonel  Hamilton,  the 
repentant  banker,  in  despair  either  at  the 
result  of  his  rash  slander,  or  at  having  risked 
the  displeasure  of  his  valued  client,  had  thrown 
himself  without  reserve  on  the  forbearance  of 
the  young  couple ;  offered  the  most  plausible 
explanations  of  his  error,  and  appealed  so 
forcibly  to  the  feelings  of  Robert  as  his  father's 
friend,  and  the  kindly  fosterer  of  his  boy- 
hood, that  young  Hamilton,  secretly  conscious 
of  his  approaching  end,  and  desirous  to  exer- 
cise the  last  act  in  his  power  of  Christian 
forbearance,  not  only  forgave  his  enemy,  but 
obtained  from  the  reluctant  Ellen  her  consent 
to  pass  a  few  days,  preparatory  to  leaving 
England  for  ever,  with  the  banker's  family  at 
Dean  Park. 
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Once  there,  Richard  Hamlyn  spared  no 
humbleness  of  adulation  to  obtain  forgiveness 
of  his  fault.  Already,  he  had  despatched  to 
Ghazerapore  an  account  of  his  promptitude  of 
atonement ;  and  it  must  be  admitted  that  he 
completed  his  sacrifice  of  expiation  by  ren- 
dering every  word  he  addressed  to  Mrs.  Ro- 
bert Hamilton,  while  under  his  roof,  an  effort 
of  self-abasement. 

But  while  Ellen  recognised  with  admira- 
tion the  gentle  self-controlling  virtues  of  the 
banker's  wife,  and,  in  deference  to  these,  sup- 
pressed all  betrayal  of  hatred  and  disgust 
towards  the  husband,  Richard  Hamlyn  was 
painfully  conscious  that  he  had  effected  nothing 
towards  the  obliteration  of  the  uncharitable 
feelings  his  malice  had  created.  He  saw 
that,  in  Ellen  Hamilton,  he  had  an  enemy  for 
life ;  that  between  him  and  her,  as  regarded 
the  favour  of  her  father-in-law,  there  would 
be  perpetual  warfare  ;  and  when,  within  a 
year  from  his  marriage,  tidings  reached  Eng- 
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land  from  Naples  of  the  untimely  death  of 
the  young  husband,  the  banker  foresaw  that 
his  grasp  upon  the  coveted  inheritance  of  his 
friend  the  Nabob,  though  strengthened  by  the 
event,  might  still  be  baffled  by  the  influence 
of  the  beautiful  widow. 

Her  apparent  indifference  to  pecuniary 
advantage  afforded  his  sole  consolation.  On 
Colonel  Hamilton's  arrival  in  England,  his 
daughter-in-law,  so  far  from  hastening  to 
profit  by  the  offers  of  a  home  he  instantly 
vouchsafed  her,  kept  aloof;  as  if  unconscious 
or  careless  of  her  power  to  become  the  heiress 
of  three  hundred  and  forty-two  thousand 
pounds ! — 

On  a  sudden,  however,  after  the  lapse  of 
more  than  a  year,  her  return  to  England  was 
announced; — announced,  too,  at  a  moment 
when  her  presence  portended  peculiar  defeat  to 
the  plottings  of  the  banker.  Having  located 
himself  in  peace  and  quietness  for  the  remainder 
of  his  days,  the  Colonel,  as  became  his  advanced 
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age,  began  to  talk  of  making  his  will.  His 
Will  ! — a  will  disposing  of  nearly  three  hun- 
dred and  fifty  thousand  pounds ; — a  sum  in- 
volving the  happiness,  credit,  honour,  solvency 
of  Hamlyn  and  Co. ! — 

In  the  present  crisis  of  his  affairs,  two 
things  appeared  essential  to  accomplish  the 
defeated  projects  of  Richard  Hamlyn's  care- 
worn life ;  first,  that  one  of  his  family 
should  be  ready  to  succeed  him  in  his  busi- 
ness, and  become  the  depositary  of  its  myste- 
teries  and  conservator  of  its  fortunes ;  and, 
secondly,  that  the  property  of  Colonel  Hamil- 
ton should  be  secured  to  him  as  head  of  the 
firm.  If,  indeed,  his  hopes  of  direct  inhe- 
ritance were  to  be  frustrated  by  the  ill-omened 
arrival  of  the  widow,  her  marriage  with  his 
son  Walter  seemed  to  present  the  sole  alter- 
native. But  what  was  to  be  hoped,  if  all  her 
former  aversion  to  the  Hamlyn  family  had 
been  recently  renewed  by  a  sudden  intimacy 
with   Lady  Burlington,  to   whom   he   knew 
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himself  to  be  an  object  of  suspicion  and 
dislike  ? — 

But,  worse  than  all — far,  far,  worse,  and 
more  perplexing  than  all, — was  the  surmise 
recently  suggested  by  Colonel  Hamilton,  that, 
during  Henry's  visit  to  Italy,  his  son  might  have 
become  intimate  with  this  dangerous  pair,  and 
unconsciously  imbibed  their  sentiments  of  mis- 
trust. Was  not  this  a  sufficient  explanation 
of  the  sudden  aversion  conceived  by  Harry  for 
the  career  he  had  been  previously  satisfied  to 
embrace  ?  How  otherwise,  indeed,  could  he 
account  for  the  precipitate  change  of  senti- 
ments announced  to  him  by  his  wife  on  the  part 
of  the  refractory  young  man,  in  his  recent  visit 
to  Dean  Park ;  the  cause  of  so  much  conjugal 
irritation,  as  well  as  the  origin  of  his  sin- 
gular self-betrayal  to  his  favourite  son  ? 

Richard  Hamlyn  was,  as  the  experienced 
reader  has  long  ago  discovered,  a  systematic 
dissembler.  He  was  one  of  those  who  not 
only  "  let  not  their  right  hand  know  what 
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their  left  doeth,"  but  was  in  league  with  his 
left  hand  to  deceive  and  defraud  his  right. 
His  whole  life  was  a  system  of  semblance, — of 
careful  and  consistent  deceit.  For  his  inte- 
rests' sake,  having  once  launched  upon  the 
sea  of  imposture,  he  was  unable  to  recede 
from  acts  of  dissimulation  towards  his  cus- 
tomers and  mercantile  associates.  But  the 
deception  in  which  he  persevered  for  the  gra- 
tification of  his  personal  feelings,  was  the 
attitude  he  assumed  towards  his  family.  The 
only  thing  he  cared  for  in  public  life  was  to 
be  cited  as  Hamlyn  the  great  banker, — son  of 
Hamlyn  the  great  banker, — head  of  one  of 
the  most  substantial  firms  in  the  city.  The 
only  thing  he  desired  in  private,  was  to  appear 
before  his  sons  as  the  most  upright  and  ho- 
nourable of  the  human  race, — a  conscientious 
man  of  business, — a  disinterested  politician, — 
a  virtuous  citizen, — a  benevolent  christian, — a 
great  and  good  man.  He  cared  as  much  for 
this  as  others  more   deeply  imbued  with   a 
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sense  of  mortal  responsibility, — others  with  a 
more  deepfelt  awe  of  the  terrors  of  eternal 
punishment, — care  for  the  exercise  of  those 
very  virtues  of  which  he  ambitioned  the 
pretence. 

Some  excuse  may  be  offered  for  this  infa- 
tuation. There  is  an  exquisite  charm  in  filial 
tenderness,  to  which  many  a  nature  inacces- 
sible to  every  other  species  of  human  affec- 
tion is  open  at  every  pore.  The  love  of  a 
young  child  for  its  parents, — the  trustful,  un- 
inquiring,  pious  love  that  can  neither  imagine 
a  fault  nor  resent  an  injustice, — approaches 
nearest  to  the  expansion  of  adoration  we  ren- 
der to  the  Supreme  Being ;  and  to  those  who 
have  suffered  under  the  aspersions  of  the 
world,  or  been  wounded  by  the  scorn  of  their 
fellow-creatures,  this  unwonted  tenderness 
conveys  a  balm  devised  as  if  by  the  ex- 
press mercy  of  God  for  the  healing  of  their 
souls.  While  others  mistrust,  the  confiding 
child  has  faith  as  in  the  stability  of  Heaven. 
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While  others  disdain,  the  grateful  child  pre- 
serves its  attitude  of  kneeling  submission. 
The  criminal,  who  goes  to  his  death  with  the 
certainty  that  the  faith  of  his  children  in  his 
innocence  is  unshaken,  loses  half  the  anguish 
of  the  gallows. 

By  the  same  rule,  the  apprehension  of  a 
conscious  falterer  in  the  path  of  rectitude, 
that  rumours  of  his  errors  will  reach  the  ears 
of  his  children, — that  their  suspicions,  like 
those  of  the  world,  will  be  awakened, — that 
the  eye  in  which  he  has  been  accustomed  to 
read  the  fulness  of  love  and  faith  will  become 
averted  like  the  rest, — that  the  fond  pressure 
of  the  hand  will  be  qualified, — the  kiss  embit- 
tered,— the  warm,  warm,  trusting,  heartfelt, 
soulfelt  filial  embrace  delayed, — is,  of  all  the 
punishments  of  human  frailty,  the  hardest  to 
be  borne. 

Such  was  the  apprehension  which  caused 
Richard  Hamlyn  to  pace  with  perturbed  steps 
the  noble  proportions  of  his  handsome  draw- 
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ing-room,  shuffle  his  unexamined  papers  to- 
gether, replace  them  peevishly  in  his  secre- 
taire ;  and  retreat  to  his  anxious  pillow 
with  even  a  heavier  pressure  than  usual  upon 
his  heart. 

Long  as  had  been  his  career  of  worldly 
anxiety,  acute  as  was  on  many  occasions  the 
agony  of  his  fears,  he  began  to  feel  that  the 
shame  of  a  public  bankruptcy  were  trivial 
compared  with  having  to  stand  in  presence  of 
his  gentlemanly  sons,  as  one  whose  honour 
and  honesty  have  given  way  amid  the  struggles 
which  only  serve  to  strengthen  the  courage 
and  stedfastness  of  genuine  worth. 

No  rest  that  night  for  the  throbbing  head 
of  Hamlyn  the  banker ! — 


1 64  THE  BANKER'S  WIFE  ; 


CHAPTER  V. 

As  great  and  exalted  spirits  undertake  the  pursuit  of 
hazardous  actions  for  the  good  of  others,  gratifying  at 
the  same  time  their  own  passion  for  glory,  so  do  worthy 
minds  in  the  domestic  way  of  life,  undervaluing  the 
ordinary  gratifications  of  wealth,  exercise  the  great  civi> 
virtue  of  self-denial  for  the  comfort  of  others.  Such 
natures  one  may  call  the  stores  of  Providence ;  for  they 
are  actuated  by  a  secret  celestial  influence. 

Addison. 

Though  Colonel  Hamilton  was  considerably 
vexed  by  the  thwarting  of  his  projects  in 
Henry  Hamlyn's  favour  through  his  mysterious 
absence  from  Cambridge  and  London,  the 
sanguine  tone  of  the  old  gentleman's  mind 
was  such  as  to  prevent  all  pondering  over  his 
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vexations.  In  the  lesser  as  in  the  great 
events  of  life,  his  general  principle  that 
"  whatever  is,  is  right,"  reconciled  him  to  his 
infructuous  journey  of  three  hundred  miles. 

"  No  douht,"  said  he,  as  he  sat  discussing 
an  oyster-omelet  for  breakfast  with  the  good 
Vicar,  the  following  morning,  "  no  doubt  the 
stupid  gyp,  or  your  friend  the  learned  Pundit 
of  a  tutor,  made  a  mistake.  'Twas  to  Dean 
Park,  not  to  Lon'on,  the  boy  was  going. 
However,  here  we  are ; — and  though  we've 
been  misled  a  bit  in  our  calculations,  no  need 
to  make  bad  worse,  by  not  taking  '  the  goods 
the  gods  provide  us,'  and  enjoying  ourselves 
when  we're  in  the  way  of  enjoyment." 

Dr.  Markham,  already  somewhat  dis- 
countenanced by  the  brilliancy  and  bustle  of 
St.  James's  Street,  felt  almost  alarmed  at  the 
growing  spirits  of  the  joyous  veteran.  But 
there  was  no  help  for  it,  during  their  sojourn 
in  the  metropolis,  but  to  follow  the  guidance 
of  his  merry  leader. 
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"  By  George !  you  shall  come  with  me 
after  breakfast,  Doctor,  and  visit  the  Museum 
of  our  Club,"  cried  he.  "  Then,  after  we've 
skimmed  the  morning  papers,  we'll  have  a 
peep  into  the  Practical  Science  concern,  and 
you  can  have  your  very  long  face  daguerreo- 
ty ped,  to  take  back  to  your  good  little  wife. 
After  that,  we'll  look  in  at  Hatchard's,  and 
see  what  they've  got  new  on  the  counter ;  and 
by  the  way,  those  patent  ventilators  that  the 
Sir  Pompous,  at  Lord  Vernon's,  was  prosing 
about,  and  which  I  thought  would  be  such  an 
improvement  for  the  Ovington  workhouse, — 
they're  sold  somewhere  in  the  Strand,  I  think  ? 
The  first  hackney-coachman  '11  show  us  the 
way  ;  for  in  Lon'on,  wisdom  cries  aloud  in  the 
streets.  So  on  with  your  great  coat,  my  dear 
Doctor, — and  let's  be  stirring." — 

At  that  moment,  the  Colonel  was  unusually 
in  conceit  with  "  Lon'on ;"  for  it  was  no  longer 
the  dreary  Lon'on  of  Portland  Place  or 
Cavendish  Square.     He  was  now  in  the  centre 
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of  stir,  bustle,  movement, — trade,  throbbing 
in  all  its  arteries, — pleasure,  giggling  with 
all  her  coquetries. — Such  a  "  Lon'on"  as  St. 
James's  Street  presented,  at  that  moment, 
was,  for  a  time,  exciting  enough. 

"  There  must  surely  be  something  unusual 
going  on  this  morning?"  said  Dr.  Markham, 
when,  having  turned  the  angle  of  St.  James's 
Street,  Pall  Mall  lay  before  them,  enlivened 
by  its  bustle  of  intermingling  palaces  and 
exhibition-rooms,  auctions  and  public  offices, 
with  all  the  motley  array  of  lounging  guards- 
men and  rigid  sentries;  to  say  nothing  of 
the  luxury  of  wealth  or  wealth  of  luxury  in 
the  shop-windows, — gorgeous  jewels,  glitter- 
ing clocks,  shapely  china,  brilliant  glass,  noble 
engravings,  and  costly  furniture,  besides  a 
rainbow  variegation  of  silk,  satin,  and  brocade. 
The  eyes  of  the  rustics  were  almost  dazzled  as 
they  mingled  with  the  throng  of  well-dressed 
people  hurrying  joyously  along  the  pavement 
on  either  side. 
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.  "  Don't  talk  so  confoundedly  like  a  country 
put !"  cried  the  Colonel,  in  reply.  "  You 
remind  me  of  the  Yorkshireman  in  the  story, 
who  stood  aside  all  day  long  in  the  Strand, 
to  let  the  crowd  go  by.  Recollect  you're  not 
on  Ovington  causeway,  man,  and  pluck  up 
your  spirits." 

His  sense  of  the  superior  rusticity  of  the 
Vicar  inspired  him,  in  short,  with  all  the 
sauciness  of  a  practised  cockney.  Neverthe- 
less, by  the  time  they  reached  the  bottom  of 
Waterloo  Place,  the  Colonel  himself  was 
struck  by  the  unusual  hurry  of  the  streets. 

"  Here's  what  the  Lon'oners  have  the  prig- 
gism  to  call  their  modern  Athens  !" — said  he, 
pointing  out  the  Carlton  quarter  to  the  admi- 
ration of  the  Vicar ;  who  stood  transfixed  and 
wondering,  much  as  the  Colonel  himself  had 
done  in  the  centre  of  the  Trinity  quadrangle,  the 
preceding  day.  "  All  pasteboard  and  stucco  ! 
— all  sham  and  show ! — -though  an  improve- 
ment, certainly,  on  the  old  brick  walls,  pierced 
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with  windows,  we  used  to  call  streets  !  These 
clubs, — these  joint  stock  society-compa- 
nies, as  I  call  'em,  are  a  mighty  addition, 
are  n't  they,  to  the  splendours  of  the  town  ? 
They  gave  the  example  of  improvement,  I'm 
told,  in  domestic  architecture.  'Twas  only 
by  force  of  public  subscription  people  found 
out  they  could  afford  to  have  brackets  to  their 
windows,  and  columns  to  their  doors.  Some 
day  or  other,  let's  hope  the  Carlton  will  be 
rich  enough  to  build  itself  a  marble  palace,* 
like  the  one  they  tell  of  at  Petersburg,  or 
t'other  that's  stopped  short  at  its  second 
story,  in  the  tarnation  grand  city  of  Washing- 
ton. The  Reform  Club's  a  fine  thing, — if 
'twere  not  for  its  little  pig-eyed  windows, 
though  even  those,  the  judges  tell  me,  are  ac- 
cording to  book.  Is  any  thing  out  of  the  way 
going  on  this  morning,  pray?" — demanded 
the  Colonel  in  his  turn,  suddenly  addressing 
a  waiter,  standing  on  the  steps  of  the  United 
Service  Club,  to  whom  he  was  known. 

VOL.  II.  I 
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"  Nothing,  sir,  that  I'm  aware  of,  besides 
the  meeting  of  parliament,"  replied  the  man, 
taking  his  hands  out  of  his  pockets  in  defe- 
rence  to  the    gray  hairs    and  soldierly   de- 
meanour  of  the    veteran ;  who,  heedless    of 
his    respect  or   disrespect,    and   exclaiming, 
"  Gad,  my  dear  Doctor,  what  a  couple  of  fa- 
mous   old   blockheads  we   are  to  have  for- 
gotten that  the  eighteenth  was  the  meeting 
of  parliament !"  pushed  onwards  with  the  un- 
resisting Vicar  towards  the   more  and  more 
densely   crowded    neighbourhood  of  Charing 
Cross.     The  bells  of  St.  Martin's  Church  were 
ringing  merrily, — its    flag    was   hoisted, — a 
troop  of  Life  Guardsmen  was  arriving,  and  a 
detachment  of  police  had  already  arrived  to 
regulate  the  movements  of  the  throng ;  while 
at  the  top  of  Cockspur  Street,  inspectors  were 
stationed  to  decide  on  the  exhibition  of  tickets, 
what  aristocratic  equipages  were  to  pass  down 
Whitehall,   to  deposit   their  inmates  at    the 
door  of  the  House  of  Lords,  and  what  car- 
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riages  to  be   sent   sneaking  round  to  West- 
minster, by  the  Strand  and  Waterloo  Bridge. 

"  We  're  in  luck,  my  dear  Markham  !  we're 
in  famous  luck !"  exclaimed  the  Colonel ;  now 
more  than  ever  satisfied  that,  notwithstanding 
his  disappointment  about  Harry,  all  was  for 
the  best.  "  A  fine  story  you'll  have  to  tell 
when  you  get  back  to  the  Vicarage,  that  we 
saw  the  Queen,  and  Court,  and  Ministers,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  great  lords  and  pretty 
ladies  ;  and  all  without  being  a  pinch  of  snuff* 
the  worse  for  it,  or  putting  ourselves  a  step 
out  of  the  way." 

Brilliant  equipages,  crowded  with  officers 
in  uniform,  or  lovely  women  in  full  array  of 
feathers  and  diamonds,  were  in  fact  every 
moment  glancing  past,  on  their  way  to  the 
House  of  Lords ;  while  the  windows  and  bal- 
conies of  the  houses  in  Whitehall  and  Par- 
liament Street  were  thronged  with  well- 
dressed  spectators,  on  the  look-out  for  the 
royal  procession.     Though  the  gorgeous  Life- 
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Guards  were  active  in  keeping  the  streets,  it 
was  difficult  to  restrain  within  due  bounds 
the  eager  crowds  pushing  their  way  towards 
Westminster,  in  the  hopes  of  securing  a  view  of 
the  annual  show. 

"  Let  us  station  ourselves  hereabouts,"  said 
the  Colonel,  immediately  after  passing  the 
Horse  Guards ;  "  from  hence,  we  shall  have  a 
capital  view  of  the  pageant." 

But  for  the  mere  pageant,  the  good  Vicar 
avowed  little  interest. 

"  A  state  coach,"  said  he,  "  is  after  all 
but  a  piece  of  gilt  gingerbread  ;  a  cumbrous, 
tawdry  affair,  fit  only  to  figure  as  a  frontispiece 
to  a  child's  story-book.  But  I  own  I  rejoice 
in  the  opportunity  of  obtaining  a  glimpse  of 
the  Queen." 

"  What  the  deuce  !  you  don't  mean  to  say 
that  you've  never  seen  her  ?"  cried  the  Colonel, 
in  delighted  surprise. 

"  This  is  my  first  visit  to  London  these 
seven  years." 
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"  Then,  by  George  !  I'd  have  travelled  three 
times  three  hundred  miles,  and  welcome,  to 
afford  you  the  pleasure,"  added  the  Colonel. 
"  I  hope  I've  been  a  loyal  man  all  my  life,  and 
prayed  heartily  for  those  that  were  put  in 
authority  over  me.  I  was  thankful  to  king 
George,  in  whose  time  the  French  were  so 
preciously  beaten ;  and  thankful  to  king  Wil- 
liam, for  granting  us  the  blessings  of  Reform. 
But  I  never  understood  the  real  thrill  and 
glow  of  loyalty  to  my  sovereign,  Doctor,  till  1 
found  myself  in  the  presence  of  that  fair 
young  creatur' ;  and  felt  that  I,  a  grayhaired 
man,  shrunk  to  nothing  in  her  presence. 
Blessings  be  upon  her,  say  I,  Doctor ;  blessings 
be  upon  her !  'Till  she  was  married,  I  felt 
somehow  as  though  'twere  a  daughter  of 
my  own  ;  and  I'll  be  bound,  if  they'd  own  it, 
half  the  pottering  old  blockheads  in  England 
experienced  the  same !  And  now  she's  a 
wife  and  mother,  I  don't  love  her  the  less,  be- 
cause I  respect  her  the    more  !     Gad  !  I'm 
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gladder  than  I  can  say,  Doctor,  that  you'll  be 
treated  with  a  look  at  the  Queen." 

At  that  moment,  the  discharge  of  the  Park 
guns  announced  the  departure  of  the  royal 
cortege  from  the  palace ;  and  the  bells  of  St. 
Margaret's  chimed  out  a  merry  peal.  Again 
a  few  minutes,  and  the  cheers  of  the  populace 
in  the  Park  became  audible  in  the  distance ; 
gradually  augmenting,  till  vehement  shouts 
and  loud  huzzas,  overpowering  the  trampling 
of  the  horses  that  formed  the  royal  escort, 
announced  that  her  Majesty  was  at  hand,  on 
her  way  to  open  in  person  the  session  of  par- 
liament so  momentous  to  the  welfare  of  the 
realm. 

Unaccustomed  to  the  throng  of  cities,  Dr. 
Markham  felt  almost  dizzy  under  the  pressure 
of  that  tumultuous  assemblage ;  the  sea  of 
faces  beating  up  against  him,  the  roar,  as  of  its 
surges,  deafening  his  ears.  His  feelings  were 
overpowered.  While  Hamilton  was  elated 
with  a  degree  of  joy,  rivalling  almost  that  of 
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the  boys  clambering  upon  the  lamp-posts  to 
command  a  view  of  the  procession,  the  Vicar 
felt  that  he  had  scarcely  voice  to  shout  among 
the  rest, — "  Long  live  the  Queen !" 

Already,  uproarious  cries  to  that  effect 
resounded  on  all  sides.  Already,  the  leaders 
of  the  state-horses,  with  their  gorgeous 
housings  of  crimson,  were  in  sight,  emerging 
from  the  gateway  of  the  Horse-Guards; — 
when  Colonel  Hamilton  was  suddenly  startled 
by  an  exclamation  from  his  companion  of — 
"  As  I  live,  there  is  Henry  Hamlyn  !" 

"  Where  ?  where  ?"  cried  the  Colonel,  in- 
stantly preparing  to  join  him,  though  the 
dense  pressure  of  the  crowd  must  have  pre- 
vented him  from  stirring  an  inch. 

"  In  yonder  carriage;  the  shabby  yellow 
chariot  stationed  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
gateway!"  said  Dr.  Markham,  pointing  to 
one  in  a  knot  of  carriages  which,  as  usual  on 
such  occasions,  had  straggled  to  the  scene  of 
action  through  the  oversight  of  the   police. 
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either  at  Charing  Cross  or  Westminster; 
and  though  buffeted  by  inspectors  and  reviled 
by  the  officer  on  duty,  contrived  to  stand 
their  ground.  The  one  pointed  out  by  Dr. 
Markham  appeared  to  have  become  uninten- 
tionally hemmed  in ;  for  the  young  man 
whom  he  asserted  to  be  Henry  Hamlyn  was 
at  that  moment  engaged  in  altercation  with 
the  police,  entreating  an  order  to  pass,  and 
escape  from  the  file. 

"  As  if  they'd  allow  e'er  a  carriage  to 
move,  just  as  the  percession  is  going  by ! — " 
was  the  observation  of  several  persons  in 
Colonel  Hamilton's  neighbourhood,  who  had 
noticed  the  young  man's  appeal.  "  There  the 
carriage  must  stick,  till  the  Queen  has  reached 
the  Parliament  House,  and  no  mistake !" 

Secure  at  last  of  finding  his  young  friend, 
the  Colonel  allowed  his  whole  attention  to 
be  engrossed  by  the  pageant;  nor  did  the 
deafening  cries  that  now  rent  the  air  leave 
him  much  leisure  for  reflection.     Among  the 
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hearts  throbbing  around  him  at  that  moment 
with  the  excitement  of  the  scene,  no  two 
perhaps  were  more  fervently  inspired  by 
genuine  warmth  of  loyalty,  than  Colonel 
Hamilton  and  the  worthy  Doctor. 

"  And  now,"  cried  the  former,  the  moment 
the  trampling  escort  of  Life-Guards  closing 
the  procession  had  passed  onwards  towards 
Whitehall, — "  and  now  for  this  scapegrace, 
Master  Harry !" — 

But  the  group  of  carriages,  again  visible 
in  consequence  of  the  disappearance  of 
the  intervening  objects,  had  shifted  its 
juxtaposition.  A  hackney-coach  now  oc- 
cupied the  station  taken  up  before  by 
the  yellow  carriage ;  and  a  butterman's  cart 
was  the  next  vehicle  in  sight.  Carriages 
there  were,  in  abundance :  green,  choco- 
late-coloured, crimson,  blue,  and  yellow 
—  but  not  the  yellow, —  not  the  shabby- 
genteel  equipage  containing  the  object  of 
his  search. 
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"  By  George !  I  do  believe  the  fellow's 
again  escaped  me !"  cried  Colonel  Hamilton, 
in  a  pet. 

"  I  fear,  indeed,  that  we  have  lost  sight  of 
him,"  replied  the  Vicar,  obeying  the  impul- 
sion of  his  companion,  and  following  the 
stream  of  idlers  moving  towards  Cockspur 
Street.  "  We  are  scarcely  likely  to  come  up 
again  with  the  yellow  carriage !" 

"  Who  the  deuce  was  the  scapegrace 
with?"  resumed  Colonel  Hamilton.  "  Did 
you  notice,  Doctor,  who  were  his  compa- 
nions ?" — 

"  Two  ladies  in  deep  mourning." 

"What!* — a  lady  with  a  remarkably  line 
cast  of  countenance,  in  a  black  velvet  bon- 
net?"— persisted  the  Colonel. 

"  Precisely." 

"  I  noticed  her  as  the  carriage  passed  us  to 
take  up  its  position ;  but  without  at  all  sus- 
pecting that  the  young  fellow  in  her  company 
was  Hamlyn's  son.     At   that  time  I  might 
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almost  have  laid  my  hand  upon  his  coat-sleeve  ! 
By  George  !  it  is  too  provoking." 

To  give  a  new  turn  to  the  Colonel's  ideas, 
Dr.  Markham  proposed  that  they  should  now 
proceed  to  Mivart's,  to  inquire  for  Mrs.  Robert 
Hamilton.  But  the  Colonel  had  already 
despatched  Johnston  thither  on  a  similar 
errand  ;  who  brought  back  the  unsatisfactory 
answer  that  no  lady  of  that  name  was  either 
there,  or  expected. 

Still,  there  was  no  great  occasion  for  de- 
spondency. The  two  far  from  uncongenial 
companions  contrived  to  spend  the  morning 
in  a  succession  of  interesting  visits  and  sur- 
veys ;  and,  as  Dr.  Markham  was  desirous  of 
passing  the  remainder  of  the  day  with  a 
sister  of  his  wife,  settled  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Russell  Square,  to  whom  he  had 
already  intimated  his  arrival  in  town,  Colonel 
Hamilton  dined  at  his  Club,  and  had  the 
satisfaction  to  perceive  that  its  ultra-Orienral 
cuisine  was  unequal  to  the  production  of  a 
prawn-currie,  rivalling  that  of  Goody  Johnston ! 
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"  See  here,  my  dear  Doctor ! — I  entreat 
of  you  just  look  at  my  luck!" — cried  he, 
when  Dr.  Markham  made  his  appearance  at 
the  breakfast-table,  the  following  morning. 
"  Cast  your  eyes  upon  this  deuce  of  a  Morn- 
ing Post !" — 

"News  of  Mr.  Henry  Hamlyn?"  — de- 
manded the  Vicar,  taking  the  paper  into  his 
hand,  and  perceiving  that  the  finger  of  the 
Colonel  pointed  to  the  list  of  "  Fashionable 
Changes." 

"  Worse  a  thousand  times  ! — of  my  daugh- 
ter-in-law !" 

And  thus  enlightened,  the  Doctor  had  no 
difficulty  in  discovering  an  announcement 
among  the  "  Departures  "  of  "  Mrs.  Robert 
Hamilton  from  Coulson's  Hotel,  to  the  seat  of 
Colonel  Hamilton  in  Warwickshire." 

"  Vexatious,  indeed  !"  cried  the  Vicar, — 
"  That  you,  who  so  seldom  leave  home,  should 
have  been  absent  on  her  arrival  at  the  Manor  !" 

"  She'll  think,  may  be,  I  did  it  o'  purpose, 
poor   soul!  —  She'll    fancy  me    wanting    in 
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respect.  I  wouldn't  have  had  it  happen 
for  the  world !  As  if  I  hadn't  enough  to 
answer  already  towards  her ! — Poor  Ellen  !" 

"  We  may  reach  Burlington  Manor  by 
dinner  time,  if  we  start  by  the  first  train !" — 
said  the  Doctor,  a  leetle  disappointed  at  this 
precipitate  departure  from  London. 

"  Of  course !  The  moment  I  read  this 
cursed  paragraph,  I  told  Johnston  to  pack 
up.  I  ventured  it  without  consulting  you, 
my  dear  Doctor,  knowing  how  plaguy  glad 
you'd  be  to  get  out  of  this  smoky  metropolis, 
and  back  to  your  flock.  We  shall  be  off  in 
an  hour  or  two.  Still,  'tisn't  like  being  on 
the  spot  with  open  arms  to  welcome  the  poor 
girl  to  her  strange  home.  Ten  to  one,  she 
wrote  to  announce  her  arrival  to  me,  and  the 
letter  miscarried.  One's  never  sure  of  foreign 
letters ! — Poor  Ellen  ! — 'tis  rather  hard  upon 
her,  though  harder  still  upon  me  /" 

And  Dr.  Markham  readily  discerned  by 
the  flutter  of  the  old  gentleman's  spirits,  how 
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greatly  he  was  excited  by  the  anticipation 
of  this  meeting  with  the  widow  of  his  last 
remaining  son. 

Throughout  their  journey  down,  which 
was  chiefly  performed  on  the  railroad,  in- 
stead of  being  cheerful  and  chatty  as  usual, 
he  was  almost  silent.  His  thoughts  were 
thoroughly  pre-occupied.  He  was  back  again 
at  Ghazerapore,  receiving  his  son's  first  let- 
ter announcing  that  disastrous  attachment. 
He  was  listening  to  the  mild  remonstrances 
and  intercessions  of  his  wife.  He  was  alone 
with  Mary,  and  Mary  with  him.  Dusky 
figures  in  Oriental  garbs  were  loitering  in  the 
distance.  Balmy  smells  of  tropical  plants 
were  in  the  air.  He  was  again  an  exile, 
again  a  husband,  again  a  father ;  and  a 
happy  and  contented  exile,  because  a  father 
and  a  husband.  And,  lo  !  as  all  these  scenes 
and  interests  passed  before  his  mind's  eye, 
heavy  sighs  burst  unconsciously  from  his 
bosom  ;  so  deeply  was  the  old  man  moved  by 
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a  thousand  tender  associations  of  affection 
and  remorse,  connected  with  the  name  of 
Ellen  Somerton. 

"  I'll  make  her  happy  yet !  By  George  ! 
she  shall  be  happy  yet  /"  was  his  concluding 
reflection.  "  So  long  as  Mrs.  Hamlyn  and 
dear  Lydia  remain  at  Dean,  she'll  find  no 
occasion  for  moping  at  the  Manor:  and 
a'ter'ards,  we  may  still  manage  well  enough. 
At  all  events,  she'll  have  her  own  way ;  and, 
for  nine  women  in  ten,  that's  almost  happi- 
ness enough.  But  though  I'd  give  my  little 
finger  to  know  what  brought  about  her  inti- 
macy with  Harry  Hamlyn,  so  as  to  corre- 
spond with  him,  (as  I  saw  at  Cambridge  by 
her  own  handwriting,)  I'll  not  force  myself 
upon  her  confidence.  I  shall  soon  see 
whether  she  intends  to  be  a  heart  in  heart 
daughter  and  a  dear  Ellen  to  me ;  or  whether 
there's  a  spice  of  rancour  at  the  bottom 
of  her  heart  that  will  still  keep  her  Mrs. 
Robert  Hamilton." 
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As  usually  the  case  with  travellers  in 
an  inordinate  hurry,  delay  occurred.  In 
consequence  of  an  accident  to  the  preceding 
train,  they  were  kept  three  hours  at  the 
Weedon  station,  when  the  impatience  of  the 
poor  Colonel  was  at  its  highest ;  and  as,  on 
arriving  at  Rugby,  there  were  still  twelve 
miles  to  be  accomplished  across  the  country, 
they  did  not  reach  the  outskirts  of  Ovington 
till  the  village-clock  was  striking  ten.  All 
was  still.  A  few  straggling  lights  were  alone 
perceptible  in  the  cottages ;  and  so  tardy 
were  the  unprepared  inmates  of  the  Vicarage 
in  answering  the  gate-bell  rousingly  rung  by 
the  postboy,  that,  in  pity  to  the  impatience 
of  his  companion,  Dr.  Markham  insisted  on 
getting  out  to  await  the  coming  of  his  ser- 
vant, while  the  Colonel  proceeded  post-haste 
to  the  Manor. 

After  the  usual  delay  at  the  park-lodge  of 
an  early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise  gatekeeper, 
and  the  ordinary  exclamations  of  wonder  on 
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the  part  of  Goody  Johnston,  when  at  length 
the  Colonel  obtained  admittance  into  his  own 
house,  she  hastened  to  acquaint  her  master 
that  Mrs.  Robert  had  arrived  that  morning, 
and  already,  worn  by  the  fatigues  of  her 
journey,  had  retired  for  the  night. 

"  Plague  take  it !  I'd  have  given  any  thing 
for  a  sight  of  her  afore  I  slept !" — cried  the 
old  man.  "  But  no  matter  !  The  poor  soul's 
safe  under  my  roof,  at  last !  Better  late  than 
never!  I  must  wait  till  morning.  I  hope, 
you  made  her  feel  herself  completely  at 
home?" — cried  he,  suddenly  addressing  his 
housekeeper. 

"  I  don't  know  why  you  should  suppose 
me  wanting  in  respect,  Colonel,  to  poor  dear 
Master  Robert's  widow,"  replied  Mrs.  John- 
ston, with  some  indignation  ;  and  as  she  tod- 
dled out  of  the  room  to  issue  orders  for  tea 
and  supper  for  the  belated  traveller,  her 
master  perceived  that  she  had  arrayed  herself 
in  her  utmost  pomp  of  silk  and  laces,  to  do 
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honour  to  their  guest.  The  old  lady  felt, 
perhaps,  that,  Master  Robert's  lamented  mo- 
ther being  in  her  grave,  it  became  her  duty 
to  exercise  the  motherly  feelings  of  her  late 
mistress  in  behalf  of  the  stranger. 

"  Perhaps  'tis  as  well,  poor  thing,  she 
should  be  abed  and  asleep  !"  mused  Colonel 
Hamilton,  as  he  sat  down  to  tea,  for,  in  spite 
of  this  self-consoling  ejaculation,  his  disap- 
pointment had  deprived  him  of  all  appetite 
for  cold  fowl  and  partridge-pie.  And  he 
patted  Pincher  anew  upon  his  grizzly  head, 
and  master  and  dog  were  looking  wistfully 
into  the  fire, — as  if  both  were  thinking  of 
Ghazerapore,  and  of  how  fondly  poor  Mary 
would  have  delighted  in  welcoming  her  poor 
daughter-in-law  under  her  roof, — when  the 
drawing-room  door  was  gently  opened,  and  in 
glided  a  slender  figure  in  a  white  dressing- 
gown,  who  advanced  towards  the  Colonel 
neither  with  the  impetuosity  of  a  heroine 
prepared  to  throw  herself  into  his  arms,  nor 
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with  the  hesitation  of  a  person  uncertain  of 
her  reception.  She  approached,  however, 
with  extended  hands,  as  if  conscious  of 
her  right  to  be  there,  and  to  welcome 
him,  as  the  last  comer,  to  their  common 
home. 

"  I  could  not  wait  till  to-morrow  morn- 
ing !" — said  she,  after  being  folded  to  the  old 
man's  heart,  with  a  degree  of  fervour  that 
brought  tears  into  her  fine  eyes ; — not,  how- 
ever, upon  her  cheeks,  for  Ellen  was  a 
person  too  accustomed  to  subdue  her  emo- 
tions to  indulge,  as  she  felt  inclined,  in  the 
luxury  of  a  flood  of  tears, — "  I  was  so  dis- 
appointed, sir,  at  not  finding  you  this  morn- 
ing, (having  stupidly  travelled  by  night  for 
the  purpose  of  surprising  you,)  that  I  retired 
to  bed  earlier  than  usual  to  sleep  off  my  ill- 
humour.  I  have  only  had  time,  as  you  per- 
ceive, to  throw  off  my  nightcap.  I  know  you 
will  forgive  me  for  not  having  waited  to 
dress !"  said  she,  in  broken  sentences,  which 
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had  all   the    grace    of   coming   warm   from 
the  heart. 

As  soon  as  his  own  eyes  were  clear  enough 
from  tears,  the  old  man  drew  back  to  con- 
template the  daughter-in-law  whose  fatal 
beauty  had  been  the  cause  of  so  much  family 
trouble ;  and  instantly  admitted  to  himself 
that  in  this  utter  dishabille, — with  her  white 
gown  folded  loosely  round  her,  and  her  black 
hair  fastened  in  perfect  simplicity  round  her 
head  by  a  single  comb,  Ellen  had  the  air  of 
a  duchess. 

"  Poor  Bob  was  right,"  said  he,  in  the 
aching  depths  of  his  heart.  "  By  George  ! 
she's  the  most  beautiful  creatur'  on  the  face 
o'  the  earth  !"— 

These  sentiments  of  genuine  admiration  did 
not  diminish  when,  while  drinking  his  tea, 
he  sat  watching  the  ever-varying  expression 
of  her  fine  countenance  as,  in  answer  to  his 
hurried  inquiries,  she  described  her  arrival  in 
town  by  an  Antwerp  steam-boat,  escorted  by 
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her  two  servants,  the  day  before,  after  pur- 
suing her  way  from  Switzerland  by  the 
Rhine. 

"I  am  a  perverse  creature,  or  rather  an 
obstinate  one,  as  you  will  soon  find,  dear  sir, 
to  your  cost,"  said  she,  already  placed  per- 
fectly at  her  ease  by  the  blunt  cordiality  of 
her  father-in-law ;  "  and  having  always  made 
up  my  mind  to  return  through  Germany  to 
England,  I  persevered  in  my  intentions,  though 
the  Rhine  presented  nothing  to  my  admiration 
but  blocks  of  ice  and  leafless  forests." 

Such  was  her  mode  of  evading  the  avowal 
that  she  had  been  unwilling  to  pursue,  on  her 
homeward  course,  the  same  route  she  had 
taken  to  Italy,  three  years  before,  in  com- 
pany with  her  unfortunate  husband. 

"  And  so,  my  dear  Ellen,  you  and  I,  who 
have  neither  of  us  any  more  call  to  Lon'on 
than  though  we  were  foreigners,  were  actually 
in  town  at  the  same  moment  without  a  guess 
at  it !"   cried   he,   in   his  turn.     And  as  he 
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uttered  the  words,  some  peculiar  turn  of 
expression  in  the  beautiful  face  on  which  his 
eyes  were  riveted  suddenly  recalled  to  mind 
a  similar  countenance  on  which  they  had 
lately  rested ; — so  lately,  that  he  felt  puzzled, 
as  if  by  the  realization  of  a  recent  dream. 

At  length,  the  truth  darted  into  his  mind. 
It  certainly  was  his  own  Ellen  he  had  seen  in 
the  carriage  at  the  Horse-Guards  !  5  The  con- 
trast between  her  white  wrapper  and  the 
mourning  weeds  in  which  she  was  then  attired 
had  alone  prevented  the  recognition  from 
being  immediate. 

He  was  about  to  burst  into  an  exclamation 
announcing  their  carious  and  unsuspected 
encounter,  when,  suddenly  reverting  to  the 
letter  he  had  discovered  at  Cambridge  on  the 
desk  of  Henry  Hamlyn,  and  the  presence  of 
his  young  friend  in  the  carriage  he  firmly 
believed  to  have  contained  his  lovely  guest, 
he  conquered  his  natural  impulse  of  frankness, 
and  forbore. 


OR,  COURT  AND  CITY.  191 

"  I  won't  force  myself  on  their  confi- 
dence," was  his  secret  determination.  "  I 
won't  force  myself  on  their  confidence. 
Neither  of  'em  know  me  yet  enough  to  be 
aware  whether  I'm  trustworthy.  If,  at  the 
end  of  a  week  or  so,  she  don't  speak  out, 
'twill  be  time  enough  to  inquire  why  she 
should  make  a  mystery  of  her  acquaintance 
with  Harry  Hamlyn." 

It  was  a  long  time  since  the  Colonel  had 
retired  to  his  pillow  so  happy  or  so  comforted 
with  the  sense  of  not  being  quite  alone  in  the 
world,  as  he  felt  that  night,  under  the  certainty 
that  his  son's  widow  was  enjoying  a  comfort- 
able night's  rest  in  the  chintz-room  at  the  end 
of  the  corridor. 

Next  morning,  the  good  old  gentleman's 
waking  was  a  still  happier  sensation.  To 
come  down  to  breakfast  with  the  expectation 
of  having  that  pure  open  forehead  on  which 
to  imprint  a  parental  kiss  of  benediction,  was 
a  comfort  indeed  to  the  kindly  heart  so  long 
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debarred  the  solace  of  female  companionship  ; 
and  as  he  contemplated  her  again,  from  head 
to  foot,  he  could  not  help  admitting,  with 
mingled  pain  and  pleasure,  how  proud  poor 
Mary  would  have  been  of  such  a  daughter-in- 
law. 

It  was  a  happy  morning  for  them  both. 
The  sun  was  civil  enough  to  shine  as  brightly 
on  their  walk  after  breakfast  as  it  had  done 
on  the  Whitehall  pageant ;  and  the  Colonel 
felt  that  he  had  seldom  had  a  companion  more 
to  his  taste  than  when  Ellen  leant  upon  his 
arm  to  visit  the  Thibet  goats,  and  accom- 
pany him,  escorted  by  Pincher  and  Carlo,  to 
his  usual  haunts  in  the  park  and  poultry- 
yard  ;  where  two  or  three  favourite  deer  came 
ambling  forward  from  the  herd  to  be  fed  by 
his  hand,  while  the  peacocks,  after  creeping  to 
his  feet,  set  up  their  tails,  in  vain-glorious 
rivalship,  to  attract  his  attention. 

"  I'm  fond  of  dumb  animals, — fond  of  'em 
as  a  child ! — "  said  the  Colonel,  as  he  led  her 
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off  towards  the  stables,  to  exhibit  his  stud, 
unaware  how  purely  childlike  were  all  his 
tastes  and  affections.  "  I  mustn't  plague 
you,  though,  with  showing  off  my  favourites. 
Fond  of  riding,  eh !  Ellen  ? — Any  thing  of  a 
horsewoman  ? — Then,  by  George  !  you  shall 
have  the  most  perfect  lady's  horse  in  the 
county.  There's  a  half-bred  Arabian  I  heard 
of  at  Leamington,  out  of  the  Ormeau  stud, 
which  I  was  inquiring  about  for  my  little 
Lydia's  birthday.  'Twas  too  tall  for  her  ;  but 
you  shall  have  it  afore  we're  a  week  older. 
I'm  afraid  you  must  put  up  with  the  old 
snobby's  company  by  way  of  escort,  my  dear  ; 
for  the  only  beau  we've  got  hereabouts, 
young  Hamlyn,  has  just  started  for  Melton 
Mowbray." 

As  this  allusion  had  no  ulterior  motive, 
(what  allusion  of  the  Colonel's  ever  had  ?)  he 
was  startled  by  the  sudden  suffusion  of  Mrs. 
Hamilton's  cheeks,  as  he  just  then  confronted 
her  for  a  moment  in  opening  the  door  of  his 

VOL.  II.  K 


194  THE  BANKER'S  WIFE  ; 

fine,  airy,  roomy,  thirty-stall  stable,  one  of 
the  many  surviving  evidences  of  poor  Sir  Roger 
Burlington's  extravagance.  He  had  not  con- 
ceived it  possible  that  a  woman  naturally 
devoid  of  colour  could  blush  so  deep  a 
scarlet. 

From  the  stable  they  proceeded  to  the 
conservatories;  and,  had  the  pragmatical 
Anderson  still  presided  over  their  arrange- 
ments, he  would  have  been  indignant  at  the 
recklessness  with  which  Colonel  Hamilton 
tore  down  the  fairest  blossoms,  and  stripped 
the  air-plants  of  every  semblance  of  bloom, 
the  moment  his  daughter-in-law  expressed  a 
desire  for  a  nearer  view  of  their  curious  or- 
ganization. All  the  devastations  he  had  ever 
committed  to  please  Miss  Hamlyn  were  nothing 
compared  with  the  result  of  the  quarter  of  an 
hour  spent  by  Ellen  in  the  Burlington  Con- 
servatory. 

"  I  wish  to  goodness  Almighty  you'd  seen 
it  in  summer  time,  with  the  fountains  play- 
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ing  and  the  birds  singing !"  said  he.  "  But 
'twas  your  own  fault,  Ellen.  Why  not  come 
home  at  once,  when  you  heard  the  old  man 
had  a  roof  over  his  head,  and  was  all  alone 
under  it? — We've  lost  a  many  pleasant 
months  together,  my  dear  girl;  but  we've 
a  many,  I  trust,  in  store  for  us  yet!  I'm 
glad  you're  fond  o'  flowers,  Ellen!  Tis  a 
nat'ral  womanly  liking ;  accustoms  ladies 
to  out  o'  door  pleasures,  and  makes  'em 
healthy,  and  happy,  and  wise.  Lydia  and. 
her  mother  are  fond  o'  flowers;  and  if  it 
hadn't  been  for  them,  last  summer,  my  roses 
might  as  well  have  been  blooming  at  Ghaze- 
rapore.  You'll  love  Lydia  and  her  mother, 
Ellen  ! — Lydia  must  have  been  a  mere  child 
when  you  were  at  Dean  afore? — She's  now 
a  fine  promising  young  creature.  You  mustn't 
take  a  prejudice  against  Lydia  'cause  she's 
my  friend  Hamlyn's  daughter." 

"  Why  should  you  suppose  me  likely  to  be 
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unfavourably  influenced  against  a  daughter  of 
Mr.  Hamlyn  ?"  inquired  Mrs.  Hamilton,  in  a 
graver  tone  than  she  had  yet  assumed  towards 
her  father-in-law. 

"  'Cause  you  're  a  woman,  my  dear ! — a  good 
one  and  a  charming,  I'm  fain  to  believe ; 
but  still,  a  woman;  and  I  never  saw  the 
petticoat  yet,  from  a  Begum  down  to  a  cob- 
bler's wife,  that  didn't  hide  a  heart  having 
a  little  ugly  corner  for  the  resentment  of 
injuries.  There's  nothing  a  woman  under- 
stands so  little,  I  take  it,  as  how  to 
forgive." 

Spontaneously,  poor  Ellen  pressed  the 
arm  on  which  she  was  leaning,  in  token 
that  there  were  some  offences  she  had  fully 
forgiven. 

"  Nay,  on  the  whole,  my  dear,"  resumed 
the  Colonel,  "  I'm  not  sure  that  I  like  you 
the  less  for  the  frown  I  saw  contract  your 
brows,  last  night,  when  I  accidentally  stum- 
bled on  the  name  of  Richard  Hamlvn  :  'cause 
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so  long  as  you  vent  any  little  anger  you  may 
still  feel  upon  Mm,  I've  the  better  chance  of 
being  let  off  easy.  The  banker  shall  be  my 
whipping-boy,  if  you  please,  and  you  may 
flog  away  to  your  heart's  content.  Only  I 
claim  exemption  for  the  banker's  wife." 

"  You  cannot  claim  it  more  warmly  than 
I  am  disposed  to  grant  it,"  said  Ellen,  frankly. 
"  For  her,  my  short  visit  to  Dean  impressed 
me  with  sincere  liking  and  respect." 

"  You'll  walk  over  with  me,  then,  to  see* 
her,  after  breakfast  to-morrow  ? — if,  as  I  sup- 
pose,  they  arrive    from  Rotherwood  Castle 
to-night." 

Mrs.  Hamilton  made  no  reply;  and  the 
Colonel,  fancying  his  voice  had  been  drowned 
just  then  by  the  click  of  the  swing-gate  of 
Ovington  Vicarage,  which  they  were  entering, 
reiterated  his  question. 

"  It  will  be  scarcely  according  to  etiquette 
for  me  to  call  on  Mrs.  Hamlyn  first;"  said 
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she.  "  I  had  better  wait,  perhaps,  for  her 
visit." 

"  Well !  I  never  should  have  fancied  you 
the  sort  of  girl  to  stand  on  such  idle  cere- 
mony !"  cried  he.  "  I  thought  you'd  too 
much  sense  and  too  much  feeling.  You 
don't  know  how  I  loved  you,  my  dear,  for 
tumbling  out  o'  bed  in  your  dressing-gown 
and  slippers  last  night,  to  make  my  ac- 
quaintance." 

"  Mrs.  Hamlyn  is  not  a  connection,"  re- 
plied Ellen,  somewhat  embarrassed.  "  Mrs. 
Hamlyn  has  not  my  poor  Robert's  blood  in 
her  veins." 

"  Oh !  if  it  is  but  that  /"  retorted  the 
Colonel,  pressing  her  arm  in  his  turn.  "  Only 
as  you  made  no  objection  to  accompany  me 
here,  to  visit  good  Mrs.  Markham,  who's  no 
more  related  to  us  than  t'other — " 

"  The  wife  of  the  clergyman  of  the  parish 
must  always  be  the  first  personage  in  it," 
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observed  Ellen,  calmly, — "  and  as  such  en- 
titled to  the  utmost  deference." 

"  And  Mrs.  Hamljn — "  the  Colonel  was 
beginning.  But  at  that  moment  they  were 
received  on  the  doorsteps  by  Dr.  Markham, 
who  cordially  conducted  the  beautiful  stranger 
to  be  introduced  to  his  wife.  A  cheerful  con- 
versation ensued ;  which  satisfied  the  Mark- 
hams  of  the  important  addition  achieved  by 
their  little  circle.  Mrs.  Hamilton  was  open, 
kind,  intelligent;  and  when,  (according  to. 
Vicarage-custom  whenever  the  Colonel  paid 
them  a  visit,)  the  children  made  their  appear- 
ance, and  Ellen  took  the  youngest  into  her 
arms  and  made  much  of  it,  so  lovely  did  she 
look  with  the  crimson  cheek  of  little  Kitty 
nestling  against  her  own,  that  tears  arose, 
for  the  tenth  time  that  day,  in  the  eyes  of 
the  poor  Colonel. 

"  Ah !  if  he'd  only  left  a  child  !"— mur- 
mured the  old  man  to  himself,  as  he  turned 
towards  the  window  to  conceal  his  emotion — 
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"  if  he'd  only  left  a  child  !— Poor  Bob  !— 
'twas  all  Hamlyn's  doing. —  He  meant  no 
harm,  I  dare  say,  but  'twas  all  Hamlyn's 
doing  ! — Well !  God's  will  be  done  !  — 'Tis 
something  to  be  able  to  press  the  hand  of  his 
widow." — 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Those  cherished  torments  of  our  lives, 
The  best  of  daughters  and  of  wives. 

Vane. 

Inexpressible  was  the  vexation  of  Richard 
Hamlyn  at  finding,  on  his  arrival  at  home  to 
a  late  dinner  from  the  house,  a  couple  of  days 
after  the  meeting  of  parliament,  that  his  wife 
and  daughter  were  waiting  for  him  in  the 
drawing-room.  Like  Lord  Vernon,  he  felt 
indignant  at  being  too  punctually  obeyed; 
for  it  was  only  because,  on  the  Colonel's  sud- 
den visit  to  town,  he  had  written  to  desire 
they  would  not  proceed  from  Rotherwood  to 
Dean  Park,  but  at  once  to  Cavendish  Square, 
that  his  family  had  accelerated  their  departure 

k  5 
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to  London  for  the  season.  Mrs.  Hamlyn's 
eager  inquiry  of,  "  Where  is  Colonel  Ha- 
milton,—  when  is  his  daughter-in-law  expect- 
ed ?"  sufficiently  proved  that  her  husband's 
supplementary  letters  of  instruction  had 
crossed  her  on  the  road. 

Now  they  were  come,  however,  leaving  the 
artful  Mrs.  Hamilton  to  establish  herself  fully 
and  firmly  in  the  good  graces  of  her  soft- 
hearted father-in-law,  all  that  remained  was  to 
make  the  best  of  it.  The  London  season  had 
already  begun,  for  that  middle -class  order  of 
parliamentary  men  whose  pleasures  consist  in 
their  Wednesday  and  Saturday  dinners,  rather 
than  in  balls  and  parties.  Ministerial  cards 
were  out, — a  levee  and  drawing-room  an- 
nounced,— the  Opera  about  to  open.  Mr. 
Hamlyn  felt  that  he  had  no  good  reason  to 
assign  to  his  favourite  "  world,"  for  prolonging 
the  sojourn  of  his  family  at  Dean  Park. 

A  London  banker,  having  a  handsome  esta- 
blishment in  town,  is  held  bound  to  re-as- 
semble his  domesticities  about  him,  as  soon  as 
may  be  after  the  meeting  of  parliament.  It 
would  "  look  odd,"  were   his   usual  dinner- 
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parties  suspended.  It  would  "  look  odd," 
were  his  wife  to  be  without  an  opera-box  during 
the  season  of  his  daughter's  debut.  It  would 
"  look  odd,"  were  his  pew  in  Mary-le-bone 
Church  to  be  empty,  when  the  Christmas  holly 
adorning  that  in  Ovington  Church  was  dried 
up  and  withered ;  and  a  banker  is  bound  to 
eschew  all  and  any  thing  that "  looks  odd." 
Every  thing  about  him,  both  in  public  and 
private  life,  should  be  as  even  as  the  balance 
of  his  books. 

On  the  morning  following  Mrs.  Hamlyn's, 
arrival  in  town,  just  as  her  husband  was  set- 
ting off  to  the  city,  she  was  startled  beyond 
measure  by  his  placing  in  her  hand  notes  to 
the  amount  of  four  hundred  pounds. 

"  I  consider  it  necessary,"  said  he,  "  that 
my  daughter  should  make  her  first  appearance 
in  society  with  all  the  advantages  becoming 
Miss  Hamlyn  of  Dean  Park.  She  must  have 
every  thing  that  is  handsome  and  suitable ; 
and  let  half  the  money  in  your  hand  be  ap- 
propriated in  addition  to  your  own  usual 
allowance." 
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"  I  assure  you  we  neither  of  us  require 
any  thing  of  the  kind,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ham- 
lyn,  endeavouring  to  replace  the  notes  in  his 
hand.  "  I  am  not  likely  to  incur  any  addi- 
tional expenses." 

"It  is  my  wish  that  you  should  do  so. 
I  desire  that  no  expense  be  spared  in  —  " 

"  Surely,  surely,"  interrupted  Mrs.  Hamlyn, 
unable  to  repress  her  amazement,  "  you  in- 
formed me  the  other  day,  at  Dean,  (in  refe- 
rence to  your  disappointments  with  regard  to 
Harry,)  that  the  house  was  in  no  condition  to 
support  any  additional  stress  on  its  resources, 
at  the  present  moment !" 

"  Are  you  mad  ?"  cried  her  husband,  sud- 
denly seizing  her  arm,  and  drawing  her  away 
from  the  study-door,  near  which  they  were 
standing,  towards  the  distant  window.  "  The 
men  are  in  the  dining-room  removing  the 
breakfast  things.      If    Ramsay  should    hear 

you—" 

"  I  fancied  myself  speaking  low." 
"  You  spoke  like  a  fool,  as  all  women  do  the 
moment  they  pretend  to  talk  about  business !" 
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cried  Hamlyn  in  reckless  irritation.  "  Once 
for  all,  take  these  notes  and  employ  them  ac- 
cording to  my  instructions.  It  is  my  wish 
that  you  make  arrangements  for  presenting 
Lydia  at  the  next  drawing-room." 

"  Still,  there  will  be  no  occasion  for  such 
an  expenditure  as  this.  The  utmost  she  re- 
quires is  twenty  guineas  for  a  court  dress. 
She  has  the  fine  pearls  presented  to  her  by 
Colonel  Hamilton ;  and  I  am  sorry  to  say  I 
have  accidentally  discovered  that  he  is  having 
a  pair  of  splendid  diamond-earrings  reset  for 
her  at  Rund  ell's  !" 

"  I  shall  not  allow  her  to  accept  them !" 
observed  Mr.  Hamlyn,  sternly.  "  Such  a  dis- 
play on  the  person  of  a  girl  would  be  con- 
sidered an  act  of  profligate  extravagance  on 
the  part  of  a  banker's  family  ;  and  to  explain 
them  every  where  as  the  gift  of  Colonel  Ha- 
milton, would  be  like  announcing  intentions 
towards  her,  on  his  part,  which  I  neither  ex- 
pect nor  wish  to  see  realized  to  the  injury  of 
my  son.  Any  one  who  wants  to  marry  Lydia 
must  be  satisfied  with  her  five  thousand 
pounds." 
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"  With  such  prospects  it  is  surely  unneces- 
sary to  indulge  in  a  foolish  outlay  for  her  in- 
troduction to  society,"  observed  the  banker's 
wife. 

"  No  outlay  is  foolish  that  serves  to  ad- 
vance my  ulterior  projects,"  replied  the 
banker,  with  a  sneer.  "  Do  you  suppose  I 
sacrifice  these  four  hundred  pounds  for  the 
maintenance  of  Lydia's  vanity,  or  of  my  own 
credit  in  the  world  ?" 

"  In  that  case,  I  am  less  disposed  than  ever 
to  create  in  my  poor  girl  a  taste  for  expense 
at  variance  with  your  intentions  in  her  behalf, 
and,  incompatible  as  you  have  given  me  to 
believe,  with  the  state  of  your  affairs,"  replied 
Mrs.  Hamlyn, — the  wife  having  at  length  bor- 
rowed courage  from  the  mother  to  assert  prin- 
ciples of  her  own. 

The  banker  stood  gazing  upon  her  in  utter 
astonishment.  It  was  the  first  resistance 
to  his  will  she  had  hazarded  in  the  course 
of  five  and  twenty  years  of  married  life; 
and  her  resolution  was  now  too  calmly  and 
mildly  asserted  to  afford  him  any  hope  of 
putting  down  her  opposition  by  violence. 
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"  You  will  follow  your  own  devices  in 
this  !"  he  resumed  in  a  voice  as  moderate  as 
her  own.  "  Perhaps  it  ought  not  to  surprise 
me  that,  at  a  moment  when  my  interests  in 
life  are  sinking  and  all  the  world  seems  in 
league  to  press  upon  and  overwhelm  a  falling 
man,  my  own  family  should  be  the  first  to 
rush  in  and  give  the  signal  for  the  insults 
of  the  rest." 

By  the  involuntary  start  of  the  distressed 
Sophia,  Hamlyn  perceived  that  this  stroke 
had  told, —  that  the  feelings  of  the  wife  of 
his  youth  were  touched  to  the  quick. 

"  You  shall  be  obeyed  !" —  said  she,  extend- 
ing her  hand  with  a  desponding  air,  to 
receive  the  notes  he  was  still  holding.  "  All 
I  have  to  entreat  is  that  when  the  tree  of 
evil  shall  bring  forth  its  bitter  fruits,  you  will 
not  accuse  me  of  having  fostered  its  growth." 

"  I  thank  you  ! — you  shall  be  accused  of 
nothing!" — replied  Hamlyn  coldly,  yet  ap- 
parently surmounting  conflicting  emotions. 
"  We  must  stand  or  fall  together.  At  our 
time  of  life,  the  standing  or  falling  are  of  less 
consequence.     The   better  half  of  our  days 
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is  over;  — and,  as  far  as  I  am  concerned,  the 
best  they  have  afforded  inspires  me  with  little 
interest  in  the  remainder.  But  the  children 
demand  our  utmost  exertions.  The  children 
have  a  long  career  before  them.  The  fair 
prospects  of  Walter — the — the — " 

He  could  not  proceed.  In  naming  his  son, 
he  was  on  the  point  of  giving  way  to  a  weak- 
ness very  unusual  on  the  part  of  Hamlyn  the 
banker.  The  heart  of  his  wife  thrilled  within 
her  as  she  contemplated  what  seemed  to  afford 
hope  that  the  barren  rock  might  still  be 
touched,  to  yield  forth  the  waters  of  life. 

"  By  those  prospects,  then,"  cried  she, 
clasping  her  hands  in  earnest  entreaty — "  by 
the  future  prosperity  and  happiness  of  your 
son,  I  implore  you  involve  yourself  no  further 
in  difficulties  beyond  all  power  of  extrication ! 
If  the  firm  be  embarrassed,  as  you  owned  to 
me  at  Dean,  let  us  retrench :  let  us  cut  short 
all  idle  expenses.  We  might  reduce  to  a 
fifth  part  our  present  outlay.  Why  not,  for 
instance,  instead  of  commencing  a  showy,  ex- 
travagant season,  let  this  house  to  some  ad- 
vantageous tenant,  and  retire  to  Dean  Park? 
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You  have  apartments  at  the  banking-house 
which—" 

"  I  thank  you  !" — replied  Hamlyn,  with  a 
bitter  smile.  "  If  you  desired  to  place  the 
names  of  Richard  and  Bernard  Hamlyn  in 
the  Gazette,  you  could  scarcely  suggest  a 
surer  course  of  policy.  I  thank  you  !  When 
I  desire  to  rouse  the  anxieties  of  my  custom- 
ers, and  point  myself  out  to  the  mistrust  of 
the  City,  I  will  apply  to  you  for  the  speediest 
method  of  assuring  my  ruin.  Till  then,  I 
will  not  trouble  you  for  further  interference 
in  my  affairs  than  I  have  been  hitherto  in  the 
habit  of  asking.  I  endeavour  to  render  your 
life  as  easy  as  prosperity  can  make  it.  I  have 
never  sought  to  burthen  you  with  participa- 
tion in  my  cares." 

"  I  know  it !"  replied  Mrs.  Hamlyn  in  deep 
emotion ;  "  and  it  is  that  very  knowledge 
which  makes  me  accuse  myself  as  in  some  mea- 
sure the  origin  of  the  position  in  which  you 
stand.  But  for  your  desire  to  place  your 
family  in  an  honourable  position  in  society, 

you-" 

"  Compose  yourself! — you  have  no  share 
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in  the  responsibility !"  —  was  the  banker's 
bitter  answer.  "  But  since  you  have  become 
thus  reckless  in  allusions  to  what  cannot  be 
even  whispered  in  safety  in  the  stillest 
watches  of  the  night,  I  am  to  conclude  that 
you  adduced  as  an  excuse  for  my  breaking 
my  engagement  with  Lord  and  Lady  Rother- 
wood,  that  I  was  forced  to  hurry  to  London 
to  parry  the  consequences  of  the  recent 
failure  at  Liverpool  ?" 

"  You  will  scarcely  accuse  me  of  having 
ever  injured  your  interests  by  my  indiscre- 
tion," replied  Mrs.  Hamlyn,  with  a  sinking 
heart  and  voice.  "  For  the  last  twenty  years, 
I  have  been  keeping  watch,  with  painful 
caution,  over  my  words  and  actions.  I  ex- 
cused you  to  the  Rotherwoods  on  the  general 
grounds  of  unlooked-for  City  business.  But 
the  Countess  was  too  much  occupied  by  her 
sister's  illness  to  take  much  heed  of  the  affairs 
of  any  other  person." 

"  The  Marchioness  of  Dartford,  then,  is 
dangerously  ill  ?  In  that  case,  her  son  will 
scarcely  be  able  to  join  Walter  at  Melton  ?" 
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"  I  should  think  not.  I  was  sorry  to  find 
Walter  had  so  hastily  quitted  Dean,  and  for  a 
place  so  likely  to  increase  his  expenses !" 

"  My  son  acted  with  my  perfect  approval," 
said  the  banker  coldly. 

"  Lady  Rotherwood  spoke  to  me  with  great 
regret  of  the  dissipated  habits  of  life  in  which 
her  nephew  is  beginning  to  indulge.  It  is 
the  desire  of  his  family,  it  appears,  that  the 
Marquis  should  settle  young.  He  is  an  only 
child." 

"  And  you  fancy,  perhaps,  that  the  aunt 
who  grudges  him  a  few  weeks'  hunting  at 
Melton,  would  promote  his  alliance  with  a 
girl  having  a  few  thousand  pounds  for  her 
fortune !" 

"  It  is  not  the  cost  of  Lord  Dartford's 
pleasures  that  creates  the  uneasiness  of  his 
family.  With  respect  to  Lydia,  Lady  Rother- 
wood was  generous  enough  to  express  to  me, 
in  plain  terms,  that  it  would  give  her  pleasure 
should  her  nephew  attach  himself  to  so  sen- 
sible and  prudent  a  girl  as  my  daughter.  I 
tell  you  this  since  you  have  thought  proper 
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to  allude  to  the  subject.  But,  having  no 
reason  to  suppose  the  Marquis's  intentions 
serious,  I  shall  dismiss  it  from  my  thoughts. 
Those  of  Lydia,  I  am  certain,  it  has  never 
entered." 

"  So  much  the  better !"  was  Mr.  Hamlyn's 
surly  reply,  as  he  prepared  to  quit  the  room 
for  the  shabby  cabriolet,  which,  for  nearly 
the  first  time,  had  been  kept  waiting  by  the 
unusual  communicativeness  of  poor  Sophia. 
"  I  do  not  wish  to  see  her  head  turned  by 
vagaries  so  preposterous.  Even  were  the 
match  possible,  which  it  is  not,  it  would  ill 
suit  me,  at  such  a  moment  as  this,  to  produce 
the  sum  indispensable  for  the  dowry  of  a 
Marchioness  of  Dartford !" 

Prepared  by  this  painful  interview  for  the 
course  of  policy  her  husband  persisted  in  pur- 
suing, it  did  not  surprise  Mrs.  Hamlyn  to  find 
that  a  handsome  new  carriage  was  building 
for  her,  to  be  launched  at  the  drawing-room, 
an  excellent  opera-box  engaged ;  and  that 
arrangements  were  already  made  for  dinners 
twice  a  week  in  Cavendish  Square,  for  three 
weeks  to  come. 
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"  You  certainly  are  the  happiest  woman  in 
the  world,  my  dear !  You  decidedly  have  the 
greatest  jewel  of  a  husband,"  cried  Lady 
Bondwell,  the  wife  of  a  brother  banker,  who 
was  usually  neck-and-neck  with  the  Hamlyns 
in  their  course  of  ostentation.  "  I  was  at 
Storr  and  Mortimer's  yesterday,  and  must  say 
that  your  new  wine-cistern  is  the  most  per- 
fect thing  I  ever  beheld !  I  might  torment 
Sir  Benjamin  from  now  till  the  day  of  judg- 
ment, before  he  would  give  me  any  thing  of 
the  kind !  But  what  is  there  you  have  not 
got  ?  Whenever  I  want  to  know  what  is  to 
be  the  fashion  for  the  season,  I  hasten  to 
Cavendish  Square." 

This  was,  to  a  certain  degree,  true ;  but  the 
luxuriousness  imposed  upon  her  was  a  matter 
of  pain  and  grief  to  Mrs.  Hamlyn.  Though 
she  might  not  presume  to  recur  to  the  sub- 
ject of  pecuniary  difficulties  adverted  to  in 
the  first  instance  by  her  husband,  under  the 
influence  of  the  excitement  produced  by 
Henry's  unlooked-for  opposition  to  his  wishes, 
she  had  reason  to  infer  from  the  additional 
expenditure  daily  incurred  by  Mr.  Hamlyn, 
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and  the  forced  spirits  he  exhibited  in  society, 
that  his  anxieties  were  undiminished.  But 
for  this,  she  would  have  been  almost  inclined 
to  hope  that  her  husband's  apprehensions  were 
assumed  for  the  purpose  of  inducing  her  to 
influence  the  resolution  of  his  son. 

Such,  at  least,  was  the  result  of  his  strange 
confidences.  Though  she  had  failed  in  pro- 
curing Colonel  Hamilton's  interference  with 
Henry,  her  own  letters  had  reached  her  son 
during  his  absence  from  Cambridge  ;  her  own 
letters — full  of  the  persuasive  eloquence  of 
maternal  love;  imploring  him  (without  any 
prohibited  allusion  to  the  difficulties  of  the 
firm)  for  her  sake — for  the  sake  of  the  brother 
who  loved  him  so  dearly,  to  abstain  from  op- 
position to  his  father's  will. 

"  I  have  reason  to  know,"  she  wrote,  "  that 
the  welfare  of  the  family,  of  your  brother  and 
sisters  (for  of  your  mother,  dearest,  I  will  not 
even  plead  the  claims,)  depends  upon  the  cer- 
tainty of  a  successor  in  the  business,  interested 
to  protect  their  property  in  the  event  of  your 
father's    demise.     Your    cousin    Bernard   is 
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weak — weak,  alike  in  health  and  intellect, 
and  every  way  incompetent  for  such  a  respon- 
sibility. I  entreat  you,  therefore,  my  Henry, 
sacrifice  your  disinclination,  and  do  the  part  of 
a  son  and  brother  towards  us  all !"  Your  gene- 
rous disposition  cannot  be  better  exercised 
than  in  such  a  self-sacrifice  ;  your  noble  mind 
cannot  exhibit  its  strength  more  usefully  than 
in  surmounting  the  reluctance  you  have  so 
eloquently  expressed.  My  son  !  your  mother 
asks  it  of  you  on  her  knees  ! — Make  the  trial — 
make  the  attempt !  Do  not — do  not  wan- 
tonly oppose  your  unhappy  father  !" 

To  such  an  appeal,  the  answer  of  Henry 
was,  of  course,  a  promise  of  implicit  submis- 
sion ;  and  Mrs.  Hamlyn  had  the  satisfaction 
of  being  the  first  to  convey  to  her  husband 
intelligence  of  his  son's  acquiescence  in  his 
plans.  But  poor  Henry,  while  despatching  to 
the  admonitress  he  so  reverently  loved  his 
dutiful  compliance,  was  only  too  painfully 
aware  that,  like  Coriolanus  of  old,  submission 
to  his  mother  conveyed  ruin  to  himself.  Com- 
pelled to  resign  his  shortlived  hopes  of  an 
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enfranchisement  from  the  calling  he  detested, 
which  was  to  secure  him  the  hand  of  the 
woman  he  adored,  he  sank  ; — his  mind  became 
comparatively  disabled.  Those  who  were 
watching  with  interest  his  course  of  study, 
now  so  nearly  approaching  its  crisis,  saw,  with 
grief  and  wonderment,  that,  at  the  eleventh 
hour,  the  young  man's  courage  was  deserting 
him.  His  exertions  were  flagging.  There 
seemed  no  longer  an  incentive  for  study,  now 
that  the  utmost  distinctions  he  could  attain 
would  avail  him  nothing  towards  the  redemp- 
tion of  his  destinies ! 

"  She  will  never  be  mine  ! — She  has  told  me 
she  will  never  be  mine  if  I  involve  myself  in 
the  hateful  speculations  which  have  so  har- 
dened the  heart  and  dried  up  the  very  nature 
of  my  father,"  was  his  ever- recurring  reflec- 
tion. "  To  have  marred  my  own  prospects  in 
life  by  compliance  with  her  peculiar  preju- 
dices on  this  point,  I  should  not,  Heaven 
knows,  have  hesitated.  But  my  mother — my 
poor  dear  mother,  appealing  to  me  in  behalf 
of  her  children,  was  not  to  be  denied .    Scarcely 


OR,  COURT  AND  CITY.  217 

more  painful  to  me  to  renounce  all  hope  of 
Ellen's  affections,  than  it  would  have  been  to 
refuse  the  request  of  my  inestimable  mother." 

Still,  the  result  of  the  conflict  in  his  mind 
was  not  the  less  injurious.  He  could  no  longer 
command  his  attention  to  the  abstruseness  of 
science ;  no  longer  apply  the  sterling  faculties 
of  his  mincl  to  the  conquest  of  difficulties 
which  he  held  mere  trifles  so  long  as  he  pre- 
sumed to  hope  that  university  distinctions 
were  to  pave  the  way  to  professional  success ; 
and  professional  success  to  entitle  him  to  in- 
dependence and  the  hand  of  the  most  beauti- 
ful and  most  beloved. 

ie  Oh !  that  I  had  never  attempted  that  mad 
expedition  to  Naples !"  he  would  exclaim, 
flinging  down  his  books  and  pacing  with  hur- 
ried steps  the  quiet  room,  so  long  and  so 
successfully  devoted  to  the  abstraction  of 
study.  "  But  for  my  enthusiastic  desire  to 
look  once  more  upon  that  lovely  face,  the 
object  of  my  dreams  from  boyhood  (from  the 
moment  when,  as  a  happy  bride,  she  spoke  so 
soothingly  to  the  young  enthusiast  who  beset 
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her  at  Dean  with  his  flighty  fancies !)  I  might 
now  be  happy — the  same  dull,  contented  book- 
worm as  of  old, — the  same  prospective  man  of 
business.  Till  Ellen  Hamilton  placed  the  pic- 
ture of  a  banker's  calling  fairly  before  me, 
with  all  that  eloquence  of  look  and  speech 
with  which  no  breathing  woman  was  ever 
gifted  like  herself,  I  was  contented  with  my 
prospects.  But  now — even  if  she  would  con- 
sent to  share  them  (and  I  know  that  no  earthly 
persuasion  or  representation  would  shake  her 
resolution !) — even  if  she  would  consent  to 
share  a  mode  of  existence  she  detests  and  de- 
spises, I  feel  that  I  could  never  be  happy, 
deriving  my  livelihood  from  perpetual  risk  of 
the  property  of  others.  Wretched  man  that 
I  shall  be,  the  moment  I  quit  these  quiet  walls, 
to  plunge  into  all  the  vulgar  strife  and  chi- 
canery with  which  henceforward  I  must  live 
surrounded.  Wretched,  wretched  man  !  With- 
out leisure  to  open  a  book, — without  the  power 
to  forget  or  to  renew  those  blessed  hopes  and 
impressions,  which  seem  to  have  been  vouch- 
safed me  for  a  moment  only  to  constitute  the 
ruin  and  torment  of  my  life  !" 
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Instead  of  persevering  in  the  course  of 
study  pointed  out  as  indispensable  to  repair 
the  omissions  produced  by  his  Italian  tour, 
the  dispirited  Henry  wasted  his  days  and 
nights  in  perpetual  recurrence  to  the  past,  in 
cultivating  associations  derived  from  the  relics 
around  him, — the  sketches, — the  engravings, 
and,  above  all,  the  luckless  myrtle  branch — 
the  first  pledge  of  an  ill-fated  attachment, — 
which  he  had  received  from  the  hands  of  Ellen 
when  visiting  with  Lady  Burlington  and  her- 
self the  Grotto  of  the  Sybil  at  Cumse. 

"  What  matters  it  now  how  I  go  through 
my  examination !"  cried  he,  shrugging  his 
shoulders,  on  receiving  a  dispiriting  announce- 
ment that  others  were  getting  the  start  of  him 
in  the  race.  "If  I  could  carry  off  all  the 
prizes  in  the  university,  of  what  avail?  What 
signify  college  honours  to  Henry  Hamlyn,  the 
banker !" — 

In  writing  to  announce  to  Mrs.  Hamilton 
the  retractation  of  his  engagement  with  herself, 
and  his  compliance  with  the  injunctions  of  his 
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mother,  Henry  had  not  presumed  to  give  vent 
to  these  embittered  feelings. 

"  She  used  to  call  me  boyish  and  inconsis- 
tent," was  his  cruel  reflection.  "  How  often 
did  she  remind  me  that  she  is  nearly  two 
years  older  than  myself  in  age,  and  ten  years 
older  in  character !  When  I  pledged  myself 
to  comply  to  the  letter  with  her  exactions 
about  the  firm,  she  predicted  all  that  has 
happened ; — she  told  me  I  should  never  have 
strength  of  purpose  to  carry  through  my 
opposition  to  a  man  so  coldly  arbitrary  as  my 
father.  Again  and  again  did  she  prognosti- 
cate all  that  has  happened ;  while  I,  strong  in 
the  encouragement  of  her  presence, — in  the 
happiness  of  being  near  her, — of  listening  to 
that  stirring  voice, — of  gazing  upon  that  hea- 
venly face,- — felt  certain  of  my  own  resolution, 
and  pledged  myself,  heart  and  soul,  to  the 
stipulations  under  which  she  promised  at 
some  future  time  to  become  my  own.  Dear, 
precious  Ellen  !  It  is  something  that  even  for 
a  moment  she  deigned  to  recognize  the  exist- 
ence of  such  a  nothing  as  myself!  But  I 
will  not  attempt  to  move  her  compassion  by 
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the  pitiful  avowal  of  all  I  am  suffering.  If 
unable  to  redeem  my  word  to  her,  if  unable 
to  act  the  part  of  an  honourable  man,  I  will 
not  sneakingly  content  myself  with  obtaining 
the  abnegation  of  her  principles  and  feel- 
ings. She  was  frank  with  me, — she  opened 
her  inmost  heart, — she  owned  she  could  not 
be  happy  with  me  if  the  greater  portion  of 
my  days  were  spent  in  my  father's  counting- 
house. — It  were  despicable  to  attempt  to 
overcome  these  scruples  by  the  picture  of  my 
misery, — my  despair." — 

Cold,  therefore,  almost  to  formality,  were 
the  terms  in  which  the  highminded  young 
man  announced  a  sacrifice,  the  mere  anticipa- 
tion of  which  was  tearing  his  heart-strings 
asunder;  and  Ellen  was  fully  justified  in 
feeling,  in  the  bitterness  of  her  mortification, 
that  already  the  spirit  of  his  future  vocation 
was  upon  him,  and  that  he  "  wrote  like  a 
banker."  Not  a  word  of  appeal  to  her  affec- 
tions ;  not  a  loophole  left  for  her  relenting. 
So  firmly  did  he  speak  of  himself,  so  coolly  of 
his  projects,  6that  there  was  every  reason  to 
suppose  he  rejoiced  in  the  difficulties  she  had 
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thrown  in  the  way  of  their  attachment  by- 
imposing  unaccomplishable  conditions. 

"  If  my  poor  dear  mother  only  surmised  the 
extent  of  the  sacrifice  she  was  exacting  from 
her  son !"  was  Henry's  ejaculation,  after  per- 
using for  the  twentieth  time  the  measured, 
the  almost  haughty  reply  of  Ellen  Hamilton 
to  the  letter  acknowledging  his  altered  in- 
tentions, and  renouncing  their  brief  engage- 
ment.— "  If  she  only  knew ! — But  may  she 
never  know  it ! — As  it  is,  her  life,  I  fear,  is 
not  a  happy  one.  It  would  only  be  a  thou- 
sand-fold more  grievous  for  learning  that 
she  has  broken  my  heart." 

"  I'm  most  afraid,  my  dear  girl,  that  you 
calculated  too  far  on  your  own  patience  ?" — 
observed  the  Colonel,  on  the  other  hand,  to 
his  lovely  daughter-in-law,  when,  at  the  end 
of  a  fortnight's  sojourn  at  Burlington  Manor, 
he  perceived  that  her  steps  were  growing  less 
lightsome  in  their  walks,  and  her  voice  less 
joyous  in  their  conversations,  than  on  her  first 
arrival.  "  You  didn't  reckon  what  'twould 
be  to  live  cooped  up,  morning,  noon,  and 
night,  with  an  old  codger  like  myself!" — 
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"  I  do  not  experience  the  slightest  want  of 
society,"  she  replied,  and  with  sincerity,  to 
this  apology. 

"  I  can  promise  you,  however,  that  when  I 
pressed  you  so  hard  to  come  and  stay  at  the 
Manor,  I  wouldn't  have  done  so  for  worlds, 
hadn't  I  thought  that  Lydia  and  her  good 
mother  would  be  on  the  spot,  to  cheer  you 
with  their  constant  company,  as  they  did  me 
through  the  summer  and  autumn.  Poor 
Madam  Markham  is  always  taken  up  (and  the 
more's  the  credit  to  her)  with  her  bantlings 
and  her  poor;  and  as  to  those  great  folks  at 
the  Hyde,  I  believe  you  might  get  as  good 
companionship  out  of  the  alabaster  effigies  of 
their  forefathers  on  the  tombs  in  Braxham 
Church  !"— 

"  If  all  the  rest  of  the  family  resemble  Mr. 
Vernon,"  replied  Ellen,  "  I  cannot  express 
much  regret  for  the  want  of  their  acquaint- 
ance." 

"  They  don't  resemble  him,  my  dear; 
they're  ten  times  worse  !  Alberic's  the  best 
of  the  bunch.     However,  he  gave  me  a  wel- 


224  THE  BANKER'S  WIFE ; 

come  piece  of  news  yesterday,  when  lie  stopped 
my  phaeton  as  I  was  driving  through  Oving- 
ton.  Walter  Hamlyn  will  be  at  Dean  Park 
to-morrow;  that  is,  young  Vernon  told  me 
Lord  Dartford  was  coming ;  and  I  don't  sup- 
pose the  Captain  would  leave  him  to  be  enter- 
tained by  the  servants.  So  now,  my  dear, 
you'll  be  able,  at  last,  to  extend  your  rides 
beyond  the  park-paling  of  Burlington  Manor." 

"  I  have  not  the  least  desire  to  play  truant," 
she  replied  with  a  melancholy  smile,— how 
different  from  those  which  brightened  her  fine 
features  on  her  first  arrival  from  Italy  !  "It 
is  not  the  want  of  knight  or  esquire  that 
keeps  me  faithful  to  the  old  avenue.  I  am 
quite  satisfied  with  Carlo's  protection,  if  I 
had  it  at  heart  to  scour  the  country/' 

"  Without  scouring  the  country,  you  may 
extend  your  excursions  to  see  something 
of  the  neighbourhood. — However,  you  must 
look  to  your  heart,  Ellen,  I  can  tell  you,  when 
this  young  soldier  comes  flourishing  his  mus- 
tachios  by  our  fireside  ! — Watty's  the  hand- 
somest young  fellow,  perhaps,  you  ever  set 
eyes  on  in  your  life." 
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"  My  weakness  does  not  happen  to  be  in 
favour  of  handsome  young  fellows,"  replied 
Mrs.  Hamilton,  trying  to  assume  the  cheerful 
tone  she  knew  to  be  so  acceptable  to  her 
father-in-law.  "  The  beauty  of  the  Neapoli- 
tan peasants  is  quite  enough  to  put  one  out  of 
conceit  with  handsome  men  for  the  remainder 
of  one's  days.  Since  I  travelled  in  the 
Abruzzi,  an  involuntary  association  of  ideas 
always  depicts  a  handsome  man  to  me  as 
weak,  superstitious,  cowardly,  dirty,  and 
sensual." 

"  A  true  picture,  I  dare  say,  my  dear,  as 
regards  the  Italian  brigand !  But  Watty 
wouldn't  thank  you,  I  take  it,  for  applying 
the  likeness  to  him.  To  own  the  truth, 
Ellen,"  continued  the  Colonel,  determined  to 
approach  nearer  to  the  subject,  upon  which  he 
had  consistently  imposed  silence  on  himself, 
than  he  had  yet  adventured,  "  to  own  the 
truth,  I've  more  than  half  a  wish,  at  the 
bottom  of  my  heart,  that  if  you  should  ever 
make  up  your  mind  to  marry  again — " 

L  5 
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"  I  never  shall  /"  interrupted  Ellen,  in  a  low 
but  steady  voice.  "You  may  rely  upon  it 
that  I  never  shall !" 

"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  say  so.  Sacred 
as  is  my  son's  memory  in  my  eyes,  I  feel  that 
you  didn't  live  long  enough  with  my  poor 
Robert,  and  that  you're  yourself  too  young  and 
handsome, — much  too  young  and  handsome, 
— to  tie  yourself  down  to  widowhood  for  the 
remainder  of  your  days.  'Tisn't  nat'ral,  my 
dear,  and  'tisn't  what  any  body  has  a  right  to 
expect  of  you.  So,  as  I  was  saying,  if  you 
ever  were  to  take  another  husband,  I  can't 
but  own  that  my  friend  Hamlyn's  son  would 
be  more  acceptable  to  me  as  a  son-in-law  than 
e'er  another.  For  a  son-in-law  your  husband 
would  seem  to  me ! — Now  that  I've  come  to 
see  and  know  and  love  you,  Ellen !  trust  me,  I 
feel  as  if  you  were  a  born  daughter  of  my 
own." 

As  the  Colonel  had  confidently  expected, 
the  cheeks  of  his  lovely  companion  were 
deeply  crimsoned  at  his  allusion  to  his 
"  friend,  Hamlyn's  son."     But  he  would  have 
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wanted  courage  to  push  an  inquiry  intruding 
on  her  confidence,  even  had  not  his  own 
heart  enlisted  itself  in  what  he  was  saying, 
before  the  conclusion  of  his  sentence,  to  a 
degree  that  utterly  precluded  all  artful  ex- 
amination of  her  symptoms  of  emotion. 

"And  so,  my  dear,"  he  resumed,  after  a 
momentary  pause  that  produced  not  a  syllable 
of  reply  from  his  companion,  "  if  this  House- 
hold-Brigade chap  should  happen  to  take 
your  fancy,  so  much  the  better  for  all  parties. 
Hamlyn  would  be  proud,  I'm  sure,  to  ask  for 
his  own  son  the  hand  he  was  so  idly  scrupu- 
lous about  bestowing  upon  mine." 

"  I  have  no  doubt  he  would,  after  hearing 
your  paternal  declarations  in  my  favour," 
replied  the  young  widow,  with  a  swelling 
heart  and  bitter  smile.  "  Your  heiress,  my 
dear  Colonel  Hamilton,  —  whether  actress, 
sempstress,  or  any  other  disreputable  thing, 
— would  be  welcomed  on  his  bended  knees 
into  the  family  of  the  banker." 

"Come,  come! — don't  be  too  hard  upon 
my  friend !     Hamlyn's  the  most  honourable 
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fellow  upon  the  face  of  the  earth !  I  could 
tell  you  some  of  the  finest  traits  of  Hamlyn 
that  do  honour  to  the  name  of  man ! — Surely, 
my  dear  Ellen,  since  you've  been  down  in 
these  parts,  you  must  have  seen  and  admitted 
the  value  of  an  active,  benevolent,  steady, 
thoughtful  man  of  business,  to  all  the  varied 
interests  of  the  neighbourhood  under  his  pro- 
tection ?" 

"  I  have  no  doubt  Mr.  Hamlyn  is  a  man  of 
considerable  influence  and  importance.  He 
contributes  largely  to  the  local  charities.  So 
does  Mr.  Gratwycke,  (the  fourth  part,  I  am 
told,  of  his  very  moderate  income !)  which 
does  not  prevent  my  thinking  the  old  gentle- 
man a  far  from  satisfactory  companion." 

"  Ay,  ay  !  a  man  may  pay  a  large  subscrip- 
tion to  the  treasurer  of  an  hospital,  and  be  none 
the  better  Christian  for  that.  Gratwycke,  for 
instance, — a  case  in  point, — is  always  boast- 
ing, that  though  his  estate  is  reduced  to  half 
by  the  badness  of  the  times  and  excellence  of 
the  Poor  Laws,  he  contributes  to  a  guinea 
what  his  father  did  afore  him   to  the  sup- 
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port  of  the  county  institutions,  —  invariably 
adding,  '  it  shall  never  be  said  that  the  name 
of  Gratwycke  of  Gratwycke  forfeited  its  rank 
among  the  county  families  in  my  time !'  I'm 
not  such  an  old  oaf,  Ellen,  my  dear,  as  to 
mistake  that  sort  o'  thing  for  benevolence  ! 
But  Hamlyn's  another  description  of  fellow. 
Hamlyn  sets  his  wits  to  work  as  well  as  his 
purse,  for  the  benefit  of  his  fellow-creaturs  ! 
Look  at  the  number  of  useful  measures  he  has 
brought  into  parliament.  See  here  !"  continued 
the  Colonel,  suddenly  snatching  forward  th# 
Times  newspaper  that  lay  upon  the  table,  and 
commencing,  as  fluently  as  the  absence  of  his 
spectacles  would  permit,  a  recital  of  the  pro- 
ceedings of  a  grand  "  Meeting  of  the  Mer- 
chants and  Bankers  of  the  City  of  London," 
held  at  the  Mansion  House  the  preceding  day, 
"  Richard  Hamlyn,  Esq.,  M.P.,  banker,  in 
the  chair,  for  the  relief  of  the  sufferers  by  a 
recent  inundation  at  St.  Petersburg,"  &c,  &c, 
&c,  prefaced  by  an  eloquent  preamble,  and 
followed  by  a  pompous  list  of  subscriptions,  at 
the  head  of  which  stood  the  firm  of  Hamlyn 
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and  Co.  for  £105.  "  What  d'ye  say  to  that, 
eh,  my  dear  Ellen  ?" — 

"  I  should  say,  were  I  not  afraid  you  would 
call  me  prejudiced  and  illiberal,  that  Hamlyn 
and  Co.  are  probably  extensively  connected 
with  the  Russia  trade." 

Colonel  Hamilton,  who  knew  this  to  be 
actually  the  case,  could  neither  refrain  from  a 
laugh,  nor  from  patting  her  approvingly  on 
the  back. 

"  You're  a  cunning  little  gipsy !" — said 
he.  "  Let  a  woman  alone  for  diving  into 
motives." 

"  Let  a  woman  alone  for  diving  into 
motives  who  has  been  cast  alone  and  unpro- 
tected on  the  evil-dealing  of  the  world  !  Had 
I  never  been  vilified  and  injured  by  Mr. 
Hamlyn,  I  had  probably  been  content  to  take 
his  virtues,  as  others  do,  on  trust.  As  it  is, 
our  paths  happily  lie  separate ;  nor  should  I 
have  hazarded  these  remarks,  sir,  upon  a 
man  whom  you  regard,  but  for  your  recom- 
mendation of  Captain  Hamlyn  to  my  affection. 
Even  here,  even  in  this  house,  from  which  I 
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consider  my  poor  friend  Lady  Burlington  to 
have  been  driven  into  exile  by  the  cunning 
of  her  husband's  executor,  I  have  never  before 
presumed  to  lift  up  my  voice  against  him; 
and  in  order  to  secure  perfect  unanimity  be- 
tween us,  (for  I  would  fain  that,  during  my 
stay  with  you,  not  even  a  difference  of  opi- 
nion should  manifest  itself,)  I  promise  to  avoid 
all  further  mention  of  his  name." 

"  A  kind  and  a  good  resolution,  my  dear, 
and  I  thank  you  heartily,"  rejoined  the  Colonel. 
"  However,  as  this  is  the  last  time  we're  t© 
have  my  poor  friend  on  the  spit,  let's  even 
give  him  another  turn  and  roast  him  to  rags ! 
Tell  me,  Nelly,  like  an  honest  soul  as  you  are, 
have  you  any  quarrel  against  the  banker  be- 
yond a  woman's  nat'ral  unforgivingness,  for 
his  unhandsome  usage  of  you  more  years  ago 
than  I  care  to  remember?" — 

"  No  quarrel,  sir. — But  I  own  myself  guilty 
of  strong  prejudice  against  a  man  whose  only 
thought  and  object  in  life  is  the  lucre  of  gain." 

"  Then,  my  dear  girl,  you  must  dislike  me ! 
For  you  may  rely  upon't  that,  for  more  than 
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forty  years  of  my  life,  my  sole  object  was  to 
heap  up  lacs  of  rupees — obtain  the  best  inte- 
rest for  'em — and — " 

"  But  for  what  purpose,  my  dear  sir?"  in- 
terrupted Ellen ;  "  and  to  what  end  ? — What 
did  you  sacrifice  towards  the  acquisition  of 
wealth,  beyond  your  own  time,  convenience, 
comfort,  and  abilities  ? —  or  to  what  was  the 
wealth,  thus  acquired,  destined,  but  to  secure 
the  well-being  of  your  family,  the  happiness 
of  all  around  you  ?  Whose  property  did  you 
put  in  peril  by  your  speculations  ?  —  whose 
substance  did  you  waste  by  your  transactions? 
—  to  whom  did  you  lend  money  on  usurious 
interest,  facilitating  the  extravagance  that 
wrought  their  undoing,  till  the  place  of  their 
forefathers  knew  them  no  longer? — and  when 
were  the  riches,  thus  vilely  acquired,  applied 
to  the  scarcely  less  contemptible  purpose  of 
dazzling  the  eyes  of  society  by  false  appear- 
ances, and  figuring  among  the  shifting  throngs 
of  London  life?  Show  me  the  object  of  Mr. 
Hamlyn's  domestic  affections, — show  me  the 
household  happiness  created  by  the  hollow 
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ostentations  of  his  ill-earned  wealth  !  —  A 
broken-spirited  wife, — a  daughter  who  scarcely 
uplifts  her  eyes  in  his  presence, — and  one,  at 
least,  among  his  sons  thwarted  in  the  dearest 
and  brightest  ambitions  of  his  heart,  in  order 
to  fulfil  the  narrow  purposes  of  parental 
policy  !" — 

"  And  how  the  plague  do  you  know  all 
this  ?"  cried  the  Colonel.  "  God  knows  such 
is  not  the  picture  I  ever  painted  you  of  Dean 
Park  !"— 

"  You  forget,"  replied  his  daughter-in-law,, 
disappointing  his  expectations  of  having  be- 
trayed her  into  the  avowal  of  her  intimacy 
with  Henry  Hamlyn, — "  that  I  was  a  whole 
week  the  inmate  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hamlyn, 
only  three  years  ago." 

"  All  I  can  say  is,  then,  that  you  made  the 
most  of  your  time  !  However,  as  you  men- 
tioned before,  Walter  was  away  with  his  regi- 
ment when  you  were  at  Dean ;  and  of  his 
position  as  regards  his  father,  you  had  no 
means  of  judging.  Of  Walter,  believe  me, 
Ellen,  Hamlyn's  as  fond  as  ever  I  was  of  e'er 
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a  child  of  mine  ! — To  Walter  he  would  make 
any  sacrifice !" — 

Mrs.  Hamilton  shook  her  head  with  an  in- 
credulous smile. 

"  Well,  well ! — Some  day  or  other  you'll 
be  forced  to  own  there's  nothing  in  nature 
Hamlyn  knows  how  to  refuse  to  his  eldest 
son." 

"  Right,  sir — to  his  eldest  son  !  Those  two 
words  explain  the  whole  secret  of  Walter 
Hamlyn's  influence.  I  see  by  your  face  that 
already  you  accuse  me  of  illiberality.  But  I 
declare  to  you  I  should  as  soon  expect  to 
pluck  a  living,  fragrant  flower  from  under  the 
scorching  lava  effused  by  a  volcano,  as  detect 
a  tender,  human  feeling  in  the  heart  sys- 
tematically devoted  to  money-getting  by  the 
slave-trade,  or  by  speculation  with  the  means 
of  others ! " 

"  Nay,  but  surely — " 

"  No,  no,  no ! — I  will  not  hear  a  single  ex- 
tenuating word  ! "  cried  Mrs.  Hamilton.  "  I 
loathe  the  hard,  unsympathising  nature  created 
by  perpetually  deafening  the  ears  to  the  cries 


• 


OR,  COURT  AND  CITY.  235 

of  our  fellow-creatures,  or  by  incessant  con- 
tact with  money — money — money! — In  my 
view,  Mr.  Hamlyn  is  less  than  a  man ;  —  a 
mummy  created  by  the  Gannalizing  process 
of  injecting  his  very  arteries  with  metallic 
fluid.  I  could  no  more  experience  sympathy 
with  such  an  individual  than  with — " 

"  The  Marquis  of  Dartford  and  Captain 
Hamlyn  !" — announced  Johnston,  throwing 
open  the  drawing-room  door. 

And  it  was  with  her  fine  face  glowing  un- 
der the  influence  of  her  recent  denuncia-, 
tions,  that  Ellen  had  to  do  the  honours  of 
Burlington  Manor  to  the  two  handsome  young 
strangers  now  hastily  presented  to  her  by  her 
father-in-law. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

The  portion  of  the  world  which  I  at  present 
Have  taken  up  to  fill  the  following  sermon, 

Is  one  of  which  there's  no  description  recent ; 
The  reason  why  is  easy  to  determine. 

Although  it  seems  both  prominent  and  pleasant, 
There  is  a  sameness  in  its  gems  and  ermine. 

Byron. 

"  By  Heavens !  my  dear  Hamlyn,  I  am  be- 
ginning to  twig  what  Vernon  was  after,  this 
morning,  when  we  found  him  lounging  along 
the  Ovington  Road,  in  spite  of  an  east  wind 
that  might  have  cut  the  county  jail  asunder, 
and  craning  over  the  park-palings  of  Burling- 
ton Manor ! "  said  the  Marquis  to  his  friend, 
as  they  rode  back  together  to  Dean  Park. 
— "  What  a  beautiful  woman  !"— 
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"  I  told  you  you  would  lose  your  heart !" 
replied  Walter,  with  a  forced  smile. 

"  But  I  have  not  lost  my  heart !  The  widow 
is  a  splendid  creature ;  but  I  should  as  soon 
think  of  falling  in  love  with  Homer's  ox-eyed 
Juno  !  I  hate  your  Grecian,  Medea-like  beau- 
ties who  look  like  the  Tragic  Muse  walking  in 
silk  attire ;  and  who  ought  to  carry  a  dagger 
and  bowl,  instead  of  a  caudle-cup  and  bodkin. 
I  should  always  expect  to  find  this  beautiful 
Ellen  of  yours  wandering  about  Dartford  Hall 
in  her  sleep,  like  Lady  Macbeth  ! — My  blood 
curdles  at  the  thought ! — No,  no ! — not  the 
least  fear  of  my  trying  to  cut  you  out  with 
the  rich  widow." 

"  Nor  of  my  resenting  it,  if  you  did  !"  re- 
plied Walter.  "  I  have  no  pretensions  in  that 
quarter." 

"  Why  I  heard  the  old  gentleman  hinting 
to  my  Aunt  Rotherwood,  when  I  was  last  at 
Dean,  that  nothing  would  suit  him  better  than 
to  have  you  for  a  son-in-law !" 

"  One  don't  marry  a  woman  for  the  sake 
of  pleasing  her  father-in-law." 
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"  Why  one  does  sometimes,  when  the  father- 
in-law  happens  to  have  four  hundred  thousand 
pounds  to  make  ducks  and  drakes  of;  besides 
being  so  capital  a  fellow  as  old  Hamilton. 
Why,  you  might  buy  out  the  Burlingtons 
(their  property's  famously  embarrassed,  I'm 
told),  and  throw  the  Manor  into  a  ring-fence 
with  Dean  Park." 

"  As  another  ring  fence  must  be  accom- 
plished at  the  same  time,"  said  Walter  laugh- 
ing, "  the  prospect  does  not  charm  me.  I 
should  never  feel  at  my  ease  with  such  a  wife 
as  Mrs.  Hamilton.  She  would  reduce  one  to 
too  complete  a  pigmy." 

"  Ay,  ay  ! — I  see  we  agree  about  her  in  the 
main.  To  paraphrase  the  old  fellow,  they 
misquoted  the  other  night  so  outrageously  in 
the  House,  she — 

is  too  bright  and  good 


For  human  nature's  daily  food. 
To  my  taste  a  woman  cannot  be  too  common- 
place.     The    common-place    of    a   genuine 
woman, — that  is,  a  feminine,  gentle,  loving, 
lovely,  edition  of  man,— is  perfection.     I  like 
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it  as  I  like  the  common-place  of  an  oak-tree, 
or  of  '  a  rose-tree  in  full  bearing.'  'Tis  a 
thing  that  can't  be  improved  upon.  The  case 
of  woman  ought  not  to  be  declinable  —  there 
is  nothing  better  than  good.  Best  is  a  pleo- 
nasm, a  work  of  supererogation. — Good  ought 
to  suffice  for  man ;  that  is,  every  man  ought 
to  fancy  his  own  '  good'  the  best." 

"  You  are  splitting  your  straws  somewhat 
fine  this  morning,  my  dear  Dar!"  cried 
Walter.  "  Is  it  to  revenge  yourself  that  'tis 
dies  non  with  the  hounds  with  such  weather 
for  a  run  ?" — 

"  Why  you  see  I've  been  shut  up  at  Dart- 
ford  Hall  for  the  last  fortnight,  with  only  my 
poor  mother  and  her  chaplain,  my  old  tutor ; 
with  whom  I  was  forced  to  chop  logic,  to 
prevent  myself  from  chopping  off  his  head, — 
and  so  much  for  Buckingham.  But  seriously, 
my  dear  fellow,  (if  one  ever  can  talk  seriously 
where  petticoats  are  concerned,)  don't  you 
think  that  in  every-day  life,  Mrs.  Hamilton 
would  be  apt  to  pile  up  the  agony  too  high  ? 
There  are  three  leading  points  to  consider  in 
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a  woman ; — heart,  soul,  body,  (that's  my 
interpretation  of  the  allegory  of  the  three 
graces.)  Not  a  woman  in  a  million  unites 
perfection  in  the  three.  Two,  therefore, 
are  as  much  as  a  moderate  man  ought  to 
pretend  to,  and  one  might,  on  a  pinch,  suf- 
fice. A  pretty  woman  with  a  good  heart,  there- 
fore, constitutes  my  irresistible.  As  an 
enemy  to  monopoly  in  all  shapes,  I  dispense 
with  the  soul ;  so  while  /  content  myself  with 
a  warm-hearted,  pretty,  little  wife,  you  shall 
have  the  handsome  widow,  with  her  great  soul, 
all  to  your  own  share." 

"  How  easy  it  is  to  perceive  in  your  esti- 
mate of  women  and  wives,  the  notions  of  a 
man  to  whom  birth  and  fortune  offer  no 
temptations  !"  said  Walter,  almost  with  a  sigh. 
"  Very  few  are  able  to  abstract  ourselves  from 
such  considerations.  Very  few  of  us  can  afford 
to  choose  a  woman  for  herself.  Half  our  regi- 
ment (pray  admit)  would  rate  the  three  graces 
of  a  wife  as  *  beauty,  rank,  fortune.'  " 

"  'Tis  clear,  however,  my  dear  Hamlyn, 
that  you  do  not  subscribe  to  the  doctrine; 
since  you  will  have  nothing  to  say  to  a  beau- 
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tiful  creature  with  twelve  or  fifteen  thousand 
a  year." 

"  /  require  something  a  little  more  refined 
than  Bob  Hamilton's  widow,"  replied  Wal- 
ter, impertinently.  "  I  should  be  very  fas- 
tidious, I  fear,  about  the  dress  and  manners 
of  my  wife." 

"  Pho,  pho ! — the  dress  and  manners  of  a 
woman  may  be  fashioned  into  what  you 
please." 

"  Not  where  there  is  a  deficiency  of  natural 
taste.  For  instance,  you  would  never  teach 
the  beautiful  Ellen  to  come  into  a  room  with 
the  instinctive  elegance  of  Miss  Vernon." 

"  Instinctive  fiddlestick ! — Miss  Vernon  is 
made  up  of  what  you  call  elegance, — a  mere 
empty  egg-shell  ! — She  has  not  even  the 
womanly  dignity  of  Mrs.  Hamilton ;  far  less 
the  natural  feeling  and  untaught  grace  of 
your  sister  Lydia.  By  the  way,  Hamlyn,  I 
bet  you  a  pound  we  receive  an  invitation  to  the 
Hyde  before  this  time  to-morrow." 

"  I'll  double  the  stake  if  you  promise  to 
accept  it  when  it  arrives,"  said  Walter. 

VOL.  II.  ,  M 
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"  What !  after  engaging  ourselves  to  the 
old  Colonel ;  and  when  I've  set  my  heart  on 
getting  that  Lion  Hunt  out  of  him  again  ? — I 
tried  to  give  it  to  old  Parson  Buckingham 
at  Dartford  Hall. — But  I  suppose  I  failed, 
for  I  couldn't  get  his  wig  to  stand  on  end, 
as  poor  dear  Lord  and  Lady  Rotherwood's 
did,  while  they  were  listening  to  Colonel 
Hamilton." 

"  Didn't  I  tell  you  so?"  cried  the  Mar- 
quis, when,  that  very  evening,  cards  of  invi- 
tation to  the  two  young  men  arrived  from 
the  Vernons.  "  I  wish  Alberic  had  staked 
his  chin  on  the  park-palings  of  Burlington 
Manor  this  morning,  before  he  carried  back 
news  of  our  arrival  to  the  Hyde !  Blessed, 
however,  be  the  said  Manor  among  the 
nations ! — for  it  affords  us  an  undeniable  ex- 
cuse to  these  officious  people." 

And  with  the  utmost  glee,  Lord  Dartford 
proceeded  to  plead  a  previous  engagement  in 
his  answer  to  the  Vernons,  while  Walter 
could  scarcely  repress  a  sigh  at  having  to 
confess   a   similar    disqualification.      It   was 
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almost  too  mortifying  to  have  to  renounce  a 
visit  to  the  Hyde,  in  company  with  the  Mar- 
quis of  Dartford  ;  when  qualified  by  his  recent 
visit  to  Melton  to  charm  the  ears  of  Lucinda 
by  a  thousand  inedited  anecdotes  of  fashion- 
able gossip,  for  the  mere  purpose  of  joining 
a  humdrum  family  dinner-party  at  Burlington 
Manor. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  excuse  of  the 
young  men  was  received  with  as  ill  a  grace 
as  Walter's  was  despatched. 

"  Was  ever  any  thing  so  provoking !"  cried 
Lady  Vernon,  tossing  Lord  Dartford's  formal 
note  into  her  daughter's  workbasket.  "  En- 
gaged, they  write  word,  to  those  people  at 
Burlington ! — And  after  all  the  difficulty  I 
had  to  obtain  your  father's  sanction  to  my 
inviting  young  Hamlyn  here  again  !" 

"  We  must  take  Lord  Dartford  as  we  can 
get  him,"  replied  Lucinda,  coolly.  "  Love 
me,  love  my  banker,— or  rather,  my  banker's 
son !" 

"  But  you  see  we  do  not  get  him  the  more 
for  tolerating  his  banker's  son! — It  appears 
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likely  we  shall  have  to  love  his  Colonel 
Hamilton  into  the  bargain." 

"  Impossible,  now  the  Middleburys  are 
gone !  One  could  bear  the  old  savage  diluted 
with  Middleburys.  Out  of  .the  question  to 
have  him  here  now.  Papa  would  be  obliged 
to  have  recourse  to  his  colchicum,  as  he  does 
against  a  flying  gout ! — Heigho  !" 

"  Barlow  of  Alderham  was  telling  me  the 
other  day  that  this  daughter-in-law,  who  is 
staying  with  Colonel  Hamilton,  is  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  women  in  England,"  observed 
Lady  Vernon. 

"  Daughter-in-law  ? — I  thought  he  had  no 
children,  and  that  the  horrid  Hamlyns  were 
to  inherit  his  fortune  ?" — 

"  This  is  his  son's  widow,  whom  they  want 
to  marry  to  the  banker's  son." 

"  And  a  very  suitable  match,"  replied  Lu- 
cinda.  "  But  very  suitable  matches  seldom 
take  place.  And  supposing,  as  the  Dean 
Park  girl  is  out  of  the  way,  that  Dartford 
himself  should  become  attracted  by  this  new 
beauty  ?" — 
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"  Mother !  you  should  really  make  the 
sacrifice  of  calling  at  Burlington  I"  —  cried 
Lucinda,  after  a  long  pause  for  reflection. 
— "It  is  essential  we  should  see  what  this 
Mrs.  Hamilton  is  like,  and  ascertain  what  she 
is  about. — You  will  scarcely  believe  that  Mr. 
Barlow  had  the  coolness  to  hint  to  me  she 
would  be  a  capital  match  for  Alberic,  who 
appeared  immensely  smitten  on  seeing  her  the 
other  day  at  the  meeting  of  the  hounds  at 
Braxham  Heath." 

"  Mr.  Barlow  had  better  be  more  cautious, 
in  his  observations,"  said  Lady  Vernon,  rising 
stern,  tall,  and  square,  from  her  cabriolet 
fauteuil.  "  Lord  Vernon's  son  ally  himself 
with  the  daughter  of  the  person  who  proposed 
that  poor  Clansawney  should  be  hanged  ? — A 
nondescript  Mrs.  Robert  Hamilton  become 
Viscountess  Braxham?  —  for  between  our- 
selves, my  dear  Inda,  there  is  every  chance  of 
a  change  of  ministry,  and  then,  you  know, 
your  father's  Earldom  is  safe !" — 

"  So  much  the  better,  mamma.  It  is  almost 
too  hard  to  be  called  Miss  Vernon,  (like  a  Miss 
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Hamlyn,  or  a  Miss  Barlow!  But  about  this 
visit  to  Burlington  Manor?" 

"  You  know  I  can  refuse  you  nothing.  If 
your  father  will  consent,  we  can  drive  there 
to-morrow.  To  say  the  truth,  Alberic  has 
been  already  at  me  on  the  subject.  Alberic 
has  only  paired  off  till  the  hunting  is  over, 
and  wants,  I  suspect,  to  see  something  of  this 
Oriental  beauty  before  he  goes  to  town.  As 
to  marrying  her ! — Of  course,  he  means  nothing 
but  a  flirtation." 

To  Lady  Vernon's  surprise,  she  obtained 
from  her  lord  not  only  permission  to  proceed 
to  Burlington  Manor,  but,  having  proceeded 
thither  without  finding  the  beauty  at  home, 
to  invite  her  and  Colonel  Hamilton  to  dinner, 
as  a  pretext  for  a  new  invitation  to  the  young 
fox-hunters  at  Dean  Park. 

"  This  really  exceeds  belief!"  was  her  lady- 
ship's exclamation,  on  receiving  an  answer 
from  Mrs.  Hamilton,  which,  while  opening, 
she  had  not  an  instant  doubted  must  be  one 
of  acceptance.     "  These  people  are  engaged, 
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Lucinda,  actually  engaged  ;  and  I  will  give 
you  a  month  to  guess  to  whom !" 

"  To  the  Barlows,  or  Gratwyckes,  of  course. 
There  is  no  one  else  at  present  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood ;  for  the  Hursts,  I  conclude,  do  not 
invite  people  to  assist  them  and  their  hungry 
locusts  of  children,  with  their  boiled  mutton 
and  turnips  ? — Papa  ordered  a  neck  of  veni- 
son, yesterday,  to  Alderham,  as  we  were 
riding  home  by  the  keeper's  lodge." 

"  Country  gentlemen  do  not  give  dinners  on 
the  strength  of  a  neck  of  doe-venison !"  said 
Lady  Vernon,  with  a  smile  of  contempt. 
"  Guess  again !" — 

"Such  people  are  scarcely  worth  the 
trouble.  They  cannot  come,  and  there  is  an 
end  of  the  matter." 

"  By  no  means  the  end  of  it !  They  will 
be  able  to  boast  to  the  Elvastons,  on  arriving 
at  Ormeau,  of  having  refused  in  their  favour 
an  invitation  to  the  Hyde.  Just  conceive 
what  a  triumph  for  that  impertinent  Lady 
Cossington,  who,  I  have  reason  to  know, 
fancies  she  cut  you  out  with  the  Marquis !" 
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"  But  what  in  the  world  can  take  these 
people  to  Ormeau?" 

"  I  cannot  guess.  Alberic  told  me  he  no- 
ticed an  intimacy,  at  covert,  between  the 
Duke  and  that  dreadful  old  Colonel.  I  must 
repeat  that  I  think  it  rather  hard  of  Lord 
Vernon  to  have  placed  impediments  in  the 
way  of  our  intimacy  with  the  only  family  fit 
to  associate  with  in  this  part  of  the  county. 
Judge,  by  their  taking  up  these  strange 
people,  how  glad  the  Elvastons  and  Cossing- 
tons  would  have  been,  had  your  father  seemed 
disposed  to  be  sociable  !  You  see  they  have 
never  invited  Alberic." 

"  They  could  scarcely  ask  him  without 
us." 

"Unless  I  am  much  mistaken,  they  will 
invite  Captain  Hamlyn,  with  Lord  Dartford ; 
yet  the  Dean  Park  people,  I  know,  are  on  the 
most  distant  terms  at  Ormeau." 

"  What  a  charming  party  they  will  have  !" 
mused  Lucinda  Vernon,  deeply  mortified ; 
"  and  what  a  winter  have  we  brought  upon 
ourselves  by   coming  hither!     Thank  good- 
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ness,  next  week  will  put  an  end  to  it ; — and  if 
I  am  not  rewarded  for  my  patience  by  a 
month  at  Brighton,  I  will  appeal  to  Sir  Henry, 
next  year,  and  get  myself  seriously  ordered  to 
Naples.  After  all,  dear  mamma,  don't  you 
think  we  might  have  managed  to  make  the 
six  weeks  seem  a  little  less  like  twelve,  if 
we  had  been  on  pleasanter  terms  with  our 
neighbours  ?  Had  we  been  friendly  with  the 
Hamlyns,  we  should  have  met  Lord  Dartford 
at  their  house ;  had  we  been  friendly  with  the 
Elvastons,  at  theirs ;  had  we  been  friendly 
with  Colonel  Hamilton,  even  at  Burlington 
Manor !  And  since  we  thought  Lord  Dart- 
ford's  company  worth  a  journey  to  Naples  to 
secure,  surely  the  lesser  sacrifice  of  a  few 
boring  country  visits  was  no  consideration ! 
My  father  dislikes  the  Duke  of  Elvaston  as  a 
greater  man  than  himself,  and  despises  the 
other  two,  as  infinitely  below  him.  Where 
are  we  to  find  the  level  which  is  to  enable  us 
to  enjoy  society  ?  As  the  German  emperor 
observed,  when  requested  by  his  nobles  to 
exclude  all  but  the  higher  classes  from  the 
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Augarten  at  Vienna, — '  You  insist,  then,  upon 
meeting  none  but  your  equals  ?  Were  /  to 
attend  to  this  rule,  I  must  shut  myself  in  the 
family  vault  of  my  ancestors  in  the  Augustine 
Church  !'  Next  winter,  accordingly,  if  papa 
persists  in  his  unsociality,  Alberic  and  I  will 
be  driven  for  society  to  the  old  gentlemen 
and  ladies  in  armour  and  farthingales  on  the 
monuments  in  Braxham  Church  !" 

The  invitation  which  proved  thus  aggrava- 
ting to  the  ire  of  Lucinda  Vernon  had  pro- 
duced, meanwhile,  little  emotion  at  Burlington, 
unless  as  affording  a  satisfactory  excuse  for 
evading  a  visit  to  the  Hyde.  Colonel  Hamil- 
ton was  averse,  as  he  had  stated  in  apology 
to  the  Rotherwoods,  to  all  large  parties  of 
strangers,  and  the  same  plea  would  probably 
have  been  again  brought  forward  but  for  his 
desire  that  his  charming  Ellen  should  enjoy 
something  more  suitable  to  her  age  than  the 
seclusion  of  his  dull  fireside. 

As  regarded  her  natural  inclinations,  on  the 
other  hand,  Mrs.  Hamilton  found  more  at- 
traction  in  the  cheerful   domesticity  of  the 
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Manor  than  in. all  the  excitements  of  fashion- 
able life.  But  she  was  not  now  in  a  natural 
state  of  mind.  She  was  mortified,  restless, 
resentful.  Her  heart  was  weary  with  incessant 
reflections.  She  began  to  believe  that  some 
peculiar  destiny  attached  the  Hamlyns  to  her 
path,  to  injure  her  and  molest.  From  them 
came  all  the  bitterness  of  her  life ;  from  them 
her  sole  humiliations.  Richard  Hamlyn  had 
been  the  means  of  injuring  her  fair  fame, — of 
bringing  down  the  gray  hairs  of  her  mother 
with  sorrow  to  the  grave, — of  developing  in  the 
slight  frame  of  her  husband  the  germ  of 
mortal  infirmity.  Scarcely  had  she  raised  her 
head  from  the  deep  despair  produced  by  this 
series  of  calamities, — scarcely  had  she  begun 
to  find  anew  in  life  those  gleams  of  domestic 
happiness  rarely  extinguishable  in  the  prime 
of  youth  and  beauty, — when  a  being  had 
thrown  himself  in  her  way,  endowed  to  excess 
with  the  qualities  most  likely  to  captivate  her 
imagination  and  attach  her  heart : — for  the 
young  widow  had  already  become  painfully 
conscious  of  the  loneliness  of  her  social  posi- 
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tion.    The  passionate  affection  of  which  she  had 
been  for  years   the   object,  served   only   to 
render  her  more  sensible  of  her  present  isola- 
tion; and  when  the  young  enthusiast,  with 
whom  she  was  unexpectedly  brought  into  con- 
tact in  the  domestic  circle  of  Lady  Burlington, 
surrendered  himself  as  devoted  a  slave  to  her 
beauty  as  in  better  days  that  gentle  reserved 
sufferer   whom  she   had   seen  sink  into  the 
grave,    the  only  drawback   to   the  hopes  of 
renewed   happiness    was,    that  the    man    so 
passion-struck,  and  so  qualified  by  the  highest 
endowments  of  nature  to  render  his  preference 
a   blessing,  was  the  son  of  her  enemy,  the 
future  successor  of  Hamlyn,  the  banker  ! 

And  now,  all  that  in  the  first  moment  she 
had  dreaded,  was  fatally  come  to  pass.  She 
had  predicted  Henry's  strengthlessness  against 
the  iron  will  of  such  a  father.  She  had  an- 
nounced to  him  that,  on  his  return  to  Eng- 
land, he  would  be  compelled  to  adhere  to  a 
calling  and  career  which  she  was  firmly  re- 
solved should  never  obtain  an  influence  over 
her   wedded   life.     And   thus   compelled    to 
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abjure  her  hopes  of  happiness,  she  was 
alone  again, — more  alone,  more  isolated 
than  ever;  because,  aroused  by  the  recent 
manifestations  of  Henry  Hamlyn's  respectful 
but  passionate  attachment  to  a  sense  of  the 
unequalled  happiness  of  confiding,  mutual 
love. 

Against  his  father,  as  the  origin  of  Henry's 
change  of  feeling  and  the  sudden  relinquish- 
ment of  his  generous  intentions,  all  her  re- 
sentment was  directed ;  but  she  was  not  the 
less  wretched,  the  less  deeply  humiliated,  that 
she  was  able  to  attribute  this  new  blighting 
of  her  destinies  to  the  malignant  influence  of 
her  former  enemy. 

Thus  disappointed  in  the  hopes  which  had 
accelerated  her  return  to  England,  thus  em- 
bittered in  her  feelings  against  Dean  Park, 
even  the  sincere  affection  she  was  beginning 
to  entertain  for  her  kind  father-in-law  did  not 
reconcile  her  to  herself  or  to  her  mortifications. 
She  felt  conscious  of  having  too  easily  be- 
stowed her  heart ;  she  accused  herself  of  faith- 
lessness to  the  memory  of  the  dead.     Rebuked 
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by  the  supposed  fickleness  of  Harry,  she 
fancied  that  she  was  only  justly  punished  for 
having,  after  all  her  earlier  vows  of  per- 
petual widowhood,  again  inclined  her  ear  to 
the  blandishments  of  worldly  affection. 

Amid  these  morbid  recriminations  of  self- 
reproach,  the  quiet  seclusion  of  Burlington 
ceased  to  charm.  She  hated  to  find  herself 
exposed,  in  all  the  familiarity  of  its  tranquil 
fireside,  to  the  curious  examination  of  Wal- 
ter. Suffering  and  dispirited,  she  dreaded  the 
idea  that  he  would  describe,  in  his  letters  to 
his  brother,  her  swollen  eyelids  and  tear- 
stained  cheeks ;  and  it  was  consequently  a 
relief  to  be  invited  from  home  while  Captain 
Hamlyn  was  the  inmate  of  Dean  Park. 

For  Lady  Vernon  was  premature  in  her 
supposition  that  Walter  and  his  friend  would 
be  asked  to  meet  the  Hamiltons  at  Ormeau. 
No  such  project  had  been  a  moment  enter- 
tained. The  Elvastons  were  plain-dealing  and 
somewhat  old-fashioned  people,  who,  never 
having  been  on  terms  of  intimacy  with  either 
Richard  Hamlvn  or  his  father,  would  have 
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conceived  it  impossible  suddenly  to  establish  a 
familiarity  with  Walter,  merely  because  he 
happened  to  have  their  young  friend,  Lord 
Dartford,  as  his  guest. 

That  the  old  gentleman  for  whom  his  Grace's 
friend,  Mr.  Gratwycke  of  Gratwycke,  had  in- 
spired him  with  such  sincere  respect,  should 
produce  such  additional  recommendations  as 
a  country  neighbour  as  having  for  his  inmate 
the  beautiful  Mrs.  Hamilton,  warmly  com- 
mended to  the  Marchioness  of  Cossington  by 
her  sister,  Lady  Devereux,  the  wife  of  the 
English  Minister  at  Florence,  was  an  unex- 
pected delight  to  all  parties ;  and  in  welcom- 
ing Ellen  to  Ormeau,  the  ladies  of  the  family 
soon  made  her  aware  of  their  opinion  that  all 
they  had  previously  heard  in  her  favour  fell 
far  short  of  the  impressions  created  by 
herself. 

In  the  large  and  multifarious  party  assem- 
bled at  the  Duke  of  Elvaston's,  Colonel 
Hamilton,  meanwhile,  found  himself  far  more 
in  his  place  than  in  the  ultra-fashionable 
circle   of  the   Hyde.     Lord  Cossington,  the 
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heir-apparent  of  the  family,  was  little  more 
than  a  good-humoured  country  gentleman, 
who  devoted  half  the  year  to  his  duties  as  a 
Member  of  Parliament,  and  the  other  half  to 
his  pleasures  as  a  sportsman ;  while  the  Duke 
of  Elvaston  himself  was  but  the  best  of  family- 
men,  lord -lieutenants,  and  masters  of  fox- 
hounds. Moreover,  the  father  of  Lady 
Cossington,  Sir  Robert  Maitland,  who  was 
fortunately  staying  in  the  house,  was  not  only 
an  old  General  of  Brigade,  but  had  com- 
manded in  India,  in  a  country,  and  among 
troops  familiarly  known  to  Colonel  Hamilton. 
With  such  companions,  he  was  instantly  at 
his  ease,  without  being  too  much  at  his  ease. 
No  boys  like  Dartford  to  tempt  him  into  buf- 
foonery ; — no  solemn  prigs  like  Lord  Vernon 
to  taunt  him  into  petulant  reproof! — 

There  was  something  in  the  solid  but  noble 
simplicity  of  the  house,  that  enchanted  him. 
Ormeau  exhibited  neither  the  imposing  his- 
torical dignity  of  the  Hyde,  nor  the  modern 
elegance  of  Dean  Park  and  the  Manor.  It 
was  a  vast  commodious   mansion,   built   by 
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Inigo  Jones,  and  furnished  half  a  century  ago 
with  a  degree  of  state  and  richness,  precluding 
all  interference  with  its  arrangements ;  till,  at 
the  close  of  another  half  century  or  so,  and 
another  growth  and  fall  of  timber,  sentenced 
to  be  furnished  again.  There  were  no  nick- 
nacks,  no  modern  prettinesses,  no  fashionable 
fauteuils  at  Ormeau.  The  huge  Nankin  vases 
on  the  pier-tables  had  probably  been  bought 
in  Queen  Anne's  time  at  the  New  Exchange 
or  India  House ;  the  rich  Japan  screens,  at 
the  toy-shop  of  Mrs.  Chenevix.  The  last  por- 
trait of  the  family  collection  was  the  present 
Duke,  when  a  boy,  by  Hoppner.  Not  so  much 
as  one  of  the  graceful  and  emasculate  pictures 
of  Lawrence  to  connect  the  square  roomy  sim- 
plicity of  Ormeau  with  the  flimsy  elegances  of 
the  day  ! — The  Duchess  deposited  her  crochet- 
work,  every  night,  in  the  huge,  old-fashion- 
ed Tonbridge-ware  workbox  presented  to  her 
by  the  Duke,  on  the  birth  of  one  of  her  chil- 
dren twenty  years  before;  and,  by  way  of 
writing-desk,  a  little  inlaid  ebony  letter-case, 
which  she  had  used  as  a  bride,  still  served  her 
correspondence  with  her  grandchildren. 
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The  same  stand-still  order  of  things  per- 
vaded all  the  habits  and  connections  of  the 
house.  The  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Elvaston 
stood  too  substantially  in  the  world  to  veer 
about  with  every  wind  of  doctrine.  The 
people  with  whom  they  had  associated  in 
their  youth,  were  their  associates  in  their  age. 
They  used  the  same  tradespeople,  and  enter- 
tained the  same  friends.  No  running  after 
new  systems,  or  patent  inventions.  Happy, 
respectable,  dignified,  they  desired  no  changes 
save  ^such  as  were  forced  upon  them  by  the 
progressive  spirit  of  the  times. 

A  totally  different  view  of  the  business  of 
life  held  good  among  these  people,  and  among 
the  Vernons.  The  Elvastons  conceived  them- 
selves to  live  at  Ormeau,  and  looked  upon 
London  as  a  place  of  pastime ;  wdiereas  the 
family  at  the  Hyde  regarded  the  country  as  a 
place  reluctantly  endured,  during  the  intervals 
of  glorious  London.  Much  of  this  arose  from 
the  circumstance  that  the  Elvastons  were  not 
court-haunters ;  that  they  had  no  rank  to  in- 
trigue for, — no  daughter  to  marry.  Their 
chief  pleasure  in  life  consisted  in  that  princely 
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hospitality  which  affects  no  display,  but  knows 
no  intermission.  Ormeau  was  literally  what 
is  called  an  "  open  house."  For  months, 
nay,  years  together,  the  family  never  sat  down 
to  dinner  alone.  As  to  the  hounds,  in  which 
the  Duke  was  supposed  to  take  such  intense 
delight  and  which  had  obtained  an  almost 
proverbial  name  in  England,  they  were,  in 
fact,  merely  an  item  in  the  amusements  he  felt 
bound  to  provide  for  his  friends  and  neigh- 
bours. Impossible  for  a  man  to  have  a  more 
kindly  or  sociable  idea  of  the  duties  connected 
with  the  rank  and  fortune  assigned  him  by 
inheritance. 

Nevertheless,  the  service  of  plate  on  his 
Grace's  table  was  what  Lord  Vernon  would 
have  considered  old-fashioned  and  mean. 
There  was  no  splendid  dessus  de  table,  as  at 
the  Hyde ;  no  effigies  of  ancestors  on  war- 
horses  in  gold  or  gilt  plate ;  nor  any  of  the 
little  table  fopperies  dear  to  the  systematic 
dinner-givers  of  the  day.  The  sideboard  of  the 
very  Hamlyns  was  more  showy ;  for  the  phrase 
"  living  in  good  style"  would  have  passed  for 
a  sad  vulgarism  at  Ormeau. 
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The  Colonel  was  as  much  delighted  as 
amused  to  perceive  in  what  a  different  light 
men  and  things  were  considered  by  his 
new  friends  and  by  the  flashy  Vernons.  At 
Ormeau,  the  lights  and  shadows  of  life  were 
broader,  and  motives  as  clearly  laid  open  as 
actions.  All  was  fair  and  aboveboard. — No 
subterraneous  story  to  the  edifice, — no  masked 
attic ! — The  sun  shone  searchingly  into  the 
whole  structure. 

Among  other  peculiarities,  he  found  that 
Hamlyn  never  was  depreciatingly  alluded  to, 
as  by  the  Vernons,  as  a  mere  man  of  business, 
— a  city  banker.  In  the  eyes  of  the  Duke  of 
Elvaston  and  his  son,  he  was  simply  a  politi- 
cal influence, — the  Tory  member  for  Bars- 
thorp  e, — one  of  the  ayes  or  noes  of  their  party. 
Even  the  Vernons,  great  as  they  were  in  their 
own  conceit  and  that  of  the  sexton  of  Brax- 
ham  church,  represented  at  Ormeau  only  the 
Whig  member  for  an  adjoining  county,  and 
the  defeated  Whig  interest  for  Barsthorpe. 

The  Colonel  had  not  been  many  minutes  in 
the  house,  before  he  found  himself  engaged  in 
earnest  conversation  with  Lord  Cossington  and 
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his  father-in-law,  concerning  the  very  ques- 
tions on  which  he  had  been  able  to  afford  in- 
formation to  Lord  Crawley.  Aware  that  the 
question  of  the  Indian  war  was  about  to  be 
brought  before  parliament,  the  two  pains- 
taking Tory  members  were  eager  to  make 
themselves  masters  of  the  subject  from  the 
fountain-head ;  little  suspecting  that  the  Home 
Secretary  himself  had  drained  it  dry,  and  that 
any  intelligence  they  might  extort  from  Co- 
lonel Hamilton  was  only  robbing  their  poor 
friend,  Crawley,  of  his  parliamentary  "  thun- 
der." 

A  little  later,  and  Colonel  Hamilton  was 
startled  by  an  inquiry  from  the  Duke  himself, 
of  whether  he  intended  to  get  into  parlia- 
ment ?  In  that  house,  it  was  held  that  a  man 
of  fortune  had  no  civil  existence,  unless  he 
was  in  the  house.  The  Ormeau  interest  car- 
ried with  it  six  votes.  The  Ormeau  interest 
constituted  a  little  party ;  and  it  seemed  im- 
possible to  the  Marquis  and  his  father,  that 
any  man  could  feel  engaged  in  the  active  busi- 
ness of  life,   unless  connected    therewith  by 
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that  wisp  of  straw  called  parliamentary  in- 
fluence. Nevertheless,  the  Duke's  simple 
question  of  "  Have  you  no  thoughts,  my  dear 
sir,  of  getting  into  the  house  ?" — sounded  in 
the  old  gentleman's  ears  much  as  if  his  Grace 
had  said,  "  when  are  you  likely  to  be  conse- 
crated Archbishop  of  York  ?" — He  excused 
himself,  therefore,  with  a  laugh  ; — wondering 
how  the  Duke  of  Elvaston  could  possibly 
have  formed  so  exaggerated  a  notion  of  his 
consequence. 

"  I  tried  to  persuade  our  friend  Mr.  Grat- 
wycke  to  meet  you  here  to-day,"  said  the 
Duke,  glancing  round  a  dinner-table  of  thirty 
people,  and  half  afraid  that  the  party  might 
contain  too  many  fox-hunters  to  be  altogether 
agreeable  to  the  Indian  veteran.  "  But  I 
fancy  he  has  entirely  given  up  dining  out. 
At  least,  -he  would  not  hear  of  honouring  us 
at  Ormeau." 

The  Colonel  replied  by  a  few  words  in  con- 
firmation of  the  supposition  that  old  Grat- 
wycke  had  ceased  to  dine  out  of  his  own 
house ;  but,  while  puzzling  himself  to  recollect 
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whether  it  were  gout  or  chronic  rheumatism, 
or  simply  that  worst  of  distempers  old  age, 
by  which  poor  Grat.  had  been  disabled, 
his  attention  was  arrested  by  a  question  ad- 
dressed by  the  Marchioness  of  Cossington, 
beside  whom  he  was  seated,  to  his  daughter- 
in-law,  who  sat  nearly  opposite. 

"  My  sister  Devereux  wrote  me  word, 
last  spring,"  said  she,  "  that  all  Rome  wras 
running  to  Gibson's  atelier,  to  see  a  magni- 
ficent bust,  for  which  you  had  sat  to  him 
in  the  character  of  Diana, — the  most  beauti- 
ful of  his  works  !  May  I  inquire  whether 
you  have  brought  over  a  cast  of  it?  My 
father  is  one  of  Gibson's  earliest  patrons !" 

"  Lady  Devereux  was  in  some  degree 
mistaken,"  replied  Mrs.  Hamilton,  greatly 
embarrassed ;  but  whether  at  having  to  give 
such  an  explanation  before  a  large  party  of 
strangers,  or  because  conscious  of  guilt  in 
the  Henry  Hamlyn  chapter,  the  Colonel 
could  not  determine. — "  Gibson  had  an  order 
for  a  group  of  Diana  and  Calisto,  from  Prince 
Wirzakin,    a   Russian   noble,  who   is   doing 
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wonders  in  Italy  as  a  patron  of  the  arts.  .  It 
occurred  to  him  that  my  head  might  serve  as  a 
model  for  his  principal  figure;  and  having 
been  a  frequent  visitor  to  his  atelier  with 
Lady  Burlington,  I  was  happy  to  oblige  him. 
Such  was  the  origin  of  the  work.  I  should 
scarcely,  otherwise,  have  had  the  presump- 
tion to  sit  for  my  bust,  in  the  character  of  a 
classical  divinity  !"  —  added  Mrs.  Hamilton 
with  a  smile. 

"  You  have  told  us  the  origin  of  the 
work,"  replied  Lady  Cossington.  "  But  you 
must  leave  it  for  me  to  add  that  this  beautiful 
head,  when  finished,  excited  raptures  among 
the  Italians  ;  and  that  an  enormous  price  was 
offered  for  a  copy  of  the  bust,  by  the  King 
of  Bavaria  for  the  Glyptotheca." 

"  All  this  is  fine  news  to  me,  my  dear !" 
cried  the  Colonel,  addressing  in  his  turn  his 
daughter-in-law.  "  Why  the  plague  didn't 
you  bring  me  home  a  copy  of  this  famous 
bust?  I'm  no  great  judge  of  the  arts;  but 
I'm  a  warm  admirer  of  the  beauties  of 
nature ;  even  where  my  whole  heart  is  not 
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enlisted  in  the  object,  as  in  the  present  in- 
stance." 

"  I  knew  you  possessed  a  miniature  of  me, 
sir ;  and  thought  it  might  appear  presumption 
to  return  to  England  laden  with  such  a  very 
cumbrous  trophy  !" — replied  Ellen.  And  she 
forthwith  entered  into  conversation  with  her 
neighbour  Lord  Edward  Sutton,  a  younger 
son  of  the  Duke,  and  travelled  man,  touching 
the  state  of  sculpture  in  Europe,  and  the 
high  rank  maintained  by  English  artists 
among  their  continental  brethren.  When  next . 
the  Colonel  was  able  to  catch  a  few  words  of 
their  conversation,  she  was  describing,  in  lan- 
guage that  did  justice  to  the  subject,  the  ex- 
quisite statue  just  completed  by  Geefs,  for 
the  tomb  of  Malibran  at  Lacken,  which  she 
had  visited  in  her  recent  transit  through 
Brussels.  The  unequalled  beauty  of  the 
spirit  of  Harmony  ascending  to  its  native 
skies,  adorned  with  all  the  etherial  grace  of 
that  triumphant  chef-d'oeuvre,  was  aptly  de- 
scribed. "  I  had  not  before  conceived  it 
possible,"  said  Mrs.  Hamilton,  "  to  impart  to 
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such  a  substance  as  marble  the  action  of 
soaring.  One  knows  not  which  most  to 
admire  in  this  beautiful  work,  the  ecstatic  and 
rapturous  expression  of  the  countenance,  or 
the  buoyancy  of  the  attitude." 

The  Colonel  was  disappointed.  There  was 
no  bringing  her  back  from  this  to  a  gradu- 
ate of  Cambridge,  or  a  set  of  rooms  in  Trin  : 
Coll.  !— 

In  the  evening,  there  was  music;  music 
which,  to  the  Italianized  ears  of  Mrs.  Ha- 
milton, sounded  strangely  enough.  The  Duke 
of  Elvaston  and  his  son  were  directors  of  the 
Ancient  Concert  and  patrons  of  the  Catch 
Club  ;  and  Handel,  Purcell,  Locke,  Scarlatti, 
Bach,  still  found  favour  in  their  ears.  The 
most  modern  music  tolerated  at  Ormeau  was 
the  graceful  shallowness  of  Mozart,  the  quips 
and  quirks  of  Arne,  or  the  tender  monotony 
of  Cimarosa. 

With  Lady  Cossington's  admirable  perfor- 
mance of  one  or  two  of  Handel's  songs,  Ellen 
was  unfeignedly  delighted;  but  when  the 
worthy  Duke,  his  sons,  and  two  or  three  ha- 
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bitual  stagers  at  Ormeau,  betook  themselves 
to  violins  and  violoncellos,  and  murdered  a 
very  learned  symphony  of  Salomon's,  she 
recurred  to  her  Neapolitan  evenings  of  Doni- 
zetti, Bellini,  and  Mercadante,  with  a  sigh 
that  borrowed  perhaps  some  sadness  from  the 
personal  remniscences  with  which  it  was  con- 
nected. 

Still,  the  evening  was  a  very  pleasant  one. 
There  was  a  whist-table  in  an  adjoining 
drawing-room,  so  as  to  form  no  obstacle  to 
the  noise  of  the  amateurs,  or  the  conversation 
of  the  anti-melodists ;  among  whom  was  the 
good  Colonel,  who  had  actually  beguiled  Sir 
Robert  Maitland  from  his  favourite  Purcell, 
to  talk  over  Cabool  and  Dost  Mahomed.  The 
two  veterans  had  established  themselves  in 
two  old-fashioned  chairs,  (which  had  probably 
been  privy  to  arguments  touching  the  war  of 
the  Succession,  and  the  manoeuvres  of  Dettin- 
gen,)  to  fight  over  the  recent  Indian  cam- 
paign ;  and  having  this  time  found  a  friend  to 
sympathize  in  his  indignation  against  the 
policy  of  the  Earl  of  Clansawney,  the  Colonel 
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could  do  no  less  than  reward  his  new  ally  by 
bestowing  the  most  patient  attention  on  an 
account  now  given  by  Sir  Robert  of  a  system 
he  was  pursuing  to  reclaim  a  vast  tract  of 
land  on  his  estates  in  the  Hebrides,  chiefly 
with  a  view  of  bestowing  employment  upon 
and  preventing  the  emigration  of  his  High- 
land tenants. 

"  I  flatter  myself  we  have  done  wonders  !" 
said  the  old  soldier :  "  and  for  these  two 
winters  past,  I  have  had  the  comfort  of 
knowing  that  sixty  or  eighty  families  had 
warm  beds  to  lie  on,  and  plenty  of  good  food 
in  their  stomachs,  who,  before,  had  barely 
rags  to  cover  them  or  victuals  to  eat !  One 
sleeps  the  sounder,  my  dear  Colonel  Hamil- 
ton, for  such  a  consciousness.  However,  my 
agent  warns  me  that  I  must  not  go  further 
than  I  can  feel  my  way  back  again.  I  have 
had  four  girls  to  portion  off;  and  my  younger 
sons  have  a  right  to  all  my  hoardings.  I  am 
forced  therefore  to  crawl,  when  I  would  much 
rather  walk.  However,  I  have  just  received 
the  welcome  news  of  some  Bhurtpore  prize- 
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money,  to  be  paid  off;  so  there  will  be  joy 
in  Glen  Coil,  and  among  the  poor  fellows  at 
Usk.  My  daughter  Cossington  is  very  angry 
with  me,  becaufe  I  talk  of  going  up  to  town 
to-morrow  to  look  after  it.  But  as  I  don't 
visit  London  about  once  in  five  years,  I  have 
no  banker  there,  and  only  my  Edinburgh 
factors  to  manage  my  business  for  me,  who 
scarcely  understand  that  sort  of  thing.  We 
are  told  that  the  way  to  have  our  boots 
shine  is  to  be  our  own  shoeblacks;  so  I 
must  even  vex  poor  Flora,  and  rail  it  to 
town." 

"  I  wish  to  Heaven  I'd  known  it  t'other 
day,  when  I  was  in  Lon'on !"  cried  the 
Colonel.  "  'T would  have  been  a  pleasure  to 
me  to  look  in  at  the  Indy  House,  or  War 
Office,  or  wherever  you've  been  referred  to. 
"lis  a  thousand  pities  to  leave  this  pleasant 
house  and  party  to  do  what  any  honest  man 
might  do  for  you !" — 

"  Why,  I  should  not  be  sorry  to  spare 
myself  the  journey,"  replied  the  veteran.  "  I 
have  an  old  wound  that  is  too  apt  to  trouble 
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me,  if  I  bestir  myself  too  much  in  cold 
weather :  which  is  the  reason  I'm  so  seldom 
able  to  come  south'ard,  and  visit  the  girls. 
However,  business  must  be  done." 

"  By  George !  I  think  I  could  manage  it 
for  ye  !"  cried  the  Colonel,  elated  by  the  idea. 
"  I've  a  right  hand  man  o'  my  own,  not  to 
say  a  bosom  friend  as  well  as  one  of  the 
warmest  men  in  the  city,  who  has  managed 
such  matters  for  me  half  a  hundred  times 
before." 

"  Indeed?"  cried  Sir  Robert  Mai  tland,  already 
expanding  into  the  kindest  congeniality  with 
his  gray -headed  brother  soldier. 

"  'Tis  one  o'  the  partners  in  Hamlyn's 
house  ;  a  fellow  with  a  head  long  enough  for 
a  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer.  At  least  / 
ought  to  say  as  much  to  a  man  who  secures 
me  five  and  a  half  per  cent,  for  my  money  in 
times  like  these." 

"  Faith !  this  is  indeed  a  man  worth  in- 
quiring after;"  cried  Sir  Robert.  "  I  have 
long  been  in  want  of  some  practical  man,  in 
London,  who  could  give  me  a  notion,  at  a 
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pinch,  of  the  state  of  the  money-market.  I'ni 
guardian  to  two  dear  girls,  the  orphans  of  an 
old  Highland  neighbour  of  mine,  whose  small 
portions  are  none  the  worse  for  having  abided 
in  my  hands.  But,  as  they  are  advancing  into 
womanhood,  I  sometimes  reproach  myself  for 
not  having  done  better  for  them ;  and  by  a 
little  management,  and  a  friend  at  court,  I 
have  no  doubt  I  might  still  make  their  little 
sum  rounder,  before  they  are  marriageable. 
This  would  be  a  great  satisfaction.  Sup- 
pose, Colonel,  you  give  me  a  line  to  your 
wonder-working  banker." 

"  I'll  do  better  than  that,  if  you'll  allow 
me,"  said  Colonel  Hamilton.  "  If  you  will 
make  my  excuses  acceptable  to  the  Duke, 
I'll  run  up  to  town  with  you  to-morrow, 
(I've  taken  up  the  trick  o'  gadding  lately, 
I  think) ;  and  we'll  go  and  say  our  say  to 
Hamlyn,  dine  at  the  United  Service, — look  in, 
if  you  like,  at  the  pantomime,  and  be  back 
again  to  dinner  here  the  following  day." 

"  You  take  away  my  breath,  my  dear  sir  !" 
replied  Sir  Robert,  not  a  little  amused  at  his 
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impetuosity.  "  Though  some  years  your 
junior,  I'm  not  quite  up  to  such  electric  move- 
ments !  However,  throw  me  in  another  four 
and  twenty  hours  into  the  errand,  and  I'm 
your  man,  and  most  gratefully.  You  are 
here,  I  know,  till  Monday.  Leave  your 
charming  daughter-in-law,  without  fear  or 
anxiety,  to  the  care  of  Flora.  I  will  go  and 
talk  it  over  with  Lady  Cossington  and  the 
Duchess." 

Colonel  Hamilton  was,  in  fact,  far  from 
regretting  an  excuse  for  a  second  journey  to 
town,  without  having  to  leave  Ellen  alone  at 
the  Manor.  Highly  as  he  prized  her  society, 
it  did  not  altogether  console  him  for  the  loss 
of  Mrs.  Hamlyn's  severe  and  subdued  com- 
panionship. The  loftiness  of  character  re- 
vealed in  the  thoughtful  brow  of  his  daughter- 
in-law  often  repressed  upon  his  lips  those 
familiar  pleasantries  which  were  sure  to  find 
an  echo  in  Lydia's  girlish  laugh,  or  meet 
with  smiling  indulgence  from  her  mother.  He 
wanted  to  see  them  both  again.  He  wanted 
to  congratulate  Mrs.  Hamlyn  on  the  submis- 
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sion  of  her  son  Henry ;  and  ascertain  whether 
the  young  Cantab  had  been  more  frank  with 
her  in  his  avowal  of  acquaintance  with  Ellen, 
than  Ellen  to  himself  of  her  intimacy  with 
him. 

Between  a  friendly  visit  to  Cavendish 
Square,  and  a  business  visit  to  Lombard 
Street,  his  little  excursion  to  the  metropolis 
was  likely  to  be  exclusively  devoted  to  the 
Hamlyns. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Such  men  are  dangerous. 

Shakspeare. 

Richard  Hamlyn  was,  as  it  has  been  already 
asserted,  as  absolute  in  his  firm  as  Richard 
Coeur  de  Lion  at  the  head  of  his  army.  His 
nominal  partner  had  not  crossed  the  threshold 
of  the  counting-house  for  years ;  and  over  his 
subordinates,  the  acting-partner  exercised  all 
the  influence  arising  from  a  character  of  the 
highest  integrity,  and  eminent  ability  as  a  man 
of  business.  For  the  probity  of  the  counter  is 
distinguishing  as  the  honour  of  knightly  spurs ; 
and  the  pen  of  Hamlyn  the  banker  was  glorious 
as  the  lance  of  Bayard. 
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Whenever  a  hitch  occurred  in  the  progress 
of  business,  the  clerk  in  perplexity  had  only 
to  ask  five  minutes'  conversation  with  the  head 
of  the  house,  and  all  was  unravelled,  the  funds 
in  demand  were  forthcoming,  and  the  question 
in  suspense  decided. 

Few  bankers'  clerks  have  leisure  to  inquire 
more  curiously  into  the  private  affairs  of  their 
principals,  than  regards  the  due  payment  of 
their  salaries  and  the  replenishment  of  the  till. 
All  that  the  establishment  in  Lombard  Street 
knew  or  cared  to  know  about  those  of  the 
Hamlyns,  was,  that  they  were  very  opulent 
people,  whose  wealth,  aided  by  the  strong  and 
speculative  mind  of  Richard,  was  always  on 
the  increase;  and  the  quill-drivers  were  ac- 
cordingly happy,  overbearing,  and  self-suffi- 
cient, as  it  becomes  the  clerkhood  of  a  thriving 
house  to  be. 

Still,  there  was  one  among  them,  Spilsby 
(the  bald-headed  clerk,  to  whom  the  "  widder 
o'  JohnDarley,  o'  Lemon-Tree  Yard,"  had  been 
turned  over  by  his  master),  who  had  a  some- 
what shrewder  eye  and  more  calculating  mind 
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than  the  rest.  To  him  there  were  peculiarities 
in  Mr.  Hamlyn's  mode  of  keeping  the  ac- 
counts.— There  were  evidences  of  mistrust  in 
his  mode  of  receiving  the  dividends  and  dis- 
posing of  the  securities  of  the  house,  unsatis- 
factory to  one  who  conceived  that  nearly 
twenty  years  of  diligent  service  ought  to  have 
placed  him  nearer  on  a  level  with  the  head  or 
heart  of  his  employer. 

His  suspicions  on  these  points  once  awa- 
kened, he  had  no  hesitation  in  profiting  by 
the  facilities  afforded  by  his  situation,  to  pur- 
sue a  variety  of  trifling  investigations  to  which 
he  had  never  hitherto  given  a  moment's  atten- 
tion ; — or  rather  to  which,  had  he  been  on  more 
confidential  terms  with  his  master,  he  would 
not  have  permitted  himself  to  direct  his  notice 
more  than  comported  with  his  duty  to  the 
firm. — But,  on  the  very  first  occasion  of  his 
placing  his  finger  on  one  of  the  suspected 
spots,  Mr.  Hamlyn  had  taken  him  up  so 
haughtily,  and  imposed  upon  him  so  vexa- 
tious and  difficult  £n  account  to  wind  up,  in 
order  to  direct  his  attention  elsewhere,  that 
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Spilsby,  instead  of  being  grieved  that  the  firm 
should  have  occasion  to  condescend  to  arti- 
fices, and  zealous  to  assist  their  temporising, 
was  resolved  to  wait  with  patience,  but  pursue 
with  perseverance,  the  substantiation  of  his 
suspicions. 

But  the  mistrust  of  Richard  Hamlyn  was 
now  also  awakened.  He  had  not  the  slightest 
doubt  the  head-clerk  was  more  than  half  aware 
that  all  was  not  well  with  the  concern ;  and 
his  agony  of  anxiety  to  discover  to  what  ex- 
tent Spilsby  was  enlightened,  was  torture  in- 
deed ! — Every  day,  as  he  passed  through  the 
banking-house,  his  first  glance  was  directed 
towards  the  bald-headed  clerk.  Every  even- 
ing, when  they  left  off  business,  his  first  care 
when  the  keys  were  delivered  to  him  was  to 
examine  the  eyes  of  Spilsby,  to  discover 
whether  any  thing  had  transpired  ; — whether 
a  triumphant  expression  gleamed  under  his 
overhanging  brows — or  whether  despondency 
depressed  the  corners  of  his  mouth.  A  do- 
mestic traitor,  such  as  this,  was  a  million  of 
times  more  to  be  dreaded  than  the  Italian 
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gossipings  of  Ellen  Hamilton  and  Sir  Roger 
Burlington's  widow. 

As  is  usual  in  such  cases,  the  object  of  ap- 
prehension soon  became  aware  of  his  power. 
Though  unable  to  penetrate  to  the  root  of  the 
matter,  or  surmise  the  exact  source  of  the 
irregularities  which  placed  his  employer  in 
fear  of  investigation,  Spilsby  saw  that  he  had, 
at  any  moment,  the  means  of  discomposing 
the  self-possession  of  Mr.  Hamlyn,  by  a  cer- 
tain dry  sneer,  accompanying  his  manifesto  of 
the  prosperous  state  of  their  assets.  He  had 
only  to  fix  his  eye  searchingly  and  insolently 
on  his  master,  when  announcing  a  large  de- 
posit, to  render  Richard  Hamlyn's  countenance 
infirm,  and  his  answers  incoherent. 

All  this  was  anguish  to  the  banker.  His 
pride  in  his  Lombard  Street  autocracy  was 
altogether  destroyed.  He  could  not  stir, 
speak,  write,  move,  but  he  fancied  himself 
under  the  surveillance  of  Spilsby.  During 
the  private  conversations  held  in  his  back 
room,  he  always  pictured  to  himself  the  ear  of 
the  bald-headed  clerk  affixed  to  the  keyhole ; 


OR,  COURT  AND  CITY.  279 

and  when  alone  with  him,  sometimes  felt 
inspired  with  a  gladiator-like  desire  to  spring 
upon  him  and  crush  out  of  the  offender's 
breast  the  extent  of  his  knowledge  and  detec- 
tions. He  lost  his  cool  shrewdness  and  com- 
mon powers  of  calculation  whenever  Spilsby 
was  present.  With  the  eye  of  the  bald-headed 
clerk  fixed  upon  him,  Hamlyn  was  no  longer 
able  to  combine  the  mysteries  of  Austrian 
Scrip  and  London  Omnium.  Othello's  occu- 
pation was  gone ! 

Meanwhile,  every  step  of  self-possession 
ceded  by  the  banker  was  a  step  of  advance  to 
Spilsby.  The  life  of  the  clerk  became  one  of 
prying  and  groping,  surmise  and  scrutiny. 
At  one  moment,  he  fancied  he  had  discovered 
an  immense  deficiency  in  the  Exchequer  secu- 
rities of  the  firm.  But  the  trap  had  been  laid 
for  him  by  Hamlyn,  in  order  to  determine 
whether  he  were  or  were  not  engaged  in  in- 
vestigating the  private  affairs  of  his  employers ; 
and  no  sooner  had  he  hinted  with  due  depre- 
cation his  fears  that  Mr.  Hamlyn  had  been 
made  the  victim  of  some  knavery,  than  the 
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banker  quietly  produced  the  missing  securi- 
ties, and  knew  as  well  how  to  interpret  the 
crestfallen  surprise  of  Spilsby,  as  he  had  be- 
fore interpreted  his  ill-disguised  and  con- 
temptuous exultation. 

From  that  moment,  the  bald-headed  clerk 
became  stern  in  his  purpose  of  detection. 
He  saw  that  his  suspicions  had  been  un- 
derstood and  frustrated  by  the  superior 
cunning  of  his  employer ;  and  from  his  know- 
ledge of  the  determined  character  of  Hamlyn, 
was  satisfied  that  he  would  spare  no  pains  to 
destroy  the  man  who  had  dared  uplift  the 
veil  conceiling  his  gangrened  member.  It 
had,  in  short,  become  a  strife  for  life  or 
death  of  character,  between  the  two.  Though 
retaining  towards  each  other  the  external 
courtesies  becoming  their  mutual  position, 
the  looks  of  each  spoke  daggers.  They  often 
conversed  together  smilingly  of  the  weather, 
when  each  was  thoroughly  aware  that  the 
other  would  willingly  denounce  him  to  the 
world, — the  law — the  gaol — the  hangman ! 

Such  was  the  intimate  position  of  the  man 
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who  was  entertaining  Ambassadors  and  Home 
Secretaries  at  his  table,  and  commanding  the 
cheers  of  the  House  of  Commons ! — 

It  was  after  enduring,  as  he  would  have 
borne  the  fangs  of  a  rattlesnake,  the  furtive 
glances  of  Spilsby,  while  passing  through  the 
comp  ting-house  to  his  private  room,  at  his 
usual  early  hour,  one  fine  morning  in  February, 
that  Richard  Hamlyn,  on  seating  himself 
before  his  desk  to  examine  a  file  of  letters 
marked  private,  and  a  series  of  slips  sent  in 
for  inspection  for  the  cashier,  sank  back  in  lite 
chair,  incapable  of  giving  his  attention  to  even 
the  smallest  of  these  documents ;  so  deeply 
was  he  moved  by  the  poisonous  smile  which 
had  traversed  the  face  of  Spilsby,  on  perceiv- 
ing his  entrance.  Like  Haman,  he  would 
willingly  have  issued  orders  at  that  moment 
for  the  construction  of  a  gibbet  fifty  cubits 
hio-h,  to  exterminate  the  Mordecai  of  his  ab- 
horrence. 

At  that  moment,  a  card  was  sent  into  him 
requiring  attention.  Miss  Creswell,  for  the 
last  ten  years  the  governess  of  his  daughters, 
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and  for  the  last  six  months  absent  on  leave 
with  her  family  in  Ireland  (at  the  express 
entreaty  of  Colonel  Hamilton)  having  just  ar- 
rived in  town  by  the  mail,  had  thought  proper 
to  wait  upon  her  patron  in  the  city,  believing 
the  family  to  be  still  at  Dean  Park,  for  in- 
structions and  greeting  on  her  road ;  that  is, 
for  rudiments  of  instruction  in  the  financial 
line,  in  return  for  all  the  geography  and  use 
of  the  globes,  she  had  lavished  on  Lydia  and 
Harriet.  To  accord  the  interview  requested, 
was  no  gratuitous  sacrifice  on  the  part  of  the 
banker.  For  poor  Miss  Creswell  had  been 
one  of  the  most  passive  instruments  in  his 
hands ;  regarding  him  in  the  awestruck  vene- 
ration of  her  heart,  as  a  politician  little  infe- 
rior to  Metternich,  and  a  financier  superior  to 
all  the  Rothchilds  of  all  the  capitals  in  Eu- 
rope. By  long  experience,  therefore,  Mr. 
Hamlyn  was  aware  that  he  could  silence  her 
by  a  word  and  dismiss  her  by  a  nod. 

But  he  was  not  prepared  for  the  changes 
effected  in  an  Irish  nature  by  a  renewal  of 
the  cordialities  of  an  Irish  home  ! — The  poor 
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little  dependant,  so  long  refrigerated  by  the 
proprieties  of  Cavendish  Square,  was  now 
thawed  into  a  human  being.  For  six  whole 
months,  the  humble  governess  had  been  think- 
ing and  feeling  for  herself,  till,  at  the  last, 
"  she  spoke  with  her  tongue."  Hamlyn 
would  very  much  rather  she  would  have  held 
it ;  for  he  was  ill  prepared  just  then  to  bear 
with  idle  talking.  He  was  in  no  humour  for 
her  rhapsodies, — scarcely  even  in  a  humour  for 
her  gratitude.  The  arrival  at  that  moment  of 
the  fussy  little  woman,  excited  by  the  prospect 
of  rejoining  her  beloved  pupils,  was  like  the 
importunate  buzzing  of  a  gnat  round  the  head 
of  a  traveller  who  is  lying  on  his  guard  in 
ambush  against  the  attack  of  a  lion. 

"  The  kindness  you  have  always  shown 
me,  sir,"  said  she,  after  a  long  preamble  about 
hoping  to  have  merited  his  esteem  and  good 
opinion  by  her  conscientious  devotion  to  the 
care  of  the  minds,  morals,  manners  (geography 
and  the  use  of  the  globes  included)  of  his 
daughters,  "  emboldens  me  to  intrude  upon 
your  valuable  time,  with  a  few  questions  re- 
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lating  to  interests  exclusively  my  own.  Mr. 
Joseph  Creswell,  my  uncle,  sir — (I  fancy  I 
have  before  apprized  you  that  I  have  an  uncle 
an  eminent  legal  practitioner, — that  is,  a  thriv- 
ing attorney,  in  Limerick)  has  been  always  in 
the  habit  of  receiving  and  investing  the  amount 
of  my  stipend,  transmitted  through  your 
hands,  sir,  to  his  credit  in  Latouche's  bank. 
These  little  savings,  sir,  thanks  to  your  gene- 
rosity and  the  indulgence  with  which  Mrs. 
Hamlyn  favours  my  prudent  parsimony  by 
her  disregard  to — " 

Hamlyn  groaned  in  spirit  at  the  prolixity 
of  the  professional  phrase-maker. 

"  In  short,  sir,"  resumed  Miss  Creswell, 
perceiving  his  impatience,  "  I  am  now  mis- 
tress of  a  sum  little  short  of  one  thousand 
pounds — a  considerable  one,  indeed,  when  it 
is  considered  that  I  came  into  your  house  a 
penniless  young  woman,  with  nothing  to  de- 
pend upon  but  my  own  industry  and  abilities 
for  my  future  support  in  life.  I  ask  your 
pardon  for  detaining  you,  sir,  but  I  am  coming 
to  the  point.     My  uncle  is  advancing  in  years, 
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and  being  about  to  dispose  of  his  business, 
has  suggested  it  to  me  that  (the  various  mem- 
bers of  my  family  being  far  better  off  than 
myself)  I  should  sink  the  little  capital  in 
question  in  a  life  annuity." 

"  A  very  prudent  suggestion!"  observed  the 
banker,  still  seeing  before  him,  interposed  be- 
tween his  eyes  and  the  little  prim  skinny  face 
of  Miss  Creswell,  the  significant  smile  and 
penetrating  eyes  of  the  clerk,  so  that  the 
phantom  almost  deprived  him  of  his  reasoning 
powers. 

"  My  uncle  Joseph  assures  me,  sir,  that  this 
sort  of  business  is  more  practicable — that  is, 
more  securely  practicable  in  London  ;  that  a 
word  from  you  to  your  man  of  business  would 
procure  me  some  favourable  occasion  for  a 
safe  investment ;  and,  as  a  preparatory  step 
to  the  proposition,  he  is  desirous  of  remitting 
to  you,  for  my  benefit,  the  whole  amount  of 
the  small  sum  in  question.  If,  therefore,  I 
am  not  taking  too  great  a  liberty — " 

"  My  dear  madam,  there  is  no  service  in 
my  power  to  render  you  which  you  have  not 
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the  fullest  right  to  claim  at  my  hands,"  said 
Hamlyn,  much  relieved,  and  in  his  blandest 
accents.  "  Your  inestimable  services  to  my 
daughters,  your  judicious  watchfulness  over 
their  education,  entitles  you  to  my  utmost 
gratitude  and  respect."  Then,  as  if  satisfied 
that  he  had  repaid  her,  sentence  for  sentence, 
fudge  by  fudge,  he  drew  forth  from  the  blot- 
ting-book  a  quire  of  official-looking  note- 
paper,  and  indited  to  his  solicitor,  Mr. 
Crossman,  of  the  firm  of  Crossman  and  Slack, 
of  New  Norfolk  Street,  a  recommendation  of 
the  bearer  to  his  utmost  consideration,  and 
begging  that  the  professional  services  rendered 
her  might  be  placed  to  his  own  account. 

This  act  of  munificence,  if  probably  intended 
as  a  bouquet  d' adieu  to  curtail  the  somewhat 
lengthy  negociations  of  the  prolix  wholesale 
dealer  in  Lindley  Murray's  Entire,  failed  of 
effect.  Under  the  influence  of  relief  from  the 
oppression  of  six-and-eightpences  to  an  amount 
untold,  poor  Miss  Creswell  burst  forth  into 
benedictions  and  rejoicings  still  more  diffuse. 

"  This  generosity  is  no  more  than  I  might 
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have  expected,  sir,"  said  she,  "  from  your 
father's  son.  My  uncle  Joseph  was  saying 
to  me  the  other  day,  (when  congratulating 
me  on  my  good  fortune  in  maintaining  for  so 
many  years  my  place  in  your  establishment  and 
good  opinion  that,  when  he  had  occasion  to  visit 
the  English  metropolis  on  business  thirty  years 
ago,  the  name  of  Walter  Hamlyn  was  a  by- 
word for  all  that  was  distinguished  in  worth, 
probity,  and  intelligence.  My  poor  uncle, 
sir,  had  once  a  money  transaction  with  the 
late  Mr.  Hamlyn,  which  left  an  ineffaceable 
impression  on  his  mind.  Nearly  about  the 
same  time  he  had  an  audience  of  the  late  Mr. 
Pitt;  and  declares  that,  of  the  two,  Mr. 
Hamlyn  of  Lombard  Street  struck  him  as  by 
far  the  most  competent  man  of  the  two." 

Longer  the  governess  would  have  spoken, 
and  far  longer  would  Hamlyn  have  listened, — 
for  praise  bestowed  upon  the  name  and  me- 
mory of  his  father  was  in  his  ears  as  the 
charming  of  the  charmer.  Filial  reverence 
constituted  the  sole  redeeming  virtue  of  his 
life :  and  no  sooner  did  Miss  Creswell  treat  of 
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the  late  banker  as  superior  to  Mr.  Pitt,  than 
he  began  to  regard  her  as  superior  to  Miss 
Edgeworth.  But  at  that  moment,  the  face  of 
Spilsby, — the  real  substantial  Spilsby, — 
peered  into  the  room,  requesting  to  speak  with 
Mr.  Hamlyn. 

There  was  nothing  unusual  in  his  voice  or 
aspect ;  yet  such  was  the  nervous  trepidation 
of  Hamlyn  under  existing  influences,  that  he 
seemed  to  bear  in  those  simple  words  a  mys- 
terious denunciation. 

"  Mrs.  Hamlyn  is  expecting  you  every 
moment  in  Cavendish  Square,  where  I  shall 
have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  this  evening," 
said  he,  by  way  of  dismissal  to  the  governess, 
who  instantly  gathered  up  her  gloves,  velvet 
bag,  and  umbrella,  for  a  hasty  exit ;  on  which 
Spilsby  no  longer  hesitated  to  acquaint  the 
agitated  banker  that — "  Colonel  Hamilton  and 
a  gentleman  were  waiting  for  him  without." — 

Inexpressibly  relieved,  Hamlyn  desired  they 
might  be  instantly  shown  in ;  then,  ere  there 
was  time  for  the  execution  of  his  order, 
hurried  into   the   counting-house,   with    out- 
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spread  hands,  to  welcome  the  most  highly- 
valued  of  his  friends,  and  receive  an 
introduction  to  Sir  Robert  Maitland.  Another 
moment,  and  all  three  were  seated  in  the  ban- 
ker's room ;  where  Colonel  Hamilton,  with  his 
usual  aptitude  for  rushing  in  medias  res,  was 
already  in  the  midst  of  his  Ormeau  chapter  of 
politics  and  finance. 

"  If  you've  heard  lately  from  Watty,  you 
didn't  expect  to  see  me  here  to-day,  I  calcu- 
late, my  dear  Hamlyn?" — cried  he.  "You 
scarcely  fancied  me  likely  to  leave  my  quarters 
in  a  land  overflowing  with  milk  and  honey,  to 
run  up  care-crazing  to  Lon'on,  to  break  my 
head  against  your  strong  boxes !  But  I've 
brought  you  a  friend,  that  is,  a  good  customer, 
which  is  the  best  kind  o'  friend ; — who  wants 
you  to  put  him  in  the  way  you  put  all  the  rest 
of  us,  of  finding  five-and-twenty  shillings  in 
a  guinea." 

Richard  Hamlyn,  at  present  ignorant  with 
whom  he  had  to  deal  in  the  stranger,  and 
scarcely  hoping  that  Providence  would  supply 
him  with  a  second  open-handed  old  soldier 
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knowing  no  more  of  business  than  a  cartouche- 
box,  felt  rather  nervous  at  the  effect  these 
preposterous  announcements  might  have  on 
his  new  client;  and  accordingly  began  in- 
quiring after  the  health  of  Mrs.  Robert  Hamil- 
ton, with  a  view  of  eliciting  general  parti- 
culars respecting  his  visitor. 

The  attempt  prospered.  While  the  stranger 
assisted  Colonel  Hamilton  in  replying  to  the 
banker,  by  allusions  to  the  care  of  his  daughter, 
Lady  Cossington,  under  which  Mrs.  Hamilton 
was  residing  at  Ormeau  Castle,  Hamlyn  was 
enchanted  to  find  that  he  had  to  deal  with 
Sir  Robert  Maitland. 

Few  things  would  have  gratified  him  more 
than  the  notice  of  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of 
Elvaston, — as  a  set-off  to  the  insolence  of  the 
Hyde.  Under  the  fosterage  of  Ormeau,  he 
might  still  look  down  upon  Barlow  of  Alder- 
ham,  defy  Gratwycke  of  Gratwycke,  and  stand 
his  ground  against  the  united  squirearchy  of 
the  county.  Nothing,  in  short,  more  desirable 
to  him  than  the  acquaintance  of  the  stranger, 
by  obliging  whom  it  was  possible  to  secure 
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the  gratitude  of  Lady  Cossington,  and   the 
future  favour  of  the  Elvastons. 

By  the  time  Sir  Robert  had  half  explained 
his  views,  Hamlyn  was  taking  down  notes  of 
his  Bhurtpoor  claims,  suggesting  a  certificate, 
by  affidavit,  of  his  life,  a  power  of  attorney 
entitling  Hamlyn  and  Co.  to  receive,  and  un- 
dertaking to  manage  the  whole  business  for 
him  at  the  several  periods  at  which  the  prize- 
money  was  to  be  made  payable  to  the  claimants. 

The  money-interests  of  Sir  Robert's  wards 
were  considered  with  equal  alacrity;  the* 
question  of  the  reclaimed  lands  with  deferen- 
tial interest. 

"  I  perfectly  remember  the  bill  for  the  sea- 
enclosures  of  Glen  Coil  being  brought  before 
the  House,"  said  Mr.  Hamlyn.  "  I  was  even  on 
the  Committee  for  the  Improvement  and 
Benefit  of  the  Western  Islands,  in  which  the 
amelioration  of  the  Maitland  estates  was 
brought  under  the  notice  of  Parliament. 
Your  factor,  a  Mr.  M'Causley,  a  very  supe- 
rior man,  was  examined ;  and  infinite  credit 
did  he  do  both  to  himself  and  his  employer." 
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"  God  bless  my  soul ! — to  think  of  your 
having  been  present  at  poor  M'Causley's  ex- 
amination, of  which  I  have  since  heard  no 
end  !" — exclaimed  Sir  Robert.  "  A  most  cu- 
rious coincidence,  my  dear  Colonel  Hamilton  ! 
How  little  I  imagined  that  your  friend,  Mr. 
Hamlyn,  had  ever  heard  mention  of  my  poor 
fellows  at  Glen  Coil ! — Well,  to  be  sure,  the 
ramifications  of  business,  in  this  commercial 
country,  are  a  most  astounding  thing  !" — 

"  I  remember  deeply  regretting  at  the 
time,  my  dear  sir,"  resumed  the  banker,  with 
increased  and  increasing  suavity, — "  that  I 
had  not  the  honour  of  your  acquaintance,  or 
that  of  some  member  of  your  family ;  in 
order  to  suggest  to  you  the  feasibility  and 
great  advantage  to  all  parties  of  establishing 
at  Usk  a  company  not  only  for  the  burning 
of  kelp,  but  for  the  manufacture  of  iodine,  on 
the  Kbnigsburg  system, — a  mineral  the  value 
and  importance  of  which  is  becoming  daily 
more  appreciated  in  Great  Britain  and  the 
British  colonies." 

The  two  old  soldiers  were  becoming  every 
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moment  more  impressed  by  the  legislative  per- 
spicacity of  the  banker ;  who  now  proceeded 
to  examine  and  cross-examine  Sir  Robert 
Maitland,  touching  the  nature  and  capabi- 
lities of  his  Highland  property ;  till  the  veteran 
began  almost  to  fancy  that  the  nest-egg  he  had 
been  keeping  so  snug  for  the  benefit  of  the 
more  impoverished  portion  of  his  clan,  was  a 
golden  egg  at  the  least ;  and  that  he  should 
be  a  goose,  unless  he  brooded  it  with  the 
steadiest  incubation. 

Suddenly  interrupting  himself,  as  if  re* 
calling  to  mind,  on  mention  of  Bhurtpoor,  the 
interest  experienced  by  the  two  old  soldiers 
in  the  affairs  of  India,  he  asked  leave  to  exa- 
mine one  of  the  letters  marked  private  and 
confidential,  which  was  lying  on  his  table 
when  he  arrived ;  the  handwriting  of  which 
apprised  him  that  it  proceeded  from  an  indi- 
vidual occupying  a  place  of  trust  in  the  India 
House,  to  whom  he  paid  large  douceurs  for 
priority  of  information  on  the  arrival  of  the 
mails ;  and,  lo  !  as  hehad  ardently  hoped  might 
prove  the   case,    the  letter   in  his  hand   an- 
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nounced  most  important  intelligence,  only  to 
be  made  public  in  the  evening  papers.  Both 
Colonel  Hamilton  and  Sir  Robert  were  enrap- 
tured. They  were  of  an  age  when  public 
news  acquires  threefold  importance.  Old 
men,  in  proportion  as  their  participation  in 
worldly  pleasures  slackens,  seem  to  take  dou- 
ble delight  in  tidings  of  sieges,  insurrections, 
earthquakes,  treaties,  or  declarations  of  war, 
as  if  conscious  that  the  night  is  approaching 
when  no  man  shall  work ;  that  a  time  is  at 
hand  when  even  the  "  Times"  newspaper  shall 
manoeuvre  its  columns  for  them  in  vain. 

Ere  their  glee  had  abated  at  hearing  of  a 
petty  victory  on  the  borders  of  Tatary,  im- 
portant only  as  likely  to  raise  the  price  of 
consols  from  74-|  to  74^,  Hamlyn  express- 
ed his  earnest  desire  that,  instead  of  re- 
turning into  the  country  by  the  four-o'clock 
train  as  they  threatened,  now  that  their  busi- 
ness was  accomplished,  they  would  do  him 
the  honour  of  dining  with  him  in  Cavendish 
Square.  He  expected  a  few  friends,  he  said, 
— one  or  two  remarkably  pleasant  men.     It 
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would  afford  him  sincere  pleasure  to  enable 
these  gentlemen  to  make  an  acquaintance  so 
interesting  to  all  the  friends  of  humanity, 
as  that  of  Sir  Robert  Maitland,  of  Glen 
Coil. 

The  old  General  was  almost  bewitched  by- 
such  flattering  unction  of  adulation ;  and  the 
Colonel  desired  no  better.  For  they  had  ar- 
rived late  the  preceding  evening,  and  as  yet 
accomplished  none  of  their  projects  in  Lon- 
don, except  dining  at  the  club,  and  looking  in 
at  the  pantomime ;  and  Colonel  Hamilton  was 
really  anxious  for  a  little  private  conversation 
with  his  friend,  the  banker's  wife,  ere  he  re- 
turned to  the  country. 

The  consent  of  both,  therefore,  was  readily 
obtained. 

"  Upon  my  life,  I  never  met  with  a  plea- 
santer  or  more  sensible  man  !"  exclaimed  Sir 
Robert,  as  they  drove  back  to  the  West  End. 

"  A  very  remarkable  man,  sir, — a  man  of 
such  general  information !  A  son  in  the 
Blues,  I  think  you  say?  Glad  to  hear  it! 
One  of  the  finest  regiments  in  the  service .' 
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I  like  to  see  a  man  who  has  been  grinding  down 
his  own  life  and  spirits  at  the  desk,  have  the 
pluck  to  put  his  boy  into  a  crack  regiment,  to 
wear  triumphantly  in  the  world  the  trophies 
of  his  father's  humbler  labours.  I'm  pleased 
at  the  thoughts  of  our  dinner,  my  dear 
Colonel.  It  has  not  often  fallen  in  my  way 
to  be  behind  the  scenes  of  Mr.  Hamlyn's 
order  of  society.  I  shall  be  really  glad  to 
witness  the  domestic  life  of  so  important  a 
body  as  the  mercantile  aristocracy  of  this 
commercial  metropolis." 

Had  Lord  Dartford  been  present,  he  would 
certainly  have  rewarded  with  a  "  hear,  hear, 
hear !" — the  pompous  manifesto  of  the  worthy 
old  general,  who  had  scarcely  an  idea  beyond 
the  horizon  of  the  Highlands.  But  even  the 
Marquis  would  have  admitted  it  to  be  singular 
enough,  that,  at  half-past  seven  that  day,  Lieu- 
tenant General  Sir  Robert  Maitland,  K.  C.  B., 
should  be  accompanying  to  dinner  to  a  house 
he  had  never  entered  before,  a  friend  of  whose 
existence  he  had  been  ignorant  three  days  pre- 
ceding.    Such,  however,   was  the    familiar- 
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izing  charm  attached  to  the  bonhommie  of 
Colonel  Hamilton,  that  nothing  seemed  strange 
in  the  arrangements  to  any  of  the  parties 
concerned. 

They  were  the  first  to  arrive, — for  the  Colo- 
nel was  eager  to  shake  hands  with  Mrs.  Ham- 
lyn  and  her  daughter ;  and  while  he  entered 
eagerly  into  conversation  in  a  low  voice  with 
the  former,  touching  the  news  she  was  re- 
ceiving from  Cambridge,  Sir  Robert  good- 
naturedly  replied  to  Lydia's  inquiries  concern- 
ing the  recent  news  of  the  Ormeau  hounds, 
and  the  sport  enjoyed  by#  her  brother.  She 
said  nothing  of  course  of  that  enjoyed  by  the 
Marquis  of  Dartford ;  but  as  the  two  young 
men  were  now  seldom  a  hundred  yards  asunder, 
it  was  probable  that  all  that  was  good  for  Peter, 
in  her  solicitudes,  was  also  good  for  Paul. 

The  banker,  unprepared  for  the  premature 
visit  of  his  new  acquaintance,  and  having 
arrived  late  from  the  House  of  Commons,  to 
which  he  had  made  a  hurried  visit  in  the 
interim,  appeared  in  the  drawing-room  just 
as  the  carriage  of  the  succeeding  comer  drove 
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up  to  the  door;  and  Sir  Robert,  while  shaking 
hands  with  his  agreeable  host,  now  trans- 
formed from  the  seedy  city  drudge  into  the 
well-dressed,  smiling,  assiduous  man  of  the 
world,  fully  anticipated  from  the  bustle  the 
announcement  of  some  brother-merchant, — 
some  Baring,  Robarts,  Smith,  Drummond, 
or  Hoare.  But,  to  his  great  surprise,  the 
guest  announced  was  one  of  the  leading 
members  of  the  tory  cabinet !  Lord  Craw- 
ley shortly  followed.  Then  came  Flimflam, 
the  reviewer,  by  way  of  sippet  to  the  ragout ; 
then,  the  Earl  of  Harringford,  a  nobleman 
who  might  have  worn  a  professor's  gown 
had  he  not  been  born  to  a  peer's  robes ; 
then,  the  Earl  and  Countess  of  Rotherwood ; 
and,  lastly,  two  men  rarely  seen  out  of  the 
House  of  Commons, — one  of  them  a  learned 
lawyer,  whom  Flimflam  accused  of  living 
within  the  rules  of  the  Temple,  and  only 
being  suffered  to  go  out  by  a  day-rule. 

The  K.  C.  B.  was  a  little  surprised.  He 
could  almost  have  fancied  himself  in  the  lordly 
circle  of  Ormeau ;  except  that  he  soon  heard 
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the  arts  and  sciences,  and  politics,  which, 
though  neither  an  art  nor  science,  possess 
the  power  of  crushing  and  extinguishing  them 
all,  discussed  under  the  banker's  roof  with 
fifty  times  the  connaissance  de  cause  that  ever 
enlightened  such  arguments  at  the  table  of 
his  grace  the  father-in-law  of  his  daughter. 
Sir  Robert  Maitland  began  to  discover  that 
bankers  of  London  were  a  race  as  distinct 
from  the  bankers  of  the  "  gude  town,"  as 
Highlanders  from  Lowlanders;  or  that  they 
had  altered  strangely  during  his  absence  from 
England,  fighting  her  battles  in  the  peninsulas 
of  India  and  Spain. 

Still  less  could  he  have  imagined  himself 
at  the  table  of  the  Duke  of  Elvaston,  when 
they  arrived  in  the  dining-room.  Hamlyn, 
like  all  who  have  their  way  to  make  in  society, 
was  a  professed  dinner-giver,  and  studied  the 
vocation  as  a  science. 

On  his  refined  board,  the  lordly  sirloin,  so 
dear  to  the  Duke  of  Elvaston  and  Sir  Roger 
de  Coverley,  would  have  been  out  of  place. 
But  his  fish  course  had  been  pronounced  by 
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the  greatest  epicure  extant  to  be  the  most 
perfect  in  London ;  and  the  finest  of  the  many 
fine  gentlemen  who  honoured  Walter  Hamlyn 
with  their  company  had  been  heard  to  say, 
that,  though  there  might  be  finer  plate  and  a 

vaster    locale   at  D House,  S 

House,   or  B- House,   nothing   could 

exceed  the  elegant  savoir  vivre  of  Cavendish 
Square.  It  was  the  very  boudoir  of  the 
temple  of  gastronomy. 

Sir  Robert,  as  became  his  age  and  calling, 
was  fond  of  a  good  glass  of  wine ;  and  fancied 
that  the  cellars  at  Ormeau  afforded  him 
glorious  occasion  for  the  indulgence  of  such  a 
taste.  But  he  now  found  himself  non- 
plussed. Claret  was  no  longer  claret,  nor 
Burgundy  Burgundy;  so  various  was  the 
nomenclature,  and  so  numerous  the  flavours 
under  which  each  of  his  favourite  wines  pre- 
tended to  recommend  itself  to  his  notice  !  He 
found  that  even  Moselle  was  a  house  divided 
against  itself;  and  that  Champagne,  like 
man,  in  its  time  played  many  parts, — 

Wearing  strange  shapes,  and  bearing  many  names. 
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But  the  old  man  was  not  partial  to  innova- 
tions ;  and  the  iced  pineapple  water  handed 
round  between  the  courses  was,  in  his  opinion, 
a  wretched  substitute  for  the  lime-punch  of 
his  own  Glasgow ;  and  when  the  dessert 
came  on  table,  the  difficulty  of  deciding  be- 
tween the  reality  of  the  iced  cream  fruits 
lying  cold  and  deceptious  on  their  napkins, 
and  the  splendid  prize-fruit  fresh  from  the 
forcing  houses  of  Dean  Park,  put  him  out  of 
conceit  even  with  the  gigantic  strawberries 
and  cherries  before  him. 

Meanwhile,  pleasant  greetings  had  taken 
place  between  Lord  Crawley  and  the  old 
worthy  of  Burlington  Manor,  who  was  not 
slow  to  claim  the  congratulations  of  the 
Home  Secretary  on  the  early  verification  of 
his  predictions  respecting  the  Indian  war. 

"  I  own  I  agreed  with  you  in  believing  that 
the  thing  was  nearly  over,"  replied  his  lord- 
ship, gaily,  "  seeing  that  the  newspaper-press 
had  taken  to  designating  it  as  '  interminable.' 
Ever  while  you  live,  mistrust  the  cut-and-dry 
phrases  of  leading  articles,  which  are  mere 
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tubs  for  the  whale.  The  '  designs  of  Russia,' 
for  instance !  For  the  last  thirty  years  have 
these  phrase-merchants  been  accusing  Russia 
of  -  designs !' — Russia,  whose  policy  is  the 
coarsest,  most  peremptory,  and  most  insolently 
straightforward  in  the  world !  As  if,  were 
Russia  cunning  enough  to  ham  designs,  she 
would  not  be  shrewd  enough  to  prevent  their 
becoming  the  fable  of  Europe  !" 

"  Perhaps,"  interposed  Flimflam,  "  she 
may  be  aware  of  the  advantages  of  a  bad  re- 
putation, and  assume  the  part  of  a  plotter  in 
order  to  disconcert  the  machinations  of  other 
cabinets; — just  as  people  circulate  reports 
at  Christmas  of  having  the  typhus  fever  or 
small-pox  in  their  country  neighbourhood, 
to  discourage  the  intended  visits  of  their 
friends." 

Sir  Robert  gazed  with  amazement  on  the 
little  man,  whom  he  alone  of  all  the  party  did 
not  know  to  be  a  professional  diner-out,  en- 
gaged, like  the  pyrotechnist  of  a  public  fete, 
for  the  discharge  of  squibs  and  crackers  ;  and, 
taking  Flimflam's  assertion  to  the  letter,  ex- 
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pressed  a  doubt  that  might  have  become  the 
lips  of  my  uncle  Toby,  whether  there  existed 
a  true-born  Englishman  capable  of  inhos- 
pitality  so  flagrant.  This  was  glorious  to  the 
wit,  who  thereby  earned  an  anecdote  of  pro- 
vincial simplicity  to  be  retailed  at  his  next 
dinner-party;  embellishing,  of  course,  the 
simple  assertion  of  the  General  with  a  broad 
Scotch  accent,  that  would  have  made  the 
fortune  of  a  low  comedian  at  the  Surrey 
theatre. 

Perceiving  by  this  sortie,  and  the  spirit 
with  which  it  was  backed  by  Colonel  Hamil- 
ton, that  there  were  country  gentlemen  at 
table,  Flimflam  now  put  forth  the  strength 
which  often  failed  him  in  company  with  men 
of  Lord  Crawley's  shrewdness  and  knowledge 
of  the  world,  of  the  technical  memory  of  the 
clever  Templar,  who  was  apt  to  place  people 
somewhat  unceremoniously  in  the  witness- 
box,  and  the  grave  ratiocinaciousness  of  the 
Earl  of  Harringford,  who  reduced  all  things, 
from  a  new  mineral  to  a  new  pun,  to  analysis 
and    demonstration.      Assuming,    from    that 
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moment,  his  real  part  in  the  play,  which  was 
that  of  an  indifferent  mezzotint  copy  of  the 
great  Sydney  Smith,  satisfied  to  retail  in 
society  not  frequented  by  the  clerical  wit  the 
pungencies  which  told  all  the  better  for  the 
aplomb  with  which  they  were  rehearsed  by 
the  stepfather  of  the  joke. 

"  I  suppose  you  heard  what  Sydney  Smith 
said  the  other  night  ?" — was,  however,  as  fair- 
dealing  an  indication  of  the  source  of  his 
bonmots,  as  the  name  of  Cousins  or  Doo  in- 
scribed on  the  corner  of  one  of  Lawrence's  or 
Wilkie's  pictures,  as  circulated  print- wise 
through  millions  of  hands,  by  comparison  with 
the  treasured  original ;  and  people  like  the 
Eotherwoods  were  as  thankful  to  the  dapper 
little  gentleman  who  procured  them  an  oppor- 
tunity of  hearing  what  "  Mr.  Smith  had  said 
so  amusingly  about  the  island  of  Hong  Kong," 
as  to  the  martyr  who  sleeps  in  a  leathern  suit 
at  the  tops  of  trees  in  Mexico  to  preserve 
himself  from  beasts  and  reptiles  of  prey,  in 
order  to  provide  orchideous  plants  for  the 
conservatories  of  lords  and  ladies. 
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All  this  time,  while  the  two  old  soldiers 
sat  listening  open-mouthed  to  the  echoed 
facetiae  of  what  they  conceived  to  he  a  revived 
edition  of  Mr.  Joseph  Miller,  Hamlyn  was 
noting,  unnoticed,  the  countenance  of  Lord 
Crawley ;  from  whom,  for  the  first  time  in  the 
course  of  their  political  acquaintance,  he  had 
written  the  preceding  day  to  ask  a  favour. 
From  his  long  experience  in  deciphering  the 
hieroglyphics  of  the  human  countenance,  the 
hanker  fancied  he  should  he  ahle  to  foresee 
as  readily  as  the  teller  of  a  division  the  "  ay  " 
or  "  no"  of  the  official,  in  the  courtly  smile 
assumed  to  cover  a  negative,  or  the  forced 
unconcern  purporting  to  neutralize  the  dig- 
nity of  conferring  a  favour.  Between  the 
Plomhieres  and  its  accompanying  glass  of 
Malmsey,  Richard  Hamlyn  flattered  himself 
that  the  intentions  of  the  Home  Secretary 
would  hetray  themselves. 

Nevertheless,  the  practised  Crawley  ate, 
drank,  and  digested,  with  a  face  as  inex- 
pressive as  a  whited  wall ; — and  Lord  Har- 
ringford   might  as   well  have   attempted    to 
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work  a  problem  upon  the  constellated  dried 
cherries  on  the  surface  of  the  Nesselrode 
pudding  before  him,  as  the  anxious  solicitor  to 
infer  any  thing  concerning  the  success  of  his 
suit,  from  the  blank  countenance  of  the  great 
man. 

Nor  were  matters  more  lucent  when  the 
ladies  and  servants  disappeared.  The  circle 
narrowed,  and  the  jokes  grew  broader.  The 
two  officials  whispered  together, — the  templar 
grew  strong  and  pungent  as  a  summer  radish, — 
the  Earl  of  Harringford  snored, — and  Colonel 
Hamilton  and  Sir  Robert  Maitland  mentally 
whispered  their  regrets  that  the  real  Simon 
Pure,  the  editio  princeps  of  Sydney  Smith,  had 
not  been  laid  before  them  that  day,  instead  of 
the  flimsy  fellow  who  represented  him  much 
as  the  fiddle  and  harp  mangling  one  of  Ros- 
sini's overtures  for  the  distraction  of  the 
passengers  in  a  Ramsgate  steamer  represent 
the  orchestra  of  Her  Majesty's  Theatre.  Yet 
still,  Hamlyn  made  no  advance  in  his  dis- 
coveries; and,  with  his  usual  tact,  exerted 
himself  to  prose  plausibly  on,  through  a  long 
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series  of  social  truisms  and  political  Sur- 
faceisms,  as  a  man  is  privileged  to  do  at  the 
head  of  his  own  table,  in  order  to  disguise 
his  watchfulness ;  trusting  that,  while  assisting 
the  digestion  of  the  Earl  of  Rotherwood  by 
the  emission  of  a  dulcet  morality  such  as 
daily  forwarded  his  lordship's  evening  nap 
at  Rotherwood  Castle  under  the  care  of 
his  domestic  chaplain,  he  might  also  catch 
Lord  Crawley  napping,  by  throwing  him  off  his 
guard. 

If  unsuccessful  in  this  object,  his  eloquence 
was  not  wholly  thrown  away.  The  Colonel 
and  the  General  listened  with  their  eyes,  ears, 
and  mouths ;  and  at  the  close  of  every  neatly- 
turned  sentence,  nodded  approvingly  to  each 
other,  as  much  as  to  say, — "  With  such  men 
as  this  in  parliament,  how  can  the  affairs  of 
the  country  go  amiss  !  Long  live  the  conser- 
vative interest  and  the  constitution ! — Long 
live  church  and  state, — army  and  navy, — the 
Queen  and  the  British  Grenadiers  !" 

"  There's  a  head  to  settle  a  frontier  treaty 
for  you  !"  murmured  Colonel  Hamilton  to  Sir 
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Robert,  who  had  been  tasting  a  fifth  kind  of 
claret. 

"  There's  a  conscience  to  entrust  with  our 
lives  and  liberties,  our  Consols  and  Exchequer- 
bills  !"  was  the  rejoinder,  or  thereabouts,  of 
the  K.C.B.,  who  was  topping  up  with  curac^oa. 
And  by  the  time  they  reached  the  drawing- 
room,  both  were  in  that  mood  of  ineffable 
content  produced  by  the  digestion  of  a  dinner 
too  perfect  to  engender  remorse  in  the  stomach 
by  the  fumes  of  the  mellowest  of  wine  and 
mildest  of  sophistry. — At  that  moment,  had 
either  of  them  had  in  his  pocket  twenty 
thousand  lacs  of  rupees  for  investment,  he 
would  have  placed  it  in  the  hands  of  Hamlyn 
the  banker  with  as  little  hesitation  as  in  those 
of  St.  Paul.— 

By  the  peculiar  manner  in  which  Lord 
Crawley  looked  about  him  as  they  traversed 
the  hall  to  go  to  coffee,  as  if  to  ascertain 
that  his  great-coat  and  servants  were  in 
attendance  for  immediate  departure  so  soon 
as  he  should  have  made  his  bow  to  his  hos- 
tess, Hamlyn  perceived  that  there  was  some 
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serious  call  on  the  time  of  the  minister ;  that 
he  was  going  either  to  a  Cabinet  Council  or 
the  Opera.  Hoping  to  nail  him  as  they  pro- 
ceeded together  up  stairs,  while  Hamilton 
and  Maitland  paused  to  admire  a  princely 
stand  of  exotics  on  the  landing-place,  he 
attempted  to  enter  into  conversation. 

"  Flimflam  was  not  as  good  as  usual 
to-day !"  said  he,  in  the  apologetic  tone  in 
which  a  host  alludes  to  a  bottle  of  corked 
claret.  "  Flimflam  never  tells  in  a  party 
where  he  has  no  confederate  to  whom  to 
throw  the  ball.  He  requires  a  chum,  just 
as  a  juggler  requires  his  clown.  Flimflam 
cannot  carry  off  a  party  on  his  single 
shoulders." 

"  I  believe  he  is  an  able  man,  in  his  pro- 
fession," observed  Lord  Crawley,  vacantly — 
attaching  no  more  importance  to  a  man  so 
politically  uninfluential  as  Flimflam,  than  to 
Ramsay  the  butler.  Then,  as  they  entered 
the  drawing-room  together,  he  drew  off  his 
host  towards  an  inner  boudoir,  where  a  fire 
was  blazing,   and  the    caricatures   of  H.  B. 
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lying  scattered,  for  the  recreation  of  loungers ; 
aware  that  a  tete-a-tete  in  which  one  of  the 
tetes  is  that  of  a  Secretary  of  State,  is  as 
sacred  from  intrusion  as  the  tete-a-tete  of  a 
pair  of  engaged  lovers. 

"  I  need  not  tell  you,  my  dear  Hamlyn," 
said  he,  opening  the  palaver  in  an  off-hand 
way,  "  that  I  gave  immediate  attention  to 
the  object  of  your  letter  of  yesterday.  I  am 
half  inclined  to  quarrel  with  you,  by  the  way, 
that  the  first  thing  you  have  ever  asked  me 
to  attempt  for  you  should  lie  so  thoroughly 
out  of  my  department  as  to  afford  any  possi- 
bility of  failure.  Consulships,  as  you  are 
well  aware,  lie  wholly  at  the  disposal  of  the 
Foreign  Office.  Nevertheless,  as  you  justly 
observed  in  your  note,  my  interference  might 
exercise  a  secondary  influence ;  and  I  there- 
fore lost  no  time  in  addressing  myself  to  my 
noble  colleague.  I  need  not  remind  you, 
however,  that  we  are  obliged  to  observe  ex- 
cessive punctilio  in  this  sort  of  interference, 
or  the  patronage  of  no  office  would  be 
sacred." 
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"  Believe  me  I  am  most  sensible  of  your 
kindness;"  replied  Hamlyn,  satisfied  that  a 
consulship  asked  for  by  her  Majesty's  Secre- 
tary of  State  for  the  Home  Department  was 
as  good  as  granted. 

"  Not  at  all,  my  dear  sir! — You  have 
claims  upon  the  courtesy  of  Government, 
independent  of  the  still  warmer  ties  of  private 
friendship,  which  unite  you  with  myself!"  re- 
plied Lord  Crawley,  with  a  becoming  recol- 
lection of  the  number  of  braces  of  pheasants 
he  had  bagged  at  Dean  Park,  and  looking 
as  benignant  as  became  so  high  an  official. 
"  As  far  as  regards  my  own  feelings,  I  need 
not  tell  you  that  any  request  of  yours  in  my 
power  to  grant,  would  be  granted  uncondi- 
tionally. But,  as  I  said  before,  this  thing  is 
entirely  and  absolutely  out  of  my  depart- 
ment." 

"  The  application,  then,  was  unsuccessful  ?" 
inquired  Hamlyn,  in  a  low  voice,  feeling  as  if 
all  the  claret  and  grapes  he  had  been  swal- 
lowing were  suddenly  acidulating  within 
him. 
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"  Unsuccessful  is  scarcely  the  word.  En- 
cumbered as  the  hands  of  Her  Majesty's  Go- 
vernment are  at  the  present  moment,  by  long 
existing  pledges  and  serious  obligations — " 

Hamlyn's  hopes  sunk  lower  and  lower  at 
this  plausible  preamble.  Already  he  felt  in 
his  eyes  the  dust  about  to  be  thrown  into 
them  by  ministerial  circumlocution. 

"  Encumbered  as  we  are,  I  say,  and  forced 
as  it  were  to  divide  by  a  miracle  five  barley- 
loaves  and  three  small  fishes  among  a  hun- 
gering multitude,  it  becomes  impossible  for 
us  to  consider  our  several  leanings  and  incli- 
nations. When  reminded  of  this  by  my 
friend  the  Foreign  Secretary,  I  did  not  fail 
to  put  forward  your  claims  as  a  zealous  sup- 
porter of  the  administration,  as  well  as  the 
least  importunate  of  our  parliamentary  suc- 
cours. I  leave  you  to  guess  what  was  his 
reply." 

"  I  fear  I  am  too  little  skilled  in  the  mys- 
teries of  patronage  to  conjecture !" — observed 
the  crestfallen  banker. 

"  Nay,  there  was  no  political  trickery  in 
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it.  All  was  as  straightforward  as  if  issuing 
from  your  temple  of  the  Mammon  of  un- 
righteousness, Threadneedle  Street.  His  lord- 
ship's policy  is  as  practical  as  Lear's — 6  no- 
thing for  nothing!'  In  one  word,  he  told 
me  that  it  was  reported  we  had  every  thing 
to  fear  from  you  on  the  foreign  securities' 
question ;  and  that,  in  the  event  of  your 
petition  being  granted,  we  must  have  your 
pledge  to  support  this  as  well  as  all  other 
government  measures." 

Richard  Hamlyn  was  conscious  of  an  in- 
voluntary clenching  of  his  hands  as  he  lis- 
tened. The  measure  in  question  (to  which, 
with  the  fear  of  a  treasury  prosecution  before 
our  eyes,  a  fictitious  name  and  nature  has 
been  assigned,)  was  one  of  his  political  pets, 
the  only  point  on  which  he  differed  from  the 
views  of  the  party  with  which  he  was  as 
closely  amalgamated  as  a  Smyrna  fig  to  the 
fellow-figs  in  its  drum, — because  the  only 
political  question  that  happened  to  hedge 
upon  his  private  interests.  He  had  culti- 
vated it  as  a   favourite  plant;    watered   it, 
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pruned  it,  supported  it  with  sticks.  When- 
ever it  was  before  the  House,  he  felt  inspired ; 
and  it  was  in  the  maintenance  of  this  darling 
measure,  that  he  had  indulged  in  those  ebulli- 
tions of  petulance  to  which  allusion  was 
formerly  made.  In  city  meetings  composed 
of  the  friends  of  its  policy,  he  was  invariably 
called  into  the  chair.  It  was  Ms  depart- 
ment, as  much  as  Ireland  is  that  of  O'Con- 
nell,  factory  martyrdom  of  Lord  Ashley,  or 
Quarantine  of  Dr.  Bo  wring  !  To  abjure,  to 
recant,  was  as  for  Peter  to  deny  his  master  ; 
and  with  a  sense  of  magnanimity  he  had  not 
experienced  since  he  last  figured  on  the  Bars- 
thorpe  hustings  as  "  Hamlyn,  the  friend  of 
the  poor  ! "  he  prepared  himself  to  reject 
the  flagitious  proposition  of  government,  and 
renounce  the  Consulship  of  Tangier. 

At  that  moment,  however,  there  rose  up 
clear  and  distinct  before  him  as  the  spectrum 
said  to  haunt  the  solitude  of  a  late  premier, — 
a  human  head,  —  a  bald  head,  —  the  head  of 
Spilsby,  the  clerk ;  —  producing  in  that  warm 
and  elegant  chamber  a  far  more  glacial  effect 
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than  the  death's-head  of  the  Egyptian  feasts ! 
—  To  rid  himself  of  the  haunting  of  such  a 
presence,  he  felt  ready  to  renounce  all  that 
Faustus  is  said  to  have  assigned  away  by  post- 
obit,  to  the  Evil  One  of  old. 

Another  minute,  and  the  bargain  was 
struck ! — Virtue  was  gone  out  of  the  banker, 
and  the  disposal  of  one  of  her  Majesty's 
richest  Consulships  in  his  hands  ! — 

"  This  office  is,  I  presume,  to  be  filled  by 
some  near  relative  of  your  own,  since  you 
attach  so  much  importance  to  it  ?" — said  Lord 
Crawley,  inwardly  chuckling,  as  Dalilah  may 
have  done  while  beholding  the  strength  of 
her  victim  cut  off,  and  lying  scattered  at 
her  feet. 

"  It  is  for  one  who  has  served  me  and  my 
family  faithfully  for  a  period  of  twenty 
years !"  responded  the  banker ;  and  Crawley, 
whose  word  was  pledged,  whether  this  faith- 
ful servant  happened  to  be  Ramsay  the 
banker's  butler  or  one  of  his  coach-horses, 
felt  a  little  anxious  for  further  information. 

Though   unaddicted   to    the   weakness   of 
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astonishment,  he  was  greatly  surprised  to 
find  his  friend  Hamlyn  of  so  humane  a 
disposition  as  to  be  content  to  sacrifice  the 
valuable  services  of  the  faithfullest  head- 
clerk  in  the  universe,  to  the  desire  of  pro- 
curing him  an  independence.  Attributing 
the  Downing  Street  policy  of  "  Nothing  for 
nothing,"  even  to  the  unministerial  residue 
of  the  human  race,  he  could  not  help  sur- 
mising that  the  future  Consul  must  have  ren- 
dered inordinate  services  to  the  banker,  to 
suggest  such  excess  of  self-sacrifice  ! 

The  equivalent,  however,  whatever  it  might 
be,  was  no  affair  of  his.  If  the  future  Consul 
of  Tangier  had  withdrawn  his  opposition  from 
some  Lombard  Street  measure,  promising  for 
the  future  to  keep  his  long  speeches  against 
the  question  in  his  pocket  and  himself  out 
of  the  chair,  the  balance  of  counting-house 
power  and  obligation,  was  no  affair  of  the 
Home  Office.  With  emulsive  urbanity,  there- 
fore, he  now  took  leave;  and  the  two  old 
soldiers,  who  had  been  watching  the  interview 
through    the  folding-doors,    could    scarcely 
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restrain  their  reverence  for  the  banker  whose 
opinion  Lord  Crawley  had  evidently  been 
sifting  with  deference,  and  whom  they  half 
surmised  had  received  offers  of  office, — the 
Chancellorship  of  the  Exchequer,  for  aught 
they  knew  to  the  contrary ! — 

While  glancing  round  the  drawing-room  so 
much  more  splendidly  furnished  than  that  of 
Ormeau,  and  allowing  their  eyes  to  rest  at 
last  upon  the  grave,  mild,  Canning-looking 
man  of  whom  the  Home  Secretary  was  so 
gratefully  pressing  the  hand  at  parting,  they 
felt  proud  of  human  nature  and  themselves, 
that  merit  and  worth  should  find  so  noble  a 
level,  in  the  "  first  commercial  country  in  the 
universe  !" — Ahem  ! 

That  night  was  the  very  longest  to  Richard 
Hamlyn  he  had  ever  spent,  save  the  16th  of 
December  every  year,  ere  he  was  sixteen 
years  of  age ;  when  breaking  up  for  the  Christ- 
mas holidays  was  dependent  on  the  day- 
break of  the  morrow.  Ere  the  cheeping  of 
those  callow  blackbirds,  the  London  chimney- 
sweeps, had  commenced  in  the  streets,  he  was 

p  3 
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astir ;  and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  chided 
the  groom  in  charge  of  his  cabriolet  for  an- 
nouncing himself  to  be  at  the  door  two 
minutes  and  a-half  after  the  half  hour ! 

Unapt  as  he  was  to  indulge  in  pleasantries, 
fain  would  he  have  parodied  Imogen's  invoca- 
tion with 


"  Oh !  for  a  cab  with  wings, 


to  bear  me  in  its  sides  to  Lombard  Street !" 
Vainly  did  poor  Miss  Creswell  apply  for  a 
few  minutes'  interview,  prior  to  his  departure, 
in  order  to  acquaint  him  with  the  result  of  her 
conference  in  New  Norfolk  Street,  the  pre- 
ceding day.  Unable  to  express  to  the  de- 
corous governess  the  indecorous  wish  that 
rose  to  his  lips,  concerning  a  journey  he  sin- 
cerely wished  to  send  her  at  that  moment,  he 
contented  himself  with  graciously  begging  to 
postpone  their  interview  to  the  evening. 

Oh !  that  Strand  ! — that  long,  long  Strand, 
with  its  coal-carts,  waggons,  drays, — its  in- 
trusive churches  thrusting  themselves  forward, 
like  highwaymen  to  arrest  the  passenger, — 
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its  Temple  Bar, — its  thousands  of  meaningless 
incumbrances.  Never  had  he  felt  the  throng 
and  pressure  of  Fleet  Street,  so  importunate 
as  that  morning. — His  breath  was  oppressed, — 
his  heart  almost  ceased  to  beat  under  the 
shifting  greatness  of  his  emotions. 

At  length,  he  stopped  before  his  own  door ; 
and  the  groom  accustomed  to  deposit  him 
there  three  hundred  and  eleven  days  in  the 
year,  could  scarcely  understand  how  it  hap- 
pened that  the  banker  omitted  his  usual  part- 
ing phrase  of,  "  You  will  be  here  at  half-past 
four."  He  could  not  surmise  that  there  was 
no  such  thing  for  his  master,  at  that  moment, 
as  time  or  place ; — that  he  knew  not  Lombard 
Street  from  Cavendish  Square,  or  four  o'clock 
post  meridian  from  four  o'clock  ante. 

Nevertheless,  Richard  Hamlyn  contrived 
to  subdue  his  outward  mien  to  a  degree  of  de- 
cency becoming  the  occasion. — He  entered  the 
compting-house  with  the  same  air  he  would 
have  assumed  in  entering  the  Ovington  Infir- 
mary, or  Ovington  Church  on  Christmas  Day, 
— or  the  library  of  Ormeau,  at  any  time  of 
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the  year ; — an  humble  consciousness  of  the 
power  of  doing  good  attenerating  his  habi- 
tually grave  countenance. 

Five  minutes  afterwards,  instead  of  waiting 
for  the  ordinary  torturing  knock  and  intru- 
sion of  the  bald-headed  clerk,  he  coolly  de- 
sired one  of  the]quill-driving  subs  who  brought 
in  his  silver  standish  duly  replenished,  to  ac- 
quaint Mr.  Spilsby  he  wished  to  speak  with 
him  ;  and  when  Spilsby  came,  and  beheld  the 
banker  standing  on  the  hearth-rug,  with  his 
coat-tails  upturned, — master  of  himself  and 
apparently  about  to  proclaim  himself  master 
of  those  in  his  employ, — he  felt  sure  that  some 
lucky  stockdealing  stroke  had  righted  the 
house ;  and  that  the  firm  of  Hamlyn  and  Co. 
was  solvent  as  that  of  Coutts  ! — 

"  I  have  sent  for  you,  Spilsby,"  said  Richard 
Hamlyn,  "  to  communicate  to  you  a  piece  of 
agreeable  news ; — agreeable  news,  which  the 
interest  created  in  your  favour  in  my  mind  by 
twenty  years  of  laborious  and  faithful  service 
renders  doubly  gratifying  to  my  feelings." 

Spilsby,  who  possessed  an  infirm  cousin  in 
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the  North,  from  whom  he  had  great  expec- 
tations, entertaining  little  doubt  that  Spilsby 
of  Newcastle  was  gone  for  ever,  leaving  his 
shares  in  the  Wallsend  Company  to  his  nearest 
of  kin, — sank  into  a  chair* — Just  as  agitated  as 
his  unfortunate  employer  had  been  every  time 
he  entered  that  private  room  for  the  last  eigh- 
teen months,  was  the  clerk  becoming  in  his 
turn. 

"  I  am  aware,"  pursued  Hamlyn,  in  a  tone 
that  would  have  done  honour  to  the  Treasurer 
of  the  Philanthropic  Institution,  while  address- 
ing the  patrons  of  the  charity,  at  an  annual 
dinner, — "  I  am  aware,  my  dear  Spilsby,  that 
you  have  a  large  family ;  and  that,  in  these 
times,  a  large  family  is  not  maintained  for 
nothing.  I  do  not  mean  to  call  your  salary  in 
this  house,  nothing;  but  four  hundred  per 
annum  scarcely  affords  the  means  of  effecting 
those  insurances  on  your  life  essential  to  the 
well-being  of  a  numerous  family  hereafter." 

Poor  Spilsby  felt  himself  revive  painfully. 
His  cousin  was  not  dead ! — There  would  be  no 
occasion  for  all  this  fudge  on  the  part  of  the 
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head  of  the  firm,  to  announce  to  him  that  he 
had  come  into  a  little  family  property. 

"  In  short,  Spilsby,"  resumed  Richard  Ham- 
lyn, — "  having  taken  all  these  things  into  my 
consideration,  and  having,  I  am  happy  to  say, 
some  trifling  claim  upon  the  good  offices  of 
the  present  government,  I  have  been  so  for- 
tunate as  to  obtain  for  you  a  far  more  lucra- 
tive as  well  as  more  honourable  employment 
than  that  of  remaining  all  your  days  a  bank- 
ing-house clerk.  On  Saturday  night,  you 
will  be  gazetted  Her  Majesty's  consul  at 
Tangier !" — 

Less  practised  than  the  banker  in  the  arts 
of  simulation,  the  astonished  clerk  instantly 
started  to  his  feet. 

Nominated,  without  solicitation, — to  a  con- 
sulship,— a  consulship  that  would  remove  him 
so  far  from  home, — that  would  exile  him  from 
his  native  country  ? — 

"  The  salary  is  between  seven  and  eight 
hundred  a-year,"  added  Hamlyn.  "  The  cli- 
mate salubrious, — the  duty  light  — " 

"  Seven  hundred  a-year?"  murmured  Spils- 


OR,  COURT  AND  CITY.  323 

by;  "  expend  his  parliamentary  interest  to 
the  value  of  between  seven  and  eight  hundred 
a-year,  or  ten  thousand  pounds? — The  mys- 
tery, whatever  it  be,  is  worth  thirty  thousand 
to  him,  at  the  least  farthing !" — 

"  I  am  infinitely  indebted  to  you,  Mr.  Ham- 
lyn,  sir !"  he  resumed  aloud,  rising  respectfully 
from  his  seat,  to  resume  the  attitude  of  clerkly 
subordination, — "  indebted  to  you  to  a  degree 
my  poor  heart  might  vainly  attempt  to  ex- 
press.— Your  most  unmerited  goodness,  sir, 
is  a  thing  which  I  trust  will  never  be  forgotten 
by  me  or  mine.     But  — " 

Richard  Hamlyn  gasped  for  breath  at  this 
ominous  conjunction. 

"  My  family  prospects  are  of  a  more  cheering 
nature  than  you  have  the  means  to  conjecture. 
I  have  relations  well  to  do  in  the  world,  whose 
good-will  towards  me  is  mainly  supported  by 
knowing  me  to  occupy  a  situation  of  trust  in 
one  of  the  first  establishments  in  the  moneyed 
world ;  and  who  would  resent  my  leaving 
England. — I  have  no  ambition  to  become  in- 
dependent.— I  shall  be  content  to  live  and 
die,  sir,  attached  to  the  house,"-— 
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Almost  spasmodically,  the  banker  wiped 
from  his  forehead  a  rising  dew ;  and  Spilsby, 
seeing  his  advantage,  peered  out  significantly 
from  under  his  overhanging  eyebrows,  as  he 
proceeded. 

"  So  long  as  the  firm  exists,  Mr.  Hamlyn, 
so  long  as  the  house  remains  open,  I  hope  to 
be  found  at  my  post.  I  can  never  be  happier 
than  as  the  faithful  servant  of  the  most  up- 
right and  honourable  of  masters.  Permit  me, 
therefore,  without  a  moment's  hesitation,  re- 
spectfully to  decline  the  lucrative  appoint- 
ment you  have  thus  generously  procured  me 
upon  the  coast  of  Africa !" — 

It  was  now  the  turn  of  Richard  Hamlyn  to 
sink  unmanned  into  a  chair  ! — 
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